In this issue 


+ | ‘Hunted by Polar Bears’”’ 
; By BURT M. McCONNELL 
¥ The author contends that the polar bear is 


the most dangerous big-game animal on 
* this continent. 
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water trails 
open to you 


CLO O where nature is undisturbed ... where 
the ever-changing vista of the great Out- | 
of-doors leads through mile after mile of un 


settled country and winding waterways. 
With a Johnson Motor astern of any good boat, you 
may cruise through chain after chain of charming water 
regions—fishing, hunting, camping. 

This summer follow America’s water trails with a 
Johnson. Four 1927 models of Johnson Motors set a 
new standard of water motoring performance. They em- 
body a combination of light weight, compact design; 
responsive power and speed; and, easy maneuverability 
not found in any other outboard motor. 


Ask any Johnson dealer to let you take one for 
trial. If you do not like it—don't keep it. 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY 


1038 Sample St., South Bend, Ind. 


Export Division: 75 West Street, New York, N. Y., U.S.A. 
Canadian Distributor: Peterborough Canoe Co. 
Peterborough, Ontario, Canada 


LARGEST 





































Johnson National 

Demonstration 
Jeek 

June 27th--July 4th 

Water motoring 

demonstrations. Free 

trialand rides. Races! 
Ask your dealer. 











NEW 
WORLD’S RECORD 
29:268 M. P. H. 


Since 1925 when a world’s 
record of 16:68 m. p. h. was 
made, Johnson has con- 
tinued making new rec- 
ords and breaking them 
as fast as established. 





Twice this year has John- 
son set a new world’s 
4 record—and broken it. 


The following telegram 
from the president of the 
’ Mississippi Valley Power 
Q\o~ Boat Association tells of 
Johnson's newest record. 


Houston, Texas 
“a 


Apnil 26th, 1927 

J. W Conover with a John- 

son Big Twin covers six mile 

f course intwelve minutes 

hn é eighteen seconds stop average 

speed 29:268 m. p. h. stands 

as official world's record made 

Sunday Apnil 24th at Battle 
Ground Houston Texas 
Signed—Henry Falk 

Pres. M. V. P. B. A. 





ew 


4 models of Johnson Mo- 
tors offer speeds of 8, 13, 
22 and 29 m. p. h., re 
spectively, depending 
upon boat used. They are 
the lightest weight out- 
board motors per horse 
power. 

26 Ib. Light Single $115 
37 Ib. Light Twin....$140 
55 lb. Standard Twin $165 
85 lb. Big Twin......6210 
Sold by leading 
sport goods, hard- 
ware and marine 
supply dealers. 
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a COUPON ee 
Mail this coupon and 10c in coin or stamps for 
your copy of the ““Guide to Waterway Travels’ — 
1927 edition ives over 50 charted water trips 
through U. S. and Canada. 


JOHNSON MOTOR CO. 1038 Sample St. 
South Bend, Indiana 
Name sanesnnentitee me 
Address asteiiinaininariel cane 
City - State .....--.-20 +. 
(Catalogue sent free upon request} 
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Automatic 


Motion Picture Camera 


“What You See, You Get” 


To take motion tures with Filmo 
Camera, simply through the Spyglass 
viewfinder and press the button. y two 
simple ions—that you can Serer 
as quickly as you'd sight a rifle and shoot. 
No tripod or other weighty equipment 
required to take your own movies with 
Filmo. No extra weight or bulk to com- 

icate carrying—yet it is always ready 
or instant use. 














FILMO movie is worth a million words when 
it comes to describing all that happened 
during the year’s big outing. 





Check your pack over carefully and see that 
this 4/2-lb. Filmo and a few rolls of film are 
among your camp necessities. Man alive, what's 
the use of having fun if it vanishes forever with 
nightfall? Filmo keeps it living in a motion 
picture diary. 


Filmo is a keen looking camera, It’s built to get 
everything you see and want in your movies. The 
precision is there—just like it’s in the Bell @ 
Howell professional cameras that are used almost 
exclusively the world over in making motion 
pictures for the theatre. 

Eastman Safety Film (16 mm.)—in the yellow 
box—used in Filmo Camera is obtained at prac- 
tically all stores handling cameras and supplies. 
First cost includes developing and return postage 
to your door. 

Then at the touch of a button, Filmo Auto- 
matic Projector brings your movies to life on 
your own wall or screen at home. 


Write for descriptive Filmo booklet, “What 
You See, You Get.” It tells the whole interesting 
story in detail. Address 


BELL & HOWELL CO. 


1842 Larchmont Ave., CHICAGO, ILL. 
New York, Hollywood, London (B. & H. Ltd.} Established 1907 
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Assistant to the Director of 
the National Park Service. 


BROOKE ANDERSON 


Member of the Federal 
Advisory Board of the 
Migratory Bird Treaty 
Act; President of the 
Chicago Camp-Fire Club. 
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A Thrill 


for Women 


The thrillof fishing with Pflueger 
Tackle has fulfilled its promise 
for many women as well as for 
many men. 











In all the realms of outdoor 
sports, fishing is the most whole- 
some and enjoyable. And, ofall 
the many things which make 
fishing a delightful recreation, 
the ~~ Hae Supreme Reel holds 
first place. 


Its rare lightness, its delightful 
smoothness of action, its ever 
faithful dependability of service 
appeal to those who know reels 
best. Just ask your dealer to show 
you a Pflueger Supreme Reel. 
Compare the Pflueger Supreme 
with all that you ever hoped to 
find in a casting reel. It fulfills 
expectations. A —_ ‘ Ny 


Write for a copy of the Pflueger — 
pocket catalog. There is a piece 
of Pflueger Tackle for any kind si 













C. Cole- 
a ot ot Oberlin, 
hio, is shown land- 








a five pound 
of fresh and salt water fishing. wats ul wad ig 
7 
| THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY ‘\ . 
at “The Pfluegers” Akron, Ohio, U.S. A. noms 
; Oldest and Largest Manufacturers 
of Fishing Tackle in the 
United States 
Patented April! 8, 1923: THE 
set eet , 7 ow TERPRISE 
Satna fe multip ying. MFG. COMPANY 
Pflueger pocket catalog glad- oer 
ly sent upon request. Gives 


you a world of information 
on fresh and salt water fish- 


Department F7 
agourdiog Akron, Ohio 
ing—including photographe ree oat 


and descriptions of leading PRONOUNCED “FLEW-GER 


maememe FISHING TACKLE == 7 ,octcgRoe 


commended for catching, * 
etc. Also illustrates and y 4 Leaders Since I86Z 7 


scribes the leading articles 7 
¢ Address 
la! 7 =, 
7 





PFL 


of Pflueger Fishing Tackle 
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SPORTSMEN! ee 
When going through Chicago on your fishing COLD SPRING C AMPS 
or hunting trip—north, east, south or west i“ 
—make your headquarters at Five lakes in border forest 
THE BLACKSTONE 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park TROUT—SALMON—LAKERS TY 
or at OCEAN CI . Ne J 
ower Michig HE, DRAKE Re ay eae 10 MILES SOUTH gf ATLANTIC CITY q 
pper Michigan Avenue facing Lake Michigan “ 
COME CATCH THEM AMERICAS GREATEST 
~ ™ : FAMILY AESOAT 
a be roel 5 Main Camp and 20 Cabins with baths 
famed hotels are and open fires. s 





equi-near the ROADS EXCELLENT 
center of the H. A. QUIMBY, Mgr. 
city s activities. 

Averill, Vt. 
They are con- 


nected by tte || | 28%y CHANNEL BASS woxtus 


vard Link, an 
important part 
| of Chicago's 
| “City Beautiful” 
Plan. All salt varieties—Boating—Surf Bathing. Sports- 
The Blackstone Booklet on request men, families. Ai Hotel; Best Va. Cooking. Booklets. 


THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern Shore, Virginia 


M Chicago 
———= || Beach Haven, N. J. 
Have Gerhard take you to New Inlet for 


FOR SALE OR RENT the best fishing on the New Jersey coast. 
Furnished bungalow, five rooms. On the Apartments and bungalows for rent by the 
Big Beaverkill River. One of the best week, month, or season. Accommodations. 
trout streams in the State. Have to be seen Sub , , 
to be appreciated. For particulars write aig Ga Sie ae. 


wM. KEENER Telephone, Beach Haven 62 Cc. E. GERHARD LONG VIEW CAMP 


Phone 22 R > » N.Y. Adirondack Mountains 


TROUT FISHING Ge od Trout Fishing Spend your vacation at Indian Lake, | Good, Bace 





ANDERS 


| SOARDWALK. AT ELEVENTH STREET 


AMERICAN PLAN 
NEW-MODERN 
Fl oMS PROOF 


232 ROOMS ATH 
SEA WATER wip 
AND OPEN-AIR 
SWIMMING POOL 


f * Howarn Siocum 
AESIDENT- “MANAGER 

FOR SEVEN YEARS MANAGER 
* The GREEN BRIERE 


WHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS 
Virginia 












































































+ in nearby streams. Bathing, boating and hiking. 
Piumiey’s Camp Qn famous Broadheads Creck in the Pocutos. | | Cottage ar on the shor of ihe lake and are com 
s Concrete road, within one hundred miles from 5 ; 
— rome et eee oes N.Y. o New vork or Pailadelphie. Excellent table, table silver. For Information Write 
in the heart of the Adirondacks, twenty-nine miles d beds. s tes. Address Fy 
from railroad, nine miles from village. ag be 5 tees, The Rapids Hotel R. FORT Indian Lake, N. Y. 
Stream and lake fishing. Trout, bass, and pike, Analomink, Monroe Co., Penna. 


—— camps, heated. With ee ho og 
y s, t t . 
Guides on application, Write for particulars. FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 
FOR YOUR VACATION Lake Shore Property On decks known es the Sternberg'’s Camp. Famous for 
+ abundance of speckled trout, weighin: > to -* ee } 
Make reservations now for Wolf Pond Comptry, te MINNESOTA s 10,000 LAKES sit pounds. Noted for its excellent. fly ME: ce a 




















Adirondacks. Private home; accomodates 16. canoeing—eighteen miles up 

own farm produce, home sugar cured hams and maple IN “‘THE SPORTSMAN’S PARADISE OF AMERICA” butter, eggs, vegetables and berries from our own farm. 

syrup. Beautifully wooded tracts on fine fishing lakes with Fine spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy 
Musky, perch and black bass fishing, miles of trout sandy beaches for bathing. Close to State Highways your ticket for Benson Mines, N. Y¥.; upon request a 

streams, brown trout stream 50 ft. to 100 ft. wide for and Railroad transportation. Cottage sites, lots and conveyance will meet you there, a distance of 43 miles; 

fly casting few feet from door. acreage. SE Se a a welcome awaits 
Best of deer and partridge hunting. Western saddle ARROWHEAD LAND COMPANY you. ” 

horses. 240 miles N.Y.City. Good roads. Board $16 Mr. Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 

per week. Bird Dogs trained on partridge. 606 TORREY BLDG. DULUTH, MINN, & . ' 








JAY WOODWARD, STONY CREEK, N. Y. 


WILSON’S CAMP Where Fish Stories Come True | 


at Cranberry Lake in the Adirondack Mts., the 








On Indian Lake, Adirondacks big, fighting, speckled beauties test your fishing 

ESTABLISHED 1915 abilities. Bait fishing from boat or dock, fly fish- 

An unusual resort for descriminating vacationists. Over thirty acres on the shores of one of the most ing on nearby streams, rowboat, guide or launch. 

picturesque lakes of the North Woods. Black bass, pike, hunting, canoeing, hiking, mountain climbing, horse- Furnished camps and best accommodations on 
cack riding, tennis. | Excellent bathing beach. RS) rome, a -to’s, tents and cabins, overlook the lake lake. Rate to fishermen, folder on application. 
and mountains. efined surroundings, comfort, high class table | 
Terms $21.00 and up per week. Booklet BEEBE & ASHTON 
MR. & MRS. ROBERT H. WILSON, Proprietors Indian Lake, Hamilton County, N. Y. CRANBERRY LAKE, N. Y. | 
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NEWeasy way to repel 
Flies and Mosquitoes 


AKE outdoor life comfortable! Protect yourself against 

the onslaughts of mosquitoes, black flies, etc. Spray 
Flit—the wonderful new liquid! It will not only free your 
tent or cabin of pesky insects—but, outdoors, will repel, and 
drive them away. Flit should be a part of the equipment for 
boating, fishing, hunting, camping and all outdoor sport. 


When you want to use both hands to eat with (!), Flit is a 
real friend. Spray the grass underfoot, and relax in perfect 
contentment—eat and tell your stories in peace. No mos- 
quitoes buzzing in your ears at night. 


How to use Flit 


Inside of tents: Close the flaps and fill the inside of the 
tent with Flit vapor. Also spray the top and the walls of 
the tent—cots and bedding. In a few moments, Flit kills 
all mosquitoes and other insects present—and keeps them 
away. Spray Flit before retiring and enjoy restful sleep during 
the night. Flit is non-poisonous and harmless to mankind. 


Outdoors: While Flit spray is not as deadly to insects when 
sprayed outdoors—it will serve to repel and keep them 
away for some time. Spray Flit on your leggings, woolen 
stockings, breeches and sweaters. Does not 
stain. Spray boats and canoes. Spray Flit 
outdoors—anytime, anywhere—when you 
want freedom from tormenting insects. 


Get a can of Flit and a Flit sprayer, today. 
For sale everywhere. The hand sprayer 
(illustrated) is well worth the small room 
it takes; or ask your dealer for 
mouth sprayer, packed with half 
pint cans. . 


DESTROYS 


Flies Mosquitoes Ants 
Gnats Midges Fleas 





© 1027 Stasoaee 
on ce. (x. 9.) 

















“The yellow can 


PRIZES FOR VACATION PICTURES 


We will pay $5 apiece for the fifty best snap- 
shots of camping and other outdoor scenes. 
Show Flic actually in use, or the Flit can and 
sprayer in your outdoor equipment, if you al- 
ready own them, although this is not essential 
for consideration in the contest. Awards to be 
judged on the basis of clearness and interest of 
photographs, which must be received by De- 
cember 31, 1927, plainly marked with your 
name and address. Address Flit, Room 832, 26 
Broadway, New York City. 



















with the black band” 
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A “Stop” Sign 


T° the tired and hungry motorist, 
the United crest is a hospitable 
symbol of comfort, good food and 
moderate rates. Plan your trip to in- 
clude stop-overs at the hotels of this 
great System. Write for road maps 
and travel information. 


Hotels in the 
United System 


NEW YORK CITY 
PHILADELPHIA 
SEATTLE, WASH. 
WORCESTER, MASS. 
NEWARK, N. J. 
PATERSON, N. J. 
TRENTON, N. J. 
HARRISBURG, PA. 
ALBANY, N. Y. 


The Roosevelt 

The Benjamin Franklin 
The Olympic 

The Bancroft 

The Robert Treat 

The Alexander Hamilton 
The Stacy-Trent 

The Penn-Harris 

The Ten Eyck 


UTICA, N. Y. The Utica 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. The Onondaga 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. The Rochester 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. The Seneca 
NIAGARA FALLS, N. Y. The Niagara 


The Lawrence 
The Portage 
The Durant 

The President 


ERIE, PA. 
AKRON, OHIO 
FLINT, MICHIGAN 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 
In CANADA 


MONTREAL The Mount Royal 
TORONTO King Edward Hotel 
HAMILTON Royal Connaught 
NIAGARA FALLS The Clifton 
WINDSOR The Prince Edward 


SAINT JOHN, N. B. The Admiral Beatty 





UNITED 


HOTELS 


COMPANY 
OF AMERICA 


Executive Offices 
25 West 45th St., N. Y. 


Affiliated AMERICAN HOTELS CORP. 


a fi Pes. 
FT OME 
CRE 


Afiliated Abroad: Important Hotels of U. N. iat 
‘otel System and Other Select Hotels; and, in a Orient, 
with the Japan Hotel Association, Tokio, Japan. United 
St Hotel Bureau: European Headquarters— Paris, 
6 Rue Caumartin; London, 7 St. James’s Street, S. W. 1. 









Pacific agent, or write 
A. O. SEYMOUR 
General Tourist Agent 
Canadian Pacific Railway 
nt be ~¢ 
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in Canada 


Crispy dawn—a man-sized break- 
fast—the last diamond- hitch—and 
“yeeeow!,”? you’re off on the 
heaven-bent trails! 

Glowing days full of wild-west 
doin’s—racing cow-ponies, roping 


Your choice of comfortabledude calves, busting bronchos,’n every- 
ranches in the Canadian Pacific thing. 
Rockies — if you choose quick. ran -house ea and then un- 

Full details from nearest Canadian 


Yarns’round a camp-fire, 


broken, refreshing sleep. 

Snap out of the daily ony 
Give yourself-and-family this real, 
high-powered vacation. Let the 
Sao cies teach your children to 


Canadian Pacific 


World’s Greatest Travel System 








ENJOY- this Summer 
AA RANCH 


In Wyoming-In the Rockies 
Unique among ranches: Unsur- 
passed location; private cabins; baths; 
electricity; exceptional food; unex- 
celled riding; best trout fishing; 
hunting; swimming. Joy of the great 
outdoors at its best. Guests limited 
to 30. Christian. References required. 
Season June 15 to Oct. 1. 

For illustrated booklet, address: 


ANDREW ANDERSON 
A Bar A Ranch, Encampment, Wyoming 





Ranch in Jackson Hole, Wyoming 


For Sale, 100 Acres on Snake River 


in best fishing and big game hunting country in the 
United States. No exaggeration. Read what 
Donald Hough says in May issue of ‘Field and 
Stream": ‘There were too many fish in the Snake. 
For the first time in my life I had found the fishing 
too good."’ For further details write to 


LOUIS J. MILLER, Huntingdon, Pa. 
| JACKSON’S HOLE, WYOMING 


Summer pack trips—Northwest Ww yoming and Yellow- 
stone National Park featuring girls’ or boys’ and family 
summer pack trips under personal supervision. Best 
of movable camp equipment and meals. 

Excellent trout fis ing, small game in season, wild 
game and scenic attractions. 

Fall hunting parties ‘“‘September 15th to November 
30th.’" Fully outfitted and equipped for big game— 
moose, elk, deer, sheep, black, brown and silvertip bear. 

Summer cabins, excellent service, saddle horses. De- 
tails and rates on application and satisfaction guaran- 
teed. Address 
Jas. S. Simpson, Jackson, Teton Co., Wyoming. 











BIG GAME! BIG TROUT! 
“‘Where Autés Can’t Go” 
ALLAN RANCH 
In the Big Rockies 
Dude Ranch. Modern. Natural Warm Springs. Pack 


Train Trips—Sightseeing, Hunting, Fishing. How about 
your ali Camping and Fishing Trip? Booklet. 


RALPH ALLAN, Augusta, Montana 




















“The Lone Wolf Ranch” 


PRYOR, 
CROW RESERVATION, MONTANA 
FORTY-FIVE MILES SOUTH OF BILLINGS, MONTANA 


How would you like to spend the sum- 
mer on the Crow Indian Reservation, right 
in the heart of the Pryor Mountains? 
“Rocky Mountain, Rainbow and Eastern 
Speckled varieties of trout. Special fish- 
ing and pack trips through the “Big 
Horn,” “Devil's,” “Bull Elk” and ‘“Dry- 
head’’ Canyons—some of the most beauti- 
ful Canyons in the world. 

“The Lone Wolf Ranch" is just the kind 
of a place to rest up and enjoy the Moun- 
tain air, scenery and quietness. 

Opportunities to study the Crow Indian 
life, join in their sports and write stories. 
Also a chance to see real western cattle 
and ranches, cowboys and broncho riding. 

First class saddle horses for guests. 
Comfortable accommodations at ranch in 
log cabins, large airy room. From June 
1st to November Ist. 

Special attention to fall hunting in the 
Rockies. Write for free literature and rates. 


The Lone Wolf Ranch, Pryor, Mont. 























RED ROCK RANCH 


A Dude Ranch That’s Different 
Jackson’s Hole, Wyo. P. O. Kelly, Wyo. 
Spring Bear Hunting May and June 
Summer boarders. Pack trips into the game country, Yel- 
lowstone Park, and Green River glaciers. Hunting parties 


outfitted in season. A guarantee of satisfaction goes wi 
all arrangements. 


Eastern it resentative: Miss Dorothy Eta, 
Madison Ave., New York Cit 
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OUANANICHE! 

If you want a real fishing trip for 
Land-Locked Salmon, Brook Trout, 
Lake Trout, and Northern Pike you 
can get it here. 

MOOSE! 

This is the place for Moose, Caribou, 
Deer and Bear, also Duck, Partridge 
and Geese. 

Come and try our Virgin Fishing and 
Hunting in our 100 square miles 
of new territory just opened up 

Beautiful lakes and streams abounding with 
the gamest of fish and big game plentiful; also 
comfortable cabins and best of accommodation. 
Best of guides, provisions and equipment sup- 

plied to all parties. 
For further information, rates and reservation, 
rite or Wire: 


Milkonens Fish and Game Club 
t. Felicien, Lake St. John, Que., Canada 





NORTHERN ONTARIO 


y Cameron’s Famous Samose 

ON THe weer NIPISSING 
ARM OF LAKE 

IN THE NORTH COUNTRY’S UNSPOILED 
Wonderland of Fish,Game and Scenic Beauty. BASS, 
PIKE, WALL- EYES, MUSKIES, D os AND 
DEER. An exclusive, ae itive Comp. 2 MILES 
FROM THE NEAREST PIECE OF RAIL. with 
separate cottages, immaculately clean rooms, solid 
comfort beds, and an exceptional table. Limited 
accommodations. Advance reservations and $20.00 
deposit required. RATE $35. gp oe Guides $2.50 











perday. Johnson Motors $2. 
NO EXTRAS. REFERENCES EVERYWHE! RE. 
LUCKY CAMERON, MONETVILLE, NOR. ONTARIO 














Timagami, Ontario 
Make this year’s a vacation 
never to be forgotten. Bring 
the family to the north woods. 
Every home comfort, wonder- 
ful fishing, hiking, canoeing. 
bathing. Good beds, 
cooking. Illustrated Booklet. 





R. D. ‘MORGAN 
939 Guardian Bidg. 
Main 9485 Cleveland, O. 





MOOSE - MOOSE - MOOSE 

THE REAL NORTH WOODS 
Cosy log cabins on the shores.of quiet northern lakes. 
Easy of access from the railroad. An inexpensive place 
to spend summer vacation in the real North Woods. 
Cabins equipped to do your own housekeeping. Moose, 
deer and bear frequently seen right from cabin doors. 
13 big bull moose shot here last season. Bathing, fishing, 
canoeing, hiking, berrypicking, big game photography, 
etc. Courteous, personal — Finest references. 
Folder. (Ontario is not “‘dry.’ 


M. U. BATES, Box 1, il (via Cartier) Nor. Ont. 








Should you desire a Canadian Wilds: Resort of 
the Better Class—a few reservations are solicited 
by the 


KAGAMAGA CLUB 


Splendid fishing. Excellent Table. Unexcelled 
accommodations. Rate $40 per week. Booklet. 
D. A. DODGE 


PICKEREL ONTARIO 

















The Angler’s Paradise 
Minka soo Camp 


ON LAKE SUPERIOR 
Fly ear | — Bait Casting — Trolling —Fast, Clear 
Streame rystaline Lakes, and the picturesque north 
shore of Lake Superior. Speckled Trout—Rainbow— 
Salmon Trout — Pickerel — Pike — Muskie, Excellent 
accommodation, boats free. These are virgin waters. 

For further information, write or wire 
MINKASOO CAMP, Box 732, Sault Ste. Marie, Ont.,Canada 


Reservations must be arranged for ahead of time 


A-KENA IN N || 
LAKE TEMAGAMI 

ne your vacation close to nature in 
n unspoiled country, where you can 

soil *‘Catch”’ bass, trout, pickerel 

and northern pike. Best of Canoeing, 

Hiking, Lawn Tennis. For booklet and 

further information write 


H. SMITH Gariten Island 















finest agricultural land in the world. 


What settlers say of the soil, 
issued under the direction of the 


G. A. ELLIOTT 


ONTARIO 


Northern Ontario, now open for settlement at 50 cents per acre, contains en of acres of the 
Its resources in lumber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and scenery 
are immmense. The land calls for men to cultivate it, and in return will give health, comfort and prosperity. 
climate, farming and forest life, is told in a most attractive booklet 
Honourable John S. Martin, Minister of 
Full ‘instructions in regard to acquiring a title to these rich agricultural 
For Free Copies Write— 
Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
Please mention this paper 








iculture for Ontario, 
nds are also given. 


TORONTO, CANADA 

















 Peace—Rest—Quiet—and 


BLACK BASS 


In the Canadian pine woods. A fortunately located 
camp off the beaten trail yet readily accessible. 
Practically unfished. 


SIX POINT LODGE 


Is the only camp on Pine Lake and located in an 

overlooked territory where small mouth bass fishing 

is really excellent. 

In nearby waters may be found brook trout, lake 

trout and pike. 

Canoeing, bathing and hiking for those who don’t 

care to fish. We stand back of our dinner bell and 

you'll get plenty of wholesome home-cooked grub. 
FALL HUNTING 


Six Point territory is fed from Algonquin Game 
Preserve and deer and small game are plentiful. 

Our folder will show you some of the advantages of a 
new camp in a hitherto untouched country. 


ALFRED D. GREENE 


Until June 1, 583 Riverside Drive, N. Y.C. 
After June 1, *Paudash Post Office, Ontario 








KAWI 


MOG LODGE 


Even in Canada the 
real fishing and hunt- 
ing is not found along 
the motor roads and 
railways. Write to- 
day for free copy of 
our new interior map and 
booklet with guest letters 
, from 36representative Amer- 
ican business men. Owned 
by Pittsburgh business man. 


C. C. COURTNEY "AxEstty. 


ONTARIO 



















and get close to the heart of nature. 


able steamer. 


sports, etc. 


20 Market Square, 


“MEMQUASIT LODGE” 


Northern Ontario 


Is the place to spend your holidays. An adult Log 
Cabin Bungalow camp in the beautiful West Arm of 
Lake Nipissing. Good Bass and Lunge Fishing, 
good Duck and Deer Hunting in season. Guides 
and Boats for hire. Beautiful trip by Steamer from 
Sturgeon Falls to Lodge. Everything new. 
For rates, etc.. write Box 191, Sturgeon Falls, Ont. 





‘Salmon and Trout Fis ishing Plentiful 


Nowhere else will you find such game fish as in the salmon and trout rivers of 
New Brunswick. They are the finest in the world. 

New Brunswick is a sportsman’s paradise—a wonderland of lakes and rivers 
and woods that abound in game to bring delight to the heart of hunters and fishe 

Paddle up mighty rivers, through deep forests, to homey comfortable lodges, 
Perfect motor roads will bring you to New 
Brunswick; or you can make the journey by fast week-end special train or comfort- 


FREE BOOKLETS 


giving photographs and full information about fishing grounds, accommodations; 
Write today for free copies. 


NEW BRUNSWICK TOURIST ASSOCIATION 


Fmen. 


Saint John, N. B., Canada 


WALTONIAN INN 
Lake Nipissing, Callander, Ontario 


Excellent fishing for bass, maskinonge, pike, 
pickerel and trout. Sure of your count in_ deer 
hunting. An ideal place for your outing. Quiet, 
reserved, away from the public. Cottages or 
rooms at the inn at $3.50 per day. Bathing, 





excellent beach, tennis. Home style cooking. 
No short orders. No campers. Gentiles only. 
J. A. LECHLITNER, Prop. 








“HUNTERS AND FISHERMEN” 


How would you like to take your next trip with me in a 
real game country? Un-fished lakes and rivers for all 
species of native trout. Best all-around hunting for 
Moose, Caribou, Goat, Bear and Mule Deer. Launches, 
boats and pack train service. Good living, all frunishings 
except personals. If you want a successful trip write me. 
I have built in a place to suit you a summer home for 
fishermen and a paradise for fall hunting. Six well 
located cam for hunting pee. good coo! and 
bona fide guides to serve yo 
Yorrespondence solicited from a few vardent afield sportsmen, carry- 
oe fen, gages oF Pod. T. 0. HOOKE! , Morsefly Post Otfice, 





— CANADA’S WILDS— 
NORTHERN ONTARIO 


TIMAGAMI Sect 


Fly ate ped as fT my ON gin forest 
Lstncbes ath don Boats ‘oronto. — 
carbo Lake Timagami, Ontario, Canada 








BARKER HOUSE 


FREDERICTON, NEW BRUNSWICK 
Chauncey Coleman, Prop. 
Best Location in City. Hot and Cold Running 
Water in Every Room. Private Baths. Shower 
Baths. 
Fine Salmon Pool Within Five Miles. 
and Deer Nearby. 


Moose 











OQuananiche — Brook Trout 


Caribou—Moose— Bear 
Best of everything—Fishing, hunting, food, 
accommodation, service and guides. Spe- 
cialize in long and short canoe trips. Reser- 
vations being made now for 1927. Write to 


Cc. W. BATES 
St. Felicien Lake St. John Co. Quebec, Can. 








FISHING TACKLE 
If you are coming to Saint John, New 


Brunswick, write for our sporting goods 
catalogue and select your requirements. 


W. H. Thorne & Co., Ltd. 

















BIG WOODS oF NEW BRUNSWICK 


Most wonderful Hunting and Fishing Grounds and 
ho ae on Eastern American Continent! Private Salmon 
Tl tendanas of Trent up to 6 pounds. Fishing Season 
closes Sun r 
MOOSE, ‘CARIBOU, | DEER, BEAR 
tes. Also cabins, tents, 
etc. Everything found but guns, 5 ode, camping blankets. 
Will send list of TUNG! patrons. References permitted 
AMOS GAUNCE, Registered Guide 
Riley Brook, Victoria Co. New Brunswick, 











Big Game Hunters 


British Columbia 


We can offer you the best of hunting in a practical 
new — adjoining —— — a’ extonty, bla: 
Tr, moose, cari oa rol birds. 


Excellent fishing comfortable “i dye ‘and and 
guides that have had years of experience. Best ¢ of refer- 
ences. If you are after game, we will see that you get it. 


G. B. Patenaude, Horsefly, B. C. 
7 
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e invite you to 


FOREST GILLs 





Forest Hills Hotel 


Franconia 
White Mountains, N. H. 





> SP NRL NA Ne at te 


Opens June 20 


Service Calculated to Anticipate 
the Wishes of the Most 
Exacting Patronage. 


Finest View East of the Rockies. 
Golf, Riding, Tennis, 
Trout Fishing, Swim- 
ming, Canoeing, 
Sporting Camps. 
No Hay Fever. 

Ideal Resort for All the Family. 


Booklet on Request 


Operated by Frank H. Abbott & Son 
Under the Direction of Karl P. Abbott. 

















For Sale 


Pocono Mountains 
2800 ACRES 


Best Section-—Large Frontage on State 
Road—Valuable Timber—Wonderful 
Trout Stream—lIdeal for Development, 
Club, Subdivision or Private Estate— 
2000 Foot Elevation—Adjacent to 
Buck Hill Falls. 


For Details Apply to 


G. & E. R. LEVIN 
1700 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 


PENNYPACKER 5347-5348 


Attean_ Camps, Jackman, Maine 


A Sportsman's Paradise 
Ideal for the summer vacationist. Hunting 36,000 
acres; fishing in 17 trout ponds. Canoeing on river 


EAGLE LAKE CAMPS 


For Huniers and Fishermen. On Eagle 
Lake, one of the famous Fish River chain that 
stretches from Central Northern Maine, through 
virgin forests, almost to the Canadian border. 
Foot of Eagle Lake screened in 1922, having 
improved fishing every year | er group of 
18 camps. Ideal location. eeentinet. 
cabins heated and well ty Running 
water and electric lights in every cabin; half of 
these have private baths. Magnificent views. 
And the pick of sports. In the heart of the big 
game country; there is no limit to the sports- 
men’s enjoyment. Eagle Lake Camps are 
Nature at its best. Easily reached. For par- 
ticulars address inquiries to 


SAUL MICHAUD, Manager, Eagle Lake, Maine 


Auto Tourists Accommodated 























FISHING 


Early Spring and Summer 
Trout, Togue and Salmon 


Big Fish Lake and 
| “Red River Lakes” 


Booklet and particulars on application 
bJ * 
McNally’s Sporting Camps 
W. P. McNALLY, Prop. 
Ashland Maine 























CLEMENT’S CAMPS 


and streams. 

CABINS WITH CENTRAL DINING-ROOM 
Vegetables from our own camp garden; home grown 
poultry, and three registered Jersey cows. This is 
an Eden for an early or late vacation. Booklet 
and map on request. 


Black Bass Fishing on Famous Belgrade Lakes 
Fly Fishing from May 25th to July ist. Twenty 
to sixty bass per day. Bait fishing during July, 
August and September. Separate cabins with bath 
and open fires and electric lights. Golf. Guides, 





RUEL E. HOLDEN, Prop. 


'VARNEY’S LOG CAMPS 
| PITTSBURG, NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Enjoy your vacation at Connecticut Lakes, 
Northern New Hampshire. Close to the Cana- 
dian border. Elevation 2100 feet. Log cabins 
with stone fireplaces. Very best of trout and 
salmon fishing; deer and bear hunting. Good 
old-fashioned New England hospitality. Booklets. 


| A. L. VARNEY .*. .*. .*. PITTSBURG, N. H. 





























Mitchells Camps 


Patten, Maine 


Mitchells Camps at Scraggey Lake. 
heart of the wilderness. Write for Booklet. 


JOHN E. MITCHELL, Prop. 


For your Fishing, Hunting, and Recreation try 
It isin the 


NOTICE 


} Having leased the Jones Pond camps, will run them 
| | in connection with the Henderson Camps as outside 
| | camps. These camps are fitted up first class, and are 
seven miles.in the big woods. Best of trout fishing 
to be found in Maine. Party wishing to visit these 
camps, will write for booklets. 


E. A. HENDERSON, Jackman, Maine 





























The Gables 


Overlooking LONG LAKE, one of the famous 
BELGRADE LAKES, noted for its good fishing. 
Combination of farm and lakes, assuring fresh 
cream, butter, eggs and vegetables. Clean, com- 
fortable rooms. Pleasant walks and boating. Make 
reservations now. Fishing Licenses obtained here. 


boats, bait, tackle and most excellent table. 
Send for Information and Booklet 


E>; W. CLEMENT, OAKLAND, MAINE 








Northern Maine 
21 Camps on Lakes and Ponds 


The very head waters of Big Machias, Fisle 
River, Allagash. Game guaranteed. The best of 
fly fishing. The place where youare treated right. 


FRED. W. McGOWAN 
Ashland Maine 











When the old spring fret comes o’er you 


Come to Grand Lake Stream 


SALMON, TROUT, BASS 


Comfortable camps, good food and 
real fishing. Circular on request. 


TREADWELL’S CAMPS 
Grand Lake Stream, Maine 











Onawa 
Lake Camps 


Onawa, Maine 














Trout and Salmon. 


The inland vacation spot of 





Hillside Camps 


Open May 
tailed trout; 


Good roads, sandy beach, fine bathing, tennis, | Fly fishing entire season for trout and salmon. Togue, 
canoeing, boating. Cosy individual cabins, main | Pickerel and Perch in Debsconeag Dead Water. Canoe- 
dining hall, abundance of fresh vegetables and | ing, woods ——— — a tins. eee 
airv oO “ts. Ga age. S ason N av ls oO game country omiortabie cabins wi open replaces 
dairy product — pesca fay  ¢ Fresh vegetables, milk, eggs and berries in season. 


October ist. Booklet on request. 


James | Forbes, Mgr. SEMAINE | 


| H. L. Mitchell, Prop. & Mer. 


The Gables 


Mt. Vernon, Maine 





SELORADE TAKES KATAHDIN VIEW CAMPS 


Maine. Camps under new management and entirely 
renovated. New Boats. For booklet and particulars 
address 


Cc. P. CLOUGH, Onawa, Maine 





ist for land-locked salmon and square- 
later in their respective seasons the 
black bass, white perch, pickerel, and yellow perch. 


ON WEST BRANCH OF THE PENOBSCOT 
Branch camps at Foss and Knowlton and First Debsconeag 
Reached from Norcross, 12 miles by steamer, 8 miles 
by canoe, also reached by automobile from Miilinocket. 


Woodland Camps 
Belgrade Lakes, Maine 

Bass, trout, and salmon. Ten minutes to 

Belgrade Lakes village. Individual cabins for 

fishermen and their families. Central dining room. 








IROUTDALE 


ON MOXIE LAKE 
1000 ft. Elevation 





‘or Booklet, Maps, ete. 


del 


ABINS 


Moosehead | 
Region 

A Maine Woods Camp Colony 

Well Worth Knowing About 


TROUT © SALMON 


Maine 


F. M. PITMAN 


Telephone. Write for Booklet. 


Millinocket, Maine 








Natural Brook Trout and Lots of ’Em Up at 
PENOBSCOT LAKE CAMPS 


Within a day’s hike from the camps are forty lakes 
and ponds where you can hook mighty good natural 
trout, togue and salmon. Fine deer, partridge and 
duck shooting in season. And the food—just ask 
any fellow who's been here. Send a postal today for 
particulars to 


W. F. ELLIOTT, Prop. Jackman, Me. 





Perfect sanitation. Home cooking. No black flies. 
CHESTER P. THWING 
Tel. 33-14 


Garage Booklet 


Bear Spring Camps 
Best of Bass, Trout and Salmon Fishing 


22 cabins of 3, 4 and 5 rooms, with or without 
baths; located on shore of Belgrade Lake; 
recreation hall, tennis court, good food; rates 
reasonable; lenty of . York — Brooklyn 
references. Address G. D. Mosher & Son, Oak- 























LEE a Wi MMER, 








|, Maine. 








LE ER ene 
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MAPLEwoop CLUB 


In the White Mountains 
New Hampshire 


Season June to October 











PR 


nae GOLF COURSE vin. 

















Howard V. Dalton 
Sec’y and Manager 


RESTRICTED PATRONAGE 
FURNISHED COTTAGES AVAILABLE 
NEW SWIMMING POOL AND TEA ROOM 


New York Office: 
Tue Spur TRAVEL BuREAU 
425 Fifth Ave., New York 
Telephone 





CALEDONIA 0260 




















SIEDENTOPF BROTHERS 


African Hunting Expeditions in the Tensesstie Territory 


‘*The Hunter’s Paradise ’’ 





Results of last three expeditions, one of 244 months and two of 6 weeks each: 
2 elephants, 6 rhinos, 3 hippos, 6 buffalos, 12 hyenas, 24 lions, 2 leopards, 8 cheetahs, 2 big koodoos, 
2 gerenucks, 1 roan-antelope, 3 topis, 8 elands, and plenty of other antelopes and gazelles, beside 
“catching alive three lion cubs‘ about four months old. : 
These results cannot be equalled anywhere else but in Tanganyika. 
Follow the other American hunters into the wilds of Ngorongoro. 


CANON CITY, COLORADO 











HORSE-BACK TOURS THROUGH 
the SAN JUAN MOUNTAINS 
Treat Yourself to a REAL VACATION 
with The Boys of The 


DOTTED DIAMOND 


in the heart of the grandest and sheerest 
Range in the whole Rocky Mountain 
System. 

Oh! Sure, we have Trout Fishing—both 
stream and lake. 


} _SAN JUAN TOURS CO. / 
Montrose, Colo. 














HUNT BIG GAME Along the 


RICHARDSON TRAIL in ALASKA 


Finest game section of America’s best hunting 
territory. Moose, Bear, Caribou, Sheep and small 
game. 30 Day trip, leaving Seattle Aug. 20th, 
$935.00 inc. all expenses. 

A tour of Alaska included. 
hunters. Write for folder. 

CRISWELL-ADAMS TRAVEL SERVICE 
307 West 8th St., Los Angeles, Calif. 


OZARKS 


FIVE ACRES river frontage, timbered, 
fishing, hunting, trapping, canoeing, bath- 
ing; adapted to fruit, poultry, vacation or 
rmanent home. $100.00; $5.00 down; 
5.00 monthly. 
HERMAN HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 


Reduced rate for non- 














Hunt Big Game in Alaska 


WITH ANDY SIMONS 
The Famous Guide 


Associated with him are Al Blair— 
Henry Lucas — George Nelson — Art 
Nicol — Fred Judd — Aleck Liska — 
George Belanger—Jack Lean — Buster 
Revelle — Chas. Lean — Tom O’Dale. 

Jonas Bros. of Denver will have 
Field Representative at base camp, 
Tustumena Lake — Kenai Peninsula. 
For Particulars cable or write 


BIG GAME HUNTING DEPT. 
Alaska Glacier Tours Association 
ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 


HUNTING COMPANIONS 
WANTED 


Gentlemen sportsmen have engaged com- 
fortable seaworthy yacht and are arrangin 
several parties to hunt sheep, moose an¢ 
kodiak bear in ALASKA, leaving Seattle be- 
tween Aug. 13th and Sept. 10th, via Alaska 
Steamship Companies steamer, being met at 
Seward by private yacht and conducted to 
Kenai and Alaska peninsula with licensed 
guides and complete camp equipment. All 
expenses paid (except license $50.00 and per- 
sonal items) from Seattle to Seattle. 

Time required six to eight weeks from 
Seattle. Cost $1,650.00 to ye 1/3 deposit 
with reservation. Unparal eled opportunity for 
naturalists, fishermen and big game hunters 
with rifle and movie. References exchanged. 
Communicate with 

GEO. A. LYON, Jr., 
208 So. Washington St., Peoria, Illinois. 

















Oh—what a Musky! 


The heavy, smashing strike 
at the wobbling or darting 
bait. Aterrificrush. A vig- 
orous, savage leap. Tackle- 
busting, acrobatic stunts. 
Thrilling moments with 
rod and reel. A fast, dizzy 
battle with a wicked musky 


Canadian 
Waters 


For size, weight, abundance, 
fighting qualities — where 
muskies strike hard and 
often —choose fishing terri- 
tory reached by the Cana- 
dian Pacific. 

Take a friendly hint. Write 
for complete information to 
A. O. SEYMOUR 
General Tourist Agent 
Canadian Pacific Railway 


1507 Windsor Station 
Montreal, Quebec 


Canadian 
Pacific 


World’s Greatest Travel System 
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PALMER’S 


OUTDOOR FOOTWEAR 


| 


CHOOSE A CANADIAN NATIONAL VACATION THIS YEAR 


CANADA = 


Calls YOu to hunt ee, 


in her V:i irgin Forests || wesncon ue.” consts 





Our Free 

























i : LORDLY targets, wide-spreading 


antlers await you in Canada. Here Camp WE-NA-NAK 


track moose, caribou, bear, deer. Or 





try the Western provinces for geese, Nor thera Ontario, Canada 
duck, prairie chicken, big horn AutoVacationist’s and Fisherman’s Paradise 
sheep, mountain goat, grizzlies. Let_us show you 16 lakes in Virgin Forests. The 
A only Camp in the District with Saddle Horse Trails 
Offices Janoe trips in uncharted country. to unfished Lakes. River Camp fishing trips. Catch 
picaty of Fighting Small Mouth Bass, Walleyed 
Sew York Competent outfitters and guides ike, Lake Trout. Most comfortable accommoda- 
listed tions for men and women at Central Camp with a 
505 Fifth Ave. . —_= norms new log Bungalows of various 
Chicago Send the coupon to our nearest —— oe ent Cuisine. any attractions at Main 
, | | Camp. Rates $21 to $2 ; 2 
i 108 West Adame office or to C. K. Howard, General Descriptive Folder. oe are a 
. Tourist Agent, Canadian National Frederick J. Schmeler & Sons, Prop’s 
San Francisco Railways, Montreal, Canada. Box 51, Magnetawan, Ontario, Canada 











_& 689 Market St. 
74h 

















jpecked* Maplewood Summer Resort 
ee. ae Mi ichi Ri lew B rick’s 
pookierm le aee iramichi River, New Brunswick's finest. Clean, 
uno agde) comfortable and quiet. Pleasant rooms, home 


cooking. Speckled Trout,Sea Salmon. Come and 
eee a spend a real vacation with us in one of the finest 
ooooo™ spots in New Brunswick. Clear water, boating, 
gtate----" bathing and hiking. For information from June 
aa Fs3 ist to October ist, Address 


LEVERETT ao: GREEN 
AL Gilks P. O. New Brunswick, Canada 





pNADIASS mer Ss 4 | Adirondack Mountains 
pailway <= Adirondack House Camps 
CThe Larg and Sites for Sale Separately 


Old and new patrons apply for board same as usual. 


emrnnPens 4b @ —_————_______._ —-— —— _—— = - £2~— a. 2s WD | Camps to let, furnished (except blankets and linen), 
SPORTSMAN Spend your VACATION i A C f A CROIX | $15 to $30 per week. For partieulars address 
o AT BEAUTIFUL 


in Superior National Forest, Minnesota and Quetico Forest, Ontario. Two weeks of wonder- | | MRS. E. MEAD 
land, outing and fishing in Virgin Borderland Waters. | Indian Lake Hamilton Co., N. Y. 

Plenty of Lake Trout, Bass, Wall Eyes and Muskies. Also wild game. 

Will take you camping, furnishing guides, boats, motors and Best of Meals. 

Will take movies of your trip free of charge. Rates reasonable. Get your reservations in. 
For details and folder write | 


_LAC LA CROIX OUTING CO., Box 1062, Hibbing, Minn. . 











iliac . 





























No trip to New York is complete without a visit to “CONEY” 


The Half Moon 


(Coney Island, New York 


New— Fireproof—300 Guest Rooms, 
on the Boardwalk, facing the sea 
with excellent bathing beach 
Select Patronage Solicited 
Frequent de luxe motor bus service 








direct to The Half Moon from The Alfred Nelson Co. 
Roosevelt Hotel, Madison Avenue at 061 Fifth A N.Y. 
Cig Forty-Fifth Street, New York City t "epee o ae 
CONVENTIONS: SPECIALIZING — IN 
A working headquarters by the sea with all RIDING, HUNTING, 
New York to play in. GOLF and COUNTRY 
Write for booklet or reservations to ED ww an 
GEORGE H. WARTMAN, Managing Director - 
THE HALF MOON CONEY ISLAND NEW YORK Highest quality—made to order only 
DIRECTION OF THE AMERICAN HOTELS CORPORATIONS Prices range from $40 up for Breeches 














to $140 up for Riding Suits. 
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PREVENT 
FOREST, BRUSH AND GRASS FIRES 


IT PAYS 





Fires Decrease the Game, Fish and Fur 


Fires burn the forage and shelter needed by big game. 


Fires destroy game cover, game and fur bearing animals; birds, their 
nests, eggs and young. 


Fires destroy the rodents and other small wild life which are the natural 
food supply of fur bearing animals. 


Fires cause too rapid runoff of water, lower levels of lakes and streams, 
raise temperature of water by exposing to sun, reduce aquatic food supply, 
and thus have a detrimental effect on fish and other aquatic life. 


Fires Deplete the Timber Supply 


They destroy the timber needed by miners, farmers, and other settlers, 
endanger buildings and crops and thus discourage local development. 


Fires Drive Away Tourists 
They scar the landscape, cause unsightly burns along waterways, rail- 


roads and highways and produce a cover of smoke which hides the scenic 
attractions. 


Be Careful with Fire 


AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION 
233 BRoaDwAY, New York City 
These Subscriptions not accepted from Subscription Agencies 
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interest of science. 


Draw circle around publication wanted. . : 
Love Nature and its denizens, and be a gentleman, 


If you are ouonty a subscriber to the magazine you indicate 
or one year from the expiration of your sub- 


American Game Protective Association, : THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
Woolworth Building, New York City (Abbreviated) | 
Gentlemen: ee" I believe that a sportsman should | 
I enclose $...+..+0.+++ to cover a year’s membership in the As- 1. Never in sport endanger human life. : 
sociation and a year’s subscription to the magazine checked below. 2. Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally. { 
Combination Price, including 3. Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better laws, and 4 
Gao Foor’ ems —_ ip uphold the gp Pr eae ae authorities. 4 
Publication penkeataes fjation 4. ee of farmers and property owners, and also i 
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By Burt M. McConneti 


PoLar Bear 


The author contends that the polar bear is the most dangerous wild animal 


on the North American continent 


Photographs from “Four Years in the White North,” by DonaLp B. MACMILLAN 


N old fur trader in the Mackenzie 
River district, whose integrity has 
never been questioned, told me a 
few years ago that he once saw 
sixty-eight polar bears at a single time, 
burrowing into the carcass of a whale 
like so many mice into a cheese, and that 
he and an Eskimo companion killed twenty- 
twoofthem. Perhaps they did; the animals 
had gorged themselves and were too full of 
whale-blubber to fight. Besides, the hunters 
were safely hidden behind ice cakes. 

It is the polar bear that sneaks up to a 
camp on the ice, in the belief that the 
sleeping dogs are so many seals basking 
in the sun, that is dangerous. This is what 
happened to an ice party of the Canadian 
Arctic Expedition, at a point on the sea 
ice some sixty miles off the Mackenzie 
River delta, and it illustrates, better than 
any other incident that I can recall, the 
skulking proclivities of 
the polar bear. 

We had been traveling 
by dog team northward 
over the moving ice of the 
Arctic Ocean in March, 
when on the thirteenth 
day out we were halted 
by a narrow lead of open 
water. The next morn- 
ing, in the hope that a 
crossing might be found 
to the westward, Stefans- 
son, commander of the 
expedition, started out, 
followed by Storkerson, 
Andreasen, Johansen, 
Crawford and myself, with 
the sleds and dogs. We 
followed the edge of the 
ice for an hour or more, 
when Storkerson saw a 
seal suddenly poke its 
head out of the water. 

At about the same time 


we found a huge cake of ice adrift in the 
open lead, which was only about fifty 
feet wide at that point. Here was a ferry 
already built! While we were getting the 
teams ready to go aboard the ferry, Stef- 
ansson and Storkerson walked along the 
lead in different directions in search of 
seals for dog food and for our own dinner. 
Four were shot in the course of an hour, and 
then Storkerson set to work to make a 
stove which would burn the seal-blubber. 

Little did we think that the odor of the 
burning seal-blubber and cooking seal 
meat would bring a polar bear into our 
camp, but that is just what happened. We 
had placed the dogs on the ferry, skinned a 
seal, made the stove, built a fire in it, and 
were cooking seal meat, using the blubber 
from the same carcass for fuel. A great 
commotion among our sled dogs on the float- 
ing ice cake brought us to our feet. 


Polar bears spend their life cycle in the frozen North and do not 
know the fear of man 





Stefansson and Storkerson, who were 
nearest the dogs, ran toward them to stop 
what they thought was a fight among the 
animals. Crawford and I followed, as we 
knew exactly where the whips were. How- 
ever, we turned back when it seemed that 
Stefansson and Storkerson could quiet the 
dogs. Before we reached our seats, Storker- 
son yelled, ‘‘Polar bear!’ 

That was enough. Knowing that our 
lives depended upon our dogs and that a 

lar bear could kill them all with a few 

lows of his powerful paws, we started on 
the run. There were only two rifles on 
the sledges, however; so there was little 
that we could do except restrain the dogs 
from dragging the sledges and their precious 
loads into the water in their eagerness to 
attack the bear. 

The white, shaggy monster was only 
twenty-five feet distant. Fortunately, he 
was on the opposite side 
of the open water. He 
did not appear to be in 
the least afraid of the 
dogs, which were plung- 
ing and barking in their 
eagerness to leap at the 
bear’s throat. In fact, he 
completely ignored us all, 
and merely stood facing us 
with his head hanging 
downward and swinging 
slowly from side to side. 
Then he peered into the 


trying to make up his 
mind to plunge in and 
swim across. 


EVER in his life, it 
may safely be said, 
had this creature seen a 
dog. The only animals 
he had seen were foxes 
and seals, and he knew 
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A most remarkable photograph of a polar bear held at bay by 


himself to be the master of them. Perhaps 
these barking creatures were another species 
of fox. Well, he would plunge in, swim 
across to our camp, climb out of the water 
with the aid of his powerful forelegs, and 
find out. 

By this time, Storkerson and Stefansson 
had arrived at the sledges, but the bear 
gave no heed to them or to the dogs, which 
by this time were in a perfect frenzy. He 
merely stood at the very edge of the ice, 
looking into the water, swaying from side 
to side like a polar bear in the zoo on a 
summer day, and swinging his ponderous 


head. 
Storkerson was the first to reach his 
rifle. Just as it appeared that the bear 


had made up his mind to swim over and 
kill our dogs hé took aim quickly and 
fired. The bullet, a .30-30, hit the bear 
in the left foreleg and knocked that member 
from under him, so that he turned a somer- 
sault into the water. When the bear came 
to the surface, all thought of visiting his 
wrath upon our dogs had vanished; his 
only desire was to escape from this in- 
strument which spit fire. 

By this time, however, Stefansson had 
reached his rifle, which he had placed in 
its case after the seal hunt. The bear was 
wounded, and, while it might never visit 
our camp again, it would be better to end 
its misery. So Stefansson fired as the now 
thoroughly frightened King of the Arctic 
clambered out upon the ice and started to 
limp away. This bullet took effect, as did 
another which Storkerson sent after the 
fleeting animal; but the bear, dragging its 
right foreleg, disappeared behind a pressure 
ridge and was lost to view, leaving a broad 
trail of blood. 

We now noticed that during the excite- 
ment the lead had narrowed so much that 
Crawford and I, with the .30-30 rifle and the 
camera, were able to cross with the aid of a 
pair of skii and a long pole. We followed 
the trail of blood at a run, expecting at 
every turn in the trail to come upon the 
wounded animal, but we had proceeded 
almost half a mile before we saw him stag- 
gering along, fifty yards away, holding his 
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right foot clear of the ice. When he realized 
that he was being followed, the bear in- 
stinctively dived in the first water he came 
to, and it should have beena simple matter 
for Crawford to placea bullet in a vital place 
when the bear came to the surface. 

After three attempts had failed, however, 
Crawford found that he had no more 
cartridges. I was about to run back to 

camp for more when Stefansson appeared 
and killed the bear instantly as he clambered 
out upon the ice. 


N two other occasions I have come face 

to face with a polar bear at a distance 
of about thirty feet, and I wish to testify 
that a polar bear at that distance looms up 
like a lighthouse in a fog. On one of these 
occasions I dispatched the bear with a 
bullet through the head. On the other 
occasion, I was armed with nothing more 
formidable than a camera, but was pro- 
tected by the riflés of others. 

I am convinced that the polar bear is the 
most dangerous beast of prey among the 
land animals of the North American conti- 
nent. I say this without reservations and 
believe it thoroughly. He is almost as 
large as the Kodiak bear of southwestern 
Alaska, and very few animals are his 
superior in intelligence. Moreover, his 
white fur makes him difficult to see against 
a background of snow or ice. 

His diet is chiefly seals. If he discovers 
through his keen sense of smell the ‘‘blow 
hole” of a seal, slowly and with infinite 
patience he will scrape away with his 
powerful claws the ice and snow until the 
covering of the seal’s breathing space is 
hardly thicker than a window pane. Then, 
perhaps for hours at a stretch he will lie in 
ambush. When the seal finally comes to 
the surface to breathe, the polar bear, with 
one devastating swoop of his paw, not only 
kills the seal but hauls him forth. 

Since polar bears live exclusively by 
hunting seals, they are likely to mistake 
people for seals and attack them on that 
basis. This makes them far more danger- 
ous than the Barren Ground grizzly or 
Kodiak bears. Any bear hunter knows that 





husky sled dogs 


the grizzly will avoid a man whenever he 
can. It is likely that polar bears would also 
avoid people if they knew what they were. 

On the sea ice, polar bears have no enemy 
to fear. In fact, they are familiar with 
only three living things: the seal, on which 
they live; the white foxes, those scavengers 
of the North, and the sea-gulls which 
flutter about them after they have killed 
a seal. The Arctic fox, which is almost 
as much of a sea animal as the polar bear, is 
unable to provide his own living from the 
sea ice. Several, therefore, will always be 
found following a polar bear wherever he 
goes. 

When the bear kills a seal, he eats all he 
wants, usually from a quarter to a half of 
the carcass. Sometimes he does not touch 
the meat at all, but eats merely a portion 
of the blubber and the skin that goes with 
it. After this meal of perhaps fifty pounds 
of meat and blubber, it is quite natural 
that he should feel like sleeping for several 
hours. This he usually does, while the 
foxes finish the carcass. If, however, the 
bear returns for a second portion, the foxes 
and gulls scatter to the four winds, giving 
the bear the impression that these creatures 
are not the least bit dangerous but too 
crafty to be caught. 

Now a polar bear is able to tell the 
difference between a living seal and the 
meat of a dead one when he sniffs them in 
the air. A bear traveling to leeward of a 
camp on the ice perceives many camp odors, 
all of them strange except that of seal meat. 
Knowing no fear, he comes straight into 
camp, walking leisurely. He has no cause 
for fear, for he expects every living thing he 
meets to make way forhim. He is the King 
of the Arctic, and he knows it. 

But if, when he is within a hundred 
yards of camp, one of the sleeping dogs 
happens to move, the bear immediately 
concludes that here are some live seals after 
all. He instantly flattens out upon the ice, 
like a cat stealing upon a bird. With under 
jaw sliding over the snow, he advances, 
almost toboggan fashion, toward the dogs, 
stopping abruptly if one of them moves and 
advancing again when they become quiet. 


























Eventually one of the dogs is sure to see or 
smell the bear, and he commences barking. 
Within a couple of seconds every other dog 
is barking. The bear is keenly disappointed. 
Judging from his actions on such an oc- 
casion, he apparently concludes that these 
are not seals after all, but foxes which are 
beneath his contempt. 

Remembering that he is here for seal 
meat and not foxes, he rises to his feet and 
fearlessly approaches the camp. But by 
that time a properly placed bullet usually 
ends the story. 

In order to understand how the polar 
bear lives by killing seals, we must take into 
consideration the action of the elements 
upon the ice during the preceding summer. 
There are many gales in the Arctic during 
the summer, and each gale breaks up the 
ice. As there are no frosts to cement the 
fragments together, the seals can travel 
freely in all directions. 


HEN comes the autumn, with its light 

frosts and young ice forming everywhere. 
The seals, however, are not ready to hiber- 
nate for the winter, and for a time they 
continue to break the ice with a sharp up- 
ward bunt of their head, in order to breathe. 
Until the ice reaches a thickness of four 
inches, a seal traveling along a lead covered 
with young ice will leave behind him a trail 
of circular holes in the ice where he has 
thrust his head upward. . These may be 
fifty or a hundred feet apart. 

When the ice thickens and becomes 

harder, the seal must stop traveling. 
However, by gnawing from beneath like a 
beaver, they keep their breathing holes open 
all winter. At the surface the openings are 
only an inch or two in diameter, but under- 
neath they are enlarged continually until 
they become large enough for the seal’s 
body. 
Each seal has a half dozen breathing holes 
that are covered with a few inches or a few 
feet of snow, and thus are hidden from the 
observation of most men and the seal’s 
deadlier enemy, the polar bear. But the 
bear can discover these breathing holes by 
the sense of smell. If the ice surrounding it 
is only a few inches thick, he will, with his 
mighty forelegs, break it up for a distance 
of several yards around the breathing hole. 
The seal, when next he rises to breathe, be- 
comes a meal for the waiting bear. 

While standing at the edge of a lead early 
one morning, Stefansson noticed a bear 
carefully proceeding along the center of 
the open water. The young ice was not 
strong enough to bear his weight, but was 
too tough to allow him to swim onthe 
surface. The bear, therefore, would labor 
along for about eight or ten yards, ap- 
parently until he became tired, then make 
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Polar bears live exclusively by hunting seals, and are likely to mistake people for 
seals and attack them on that basis 


a dive, and in a few seconds come up 
through the comparatively thin ice about 
twenty yards toward the edge of the lead. 

There he would rest, partly on the ice 
and partly in the water, with his forelegs 
resting upon the ice and his shoulders 
out of water, in an endeavor to see as far 
as possible. Then he would struggle for- 
ward a few yards and dive again. 

In this fashion he finally reached the 
heavy sea ice at the very instant that he 
got in front of the camp. He stood and 
sniffed, and then came toward the ex- 
plorers at a leisurely walk. By this time 
the dogs had seen him, and were barking 
furiously and tugging at their chains. But 
the bear paid no attention whatever to the 
commotion, merely bestowing a casual 
glance upon them as he paced toward the 
stored seal meat. When the bear had 
walked to a convenient spot for skinning, 
Stefansson fired. 

This was the third bear that had visited 
the camp in a week; a fourth came while 
they were skinning number three. Upon 
sniffing the fresh blood, however, he changed 
his course and started off at a slow run, 
showing that he was really scared. 

The fifth bear came into Stefansson’s 
camp three days later, and his visit was 
more exciting than any of the others. 
In their concerted 
rush toward the 
bear, the excited 
dogs broke the 
toggle in the ice 
to which their tie- 
line was fastened. 
Tied together as 
the dogs were, the 
bear would have 
had them at a 
great ‘disadvan- 
tage had he stop- 
ped to fight, but 
as soon as he 
found them com- 
ing he fled, mak- 
ing for the water. 
Fortunately for 
the party, the dogs 
did not follow him. 

By this time 
Stefansson’s com- 
omg who had 

n in the tent, 
rushed out 


of a seal 


and 


grabbed their rifles. After several shots 
at the bear’s head, which projected only a 
few inches out of the water, they succeeded 
in killing the animal. ; 

On another occasion, after Stefansson 
had discovered new land in latitude 80° N., 
longitude 100° W., he and two companions 
were returning by dog team over the ice 
to the base camp some 450 miles to the 
southward. One night, just after they had 
pitched their tents about fifteen yards 
from the open water, one of them noticed 
something white moving in the water 
about two hundred yards from the tent. 
He thought at first that it was a piece of 
drifting ice. 


YW the object began to move too 
rapidly for ice, he picked up his 
field-glasses to see what it really was. 
As he was focusing them upon the object, 
it disappeared beneath the surface of the 
water, reappearing a little nearer the camp. 
The white object was not a chunk of ice 
but the head of a swimming polar bear. 

All grabbed their rifles, took up positions 
behind the sledge, and waited patiently 
for the bear to clamber out of the open 
lead. For it is difficult to drag out of the 
water the carcass of a polar bear weighing 
eight hundred pounds. Evidently the 
bear had seen the dogs sleeping in a row 
on the ice and thought they were seals. 

At that time of the year, seals like to lie 
on top of the ice beside their holes or along 
open leads, basking in the warm sunshine. 
The polar bear’s only method of obtaining 
food in the summer is to sneak up to these 
basking seals. 

Thinking, no doubt, that he was soon 
to have a meal of seal meat, the bear took 
great pains in stalking the dogs. He 
would swim slowly back and forth across 
the lead, occasionally lifting his head a 
little above the level of the ice to see if the 
“seals” had noticed him. But the dogs were 
tired from their day’s work and were lying 
stretched out comfortably on the ice. 

Finally, the bear reached a spot nearly 
opposite the camp. Carefully he raised 
his powerful forepaws upon the ice. Then 
quickly, but without a sound, he lifted 
himself out of the water and in an instant 
was nearly on top of the explorers. He 
was coming so fast that he was within 
perhaps ten feet of them when Harold Noice 
fired. At the report (Continued on page 67) 
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We had to throw rocks at him to keep him from catching a chicken 
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Oklahoma quail shooting as it is, as it was,and as we hope it will be 


HERE is one sure thing about quail 
hunting: it always is pretty good 
while the zealous Nimrods are in 
town. I am not generally disposed 
to let George do it; but for starting the ex- 
pedition hereinafter chronicled, he was 
largely responsible. He made the sugges- 
tion at one of these get-together luncheons, 
where tired business men gather to be bored 
for the good of the order. It was ever so 
much more interesting than a dissertation 
on ‘the psychology of salesmanship; so I 
listened to George and forgot the Chicago 
representative we had with us that day. 

“If you can side-track your service in 
saving the nation and molding 
the ever so public opinion next 
Saturday,’ George remarked, 
“‘let’s go after quail. I knowa 
farmer, down below Wheat- 
land, who has been herding 
three or four coveys until I 
could get away.” 

I am quite a hand to escape 
when the occasion demands it, 
and said I would. I was con- 
fident George knew the farmer, 
but wasn’t so sure the honest 
husbandman was more than 
half that; I was disposed to 
question his acquaintance with 
quail, Still, every prospect 
pleases at long range during 
the open season, and, as 
Socrates remarked to Plato, 
you never can tell till you try. 

“‘We better get started the 
night before,’’ George added, 
warming to his subject. ‘We 
can drive down to the shack, 
just below there, the night 
before, and be ready for an 
early start. The early worm 
gets the bird, and all that sort 
of thing.” 

The “shack” is our base for 
duck shooting on the river, 
eighteen miles away, and 
makes a sportsman feel more 
like a sturdy pioneer. I agreed 
at once that was a grand idea. 
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By Wa.tTer W. Mitts 


“But what about a dog?” I inquired, as 
one who thinks of everything. Neither 
George nor I own a bird dog; you just 
can’t make those rangy creatures feel at 
home in a flat. And landlords are an 
unreasonable lot; they’d as soon think of 
letting children get in to mar their hardwood 
floors. 

“I know where I can get a dog too,” 
said George, who is something or other in 
the National Guard during his spare mo- 
ments and is a great hand for preparedness. 
“A traveling man named Gillups, who lives 
out my way, brought in a setter last week. 
He says I am welcome to work the dog 


I picked up fifteen birds—a pretty fair shot 
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whenever I want to while he’s on the road.” 

So that was that. 

It was a long while until Friday afternoon 
—at least two or three days, which seemed 
longer. I went home early, as we planned 
to start at two o'clock. Some clever 
statistician should figure how much time 
a man wastes by being prompt. I can 
help him by saying I got into the old 
hunting regalia, assembled the accoutre- 
ments and waited a week or so in the hour 
and a half it took George to get there. 

He and the setter came at last, as even 
Christmas will. The dog was a large white 
(or nearly that) enthusiastic beast, hardly 
built for riding in a roadster, 
but we arranged it. The far- 
flung white area of the dog wasn’t 
quite as white as it might have 
been, reminding one somehow of 
that touching couplet: 

“Once I was pure as the beau- 
tiful snow, 

But that was a heluva while 
ago.” 

However, there was no doubt 
about the enthusiasm; he was 
glad to be going, regardless of our 
destination. 


AFTER a pause at a subur- 
ban grocery to stock the 
commissary, we took to the 
open country, contracted a 
puncture, and thus renewed the 
joys of motoring. But you can’t 
keep a good tire down, and we 
made camp about the time 
curfew would have been tolling 
“the knell of parting day,” if 
there had been a curfew law 
thereabout. 

After spending a half hour 
trying to get a trick gasoline 
lantern to function, we resorted 
to a kerosene lamp and a keen 
sense of feeling, and got supper. 
The next morning we arose 
early, and I burned the bacon 
while George discovered he had 
forgotten to get any syrup for 
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the pancakes. I reminded him that life 
is sweet in the great open spaces and the 
coffee had plenty of kick. 

After waiting for daylight (George is a 
duck hunter too), we motored back to the 
farmer’s house, a mile or so, and the hunt 
was on. The farmer was as confident as a 
candidate; he said there was a bunch that 
came up into his feed lot occasionally and 
that they fed in a cane patch back of the 
barn. We let slip the dog of war, or what- 
ever he was, and toddled down in that 
direction. 

There were no quail in the feed lot, but 
there were chickens. We had to throw 
rocks at our canine assistant to keep him 
from catching a broiler. He then dashed 


out on that cane field like a field-trail per- © 


former or a Kentucky derby or something. 
Speed was that dog’s middle name. He had 
plenty of speed but poor control, as the sport 
scribes so often say of a rooky pitcher. 

But a part of our dreams came true. 
The quail were feeding in the cane stubble, 
and they arose in open order or skirmish 
formation. One was 
near enough to me for 
all practical purposes. 
He started _ straight 
away, only to crumple 
in a_ little cloud of 
feathers. I felt a lot 
like a sporting goods 
calendar. George tried 
both barrels on one 
that swung over to his 
right, but he was like 
the dog — plenty of 
speed and so forth. 


RETRIEVED my 

bird, old Energy, 
the dog, having routed 
a rabbit by that time 
and gone west in the 
general direction of 
Hollywood, to grow up 
with the country per- 
adventure. No doubt 
that dog meant well, 
but I shall always feel 
he lacked judgment. 

“I marked where 
three or four of them 
came down ‘in that cot- 
ton patch across the rav- 
ine,’ George said. But either he needed a 
new marker or those birds belonged to a 
disappearance syndicate. Anyhow, we 
trudged that field enough to have plowed it 
and failed to stir a feather, even after the 
dog came back to inquire what was the 
delay. One covey and one quail, but think 
of all the exercise in the wide open air! 

To keep the farmer honest there had to 
be two or three other coveys. We edged 
over the rolling fields and down wooded 
and weedy ravines. The dog finally 
flushed another bunch without warning, 
this covey skyrocketing out of a plum 
patch. We both thought we got one. 
However, it must have been the same one, 
for that was all we found after prolonged 
and painstaking search. 

By this time George was in favor of 
shooting the dog, but I talked to him about 
Be Kind to Animals Week and other help- 
ful subjects. We worked on down toward 
the river, and he shot two rabbits, which 
he insists are edible. 

At the time I was disposed to convict our 
farmer friend of exaggeration. We walked 
blisters on a pair of perfectly good heels 
trying to demonstrate his truth and veracity, 
but didn’t get much of anything except 
thirsty. In the calm light of retrospect, it 
seems better to give him the benefit of 
the doubt. One or two coveys more or 
less wouldn't make much difference at the 
end of the day with that kind of a dog 
and that brand of shooting, anyhow. 


A Story of Now and Then 


After covering a considerable portion of 
the territory the white man had taken 
from the Indians, we made it back to the car 
and on to the shack in time for a late 
lunch. I remembered a dinner date I had 
in town, and George wasn’t so eager to take 
the field again as he had been when the 
expedition started. 


E both agreed that we would have 

done a lot better with an educated 
dog. That still seems reasonable. Work was 
easier the next week, anyhow, and he is a 
sucker who thinks there is nothing but 
game and killing it to this hunting pastime. 
For one thing, there is getting back—back 
to smooth paving, running water, and finer 
nuances of the culinery art. 

Sporting to the very finish, we cut cards 
to see who should get the game. George 
won, which was just as well, as he had a 
small family. I was convinced the missis 


would buy a chicken for Sunday dinner any- 
how, having had a great many years’ ex- 
perience in the huntsman’s return. 





This about concludes the ‘‘now”’ part of 
the story, except that we did what we 
could to reconcile Gillups when someone 
stole his dog a week later. He hadn't hada 
chance to test the animal, but George and 
I nig a hunch he would get even with the 
thief. 

Nor is it a cinch that this justifies the 
fears of certain superpessimists that the 
wild life is doomed, but it does go to show 
how a quail hunt can run mostly to hunting 
in Oklahoma here and now. 

“Then’’ isn’t so long ago, either, in this 
last land we have taken from the Indians. 
There are rugged citizens still who rode 
in with the rush of that human wave that 
marked the opening of Oklahoma Territory 
in 1889, when a broad area was settled in a 
day and towns and cities began a mush- 
room growth. Something more than two 
million have been added to the population 
since that time. Although Oklahoma may 
not become again the happy hunting 
grounds the red man knew, the whites 
might have managed better than they did. 

I have not seen it all and must make the 
“then’”’ portion of this sketch a second- 
hand offering. However, I have it from 
market hunters who knew it at its best, 
but knew not enough to keep it so, or cared 
not. 

Perhaps it is as well to let Farmer Brown 
tell it. There are so many Farmer Browns 
that the name, if not camouflage, is hardly 
identity enough to cause blushes. Any- 


Old Energy, the dog, had plenty of speed but poor control 


how even after turning to more prosaic 
pursuits, he seemed to feel no pangs of 
regret. 

With a million other sportsmen, I am 
tickled to walk all day to get the bag limit 
of fifteen or somewhat less. An ingrown 
duck hunter is willing to rise and give bob- 
white his due—a noble bird and the basis 
of a grand sport. But he was more than 
a sporting proposition then; a business rather 
or at least a good loose trade. 

I met Brown up above the Salt Plains 
country one year. He harbored me while 
I shot mallards and teal on two little lakes 
near by. Ducks were his dish, was as true 
of most of the market hunters of that im- 
mediate vicinity, but quail were a profitable 
side line. One night he told me of a trip 
to town, somewhat as follows: 

“T was livin’ up on the other place at the 
time, and there came a big snow along 
early in December. I had to drive to town 
to get some groceries or something, and 
took the gun along. Back there where 
the road crosses the creek, I got out to 





look around a plum thicket, where there 
ought to be quail. 

“I spied ’em, a brown patch on the snow. 
Bang! Bang! Both barrels simultaneous 
like, and I picked up fifteen birds, which 
was fetching a dollar and a half a dozen 
at the time. I drove on and song at 
every likely spot, not huntin’ much, you 
understand, but just taking 'em as the 
came. I got to town with sixty-four quail, 
which made it a pretty fair day.” 


COULDN'T see anything fair about it, 

but didn’t press the matter, making 
allowances for differences in the point of 
view. 

There was another one down McAlester 
way, who might as well be nameless here. 

“No, there ain't as many quail as they 
used to be,” he said. ‘When I first came 
in about twenty year ago, I supported the 
family and something more with a shot- 
gun and an ole bird dog. Used to count 
on three or four dozen a day, and some- 
times did a little better than that. 

“A lot of quail was shipped out of here 
in those days, and they was so plentiful 
pa seemed to think they always would 

. You could get plenty of shootin’ then, 
just walking out from town. Business men 
and lawyers and fellers that shot just for 
sport used to do that right along in the 
fall of the year and winter. Didn’t even 
need a dog to get good shootin’. Why, 
I know fellers in this (Continued on page 68) 
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For years the conservationists have been preaching against ruthless drainage and deforestation. The flood menace adds real weight 
to the argument. This cartoon, by J. N. Darling (Ding), which first appeared in the New York Herald Tribune, was published 
under the following caption: ‘Relieve the flood sufferers, but the cure lies at the other end!” 
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EDITORIAL 


America’s Sorrow 


HE Chinese call the Yellow River ‘‘China’s 

Sorrow.” It causes more destruction than 

yellow fever caused in America before scientific 
research work made possibile plans for its elimina- 
tion. 

The Mississippi is destined to be known as America’s 
Sorrow unless effective measures to reduce its floods 
succeed the time-honored folly of hoping that the next 
flood will not be as large as the last, when every condi- 
tion points to floods in the future greater than those 
of the past. 

The Yellow River, rising in the mountains of Tibet, 
runs 2,600 miles, in a winding, shifting, course, before 
reaching the Gulf of Pechili, into which it has flowed 
since it stopped flowing into the Yellow Sea more than a 
half century ago. It is of little value for navigation. 
Artificial embankments have been relied upon to 
prevent its floods. They have been ineffective. The 
valuable soil of China which has been carried sea- 
ward by the Yellow River colors the water of the 
Yellow Sea and gives that great gulf of the Pacific its 
name. 

The Mississippi is 2,550 miles long and is the main 
stem of a drainage system extending from the Alle- 
ghany-Appalachian range to the Rockies. It has 
100,000 tributaries, practically all of which, from 
creeks to navigable rivers, are affected by deforestation, 
which began with the first white settlement of America 
and still continues. It is, therefore, wholly ridiculous 
to say—as Andrew W. Mellon, Secretary of the Treas- 
ury, was quoted as having said recently—that de- 
forestation has had little effect upon Mississippi 
floods. 

Of course, no sensible human being supposes that if 
every affluent of the Mississippi were tree-clothed 
from its source to its mouth there would be no floods 
in a river fed by 100,000 streams and draining seventy 
per cent of the area of the United States. To believe 
that floods could be prevented by reforestation would 
be to believe that if moss should grow on a shingle 
roof rain would not reach the gutter. But it is un- 
reasonable to believe that deforestation has not in- 
creased the river floods and that reforestation would not 
reduce the flood levels of the lower Mississippi. 





IKEWISE it would be ridiculous to state that the 
present floods were caused by the draining of lakes 
and marshes. Originally the entire watershed of the Mis- 
sissippi and its tributaries was filled with vast lakes 
and marshes. These acted as natural reservoirs, 
storing up the rainfall and letting it gradually seep 
along to the sea. Most of this acreage has been 
drained by ditching the lakes and marshes to the 
nearest stream. It is just as unreasonable to believe 
that such action has not had a direct bearing on the 
flood situation. 

The first dikes at New Orleans were three feet high 
and ran along the river front only. They were deemed 
adequate. The present dikes are twenty-five feet 
high and surround the city. They are inadequate. 
The dikes rose from three feet to twenty-five feet during 
a period of deforestation and drainage throughout the 
Mississippi basin, from New York to Montana and 
from Canada to the Gulf of Mexico. 

But deforestation is nowhere as complete in the 
Mississippi basin as it is in much of the Yellow River 


basin. Much cut-over forest land remains. The 
sponges nature laid down in the area drained by the 
Mississippi and its tributaries still are partly effective. 
If deforestation and erosion continue, supplemented by 
the drainage of swamps, marshed and lakes, Mississippi 
floods will increase. Dikes will have to be far higher, 
and the richest territory in the world, further robbed of 
slow vertical drainage, by recklessly increased lateral 
drainage, will suffer the ill effects of prolonged drought 
and the calamity of a water-table so lowered that 
millions of springs and wells and small streams now 
serving mankind will vanish. 

And while the available supply of year-round water 
under the earth will be diminished by denudation and 
drainage of marshlands and lakes, America’s Sorrow 
will continue, like China’s Sorrow, to carry millions 
of tons of top-soil into the Gulf of Mexico, its tribu- 
taries contributing the top-soil of their watersheds 
to the defilement of their water and the silting of their 
channels. 

Among some of those who are advocates of reforesta- 
tion to reduce floods there exists the idea that all that 
would be necessary would be to afforest ‘‘the country 
adjacent to the headwaters” of the Mississippi and its 
tributaries. The sponge must be broader. General 
reforestation of land better suited for timber production 
than for tillage, necessary for reasons other than flood 
prevention, would be a part of an effective plan of 
reducing flood damage. 


OW far the vast levee system which, according to 
recent announcements, Herbert Hoover and 
General Jadwin recommend would go toward solving the 
problem of recurrent Mississippi floods is a matter upon 
which engineers will disagree, no doubt, a generation 
from this time. But*if such a system should be 
undertaken soon, and completed promptly, it would 
be well for it to be attended by reforestation and 
abandonment of ill-advised drainage projects, that one 
method of relief may reduce the burden laid upon the 
other. 

The plan of holding back flood waters by dams in 
tributaries, long considered and incalculably costly, 
is, perhaps, wholly impractical. The greatest dam in 
the world does not hold back the flood waters of the 
Nile. 

It is improbable that dams could impound enough 
water greatly to reduce the floods of a deforested 
Mississippi basin, but had we both impounding dams 
and a better system of levees we still should need re- 
forestation to reduce the burden upon both levees and 
dams. Otherwise the levees and the dams would be a 
greater menace to life and property than floods now 
constitute. 

And it should be borne in mind that while levees and 
dams could only reduce flood damage, should they 
succeed, and would cost a billion dollars, reforestation 
would return, in the course of time, billions of dollars 
from improved agriculture, improved water supply, 
restored and permanent supplies of forest products 
and reconstruction of wild life, including fish and 
furbearers, upland game and waterfowl. 
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The 


POILING a2 


By A. F. 


WESTERVELT 


Fresh- Water 


A veteran fresh-water fisherman yields to the 


charm of the salt-water 


HE old captain rowed back and 

forth from the power boat to the 

beach until he had landed all our 

outfit ashore. It took us a full 
half day to pack it to our camping ground. 
I think we'd be at it yet if an old friend 
hadn't shown up and helped us tote our 
stuff to the point and make camp. 

Toward evening, we were fairly snug and 
shipshape, but almost too tired to think 
of eating; so we sat at ease for half an hour, 
puffing our pipes and otherwise restoring 
ourselves. Just as we were about to 
prepare supper our good friend, Jim, 
called, ‘‘Come on up to my tent and eat 
with me. I thought you would be all in; 
so I got supper ready for all of us.” 

The suggestion was met with howls of 
delight. We smote him hip and thigh, 
and generally rough-housed after the 
manner of men of the wide 
open spaces. It was wide 
and very open. 

We were on a long, narrow 
peninsula stretching away 
northerly for miles, Our 
camp was located on its ex- 
treme tip. There was nothing 
but sand, coarse grass, bay- 
berry bushes, and a little 
friendly lighthouse contain- 
ing a lamp that flashed auto- 
matically. 

Snipe, gulls, cormorants 
and sea ducks held high revel 
all around. As darkness 
dropped we lay on our beds of 
sea grass and behind our very 
necessary mosquito bars, too 
tired to remove much of our 
clothing. All our troubles 
counted as nothing. Here was 
where we had planned tocome 
and, no matter the discom- 
forts and delays, here, by gum, 
we were! 

Jim came over at sunup, 
unblushingly devoid of any 
covering save his coat of tan, 
and routed us out for a 
plunge. A band of extremely 
supercilious gray gulls stood 
on the beach and regarded 
with disfavor the profaning 
of their sanctuary. The air 
was lifeless, and the large 
green-headed flies soon drove 
us helter-skelter for our cloth- 
ing. We had a lot to do; so 
we hurriedly dressed. 

Our first job was to con- 
struct a rack, so as to hang 
up the bags containing our 
precious water which we had 
brought from the mainland. 
We must also have a table. 
With the boxes from which 
we had taken our purchases 
and a few planks that we 
found washed upon the beach, 
we constructed a pretty solid 
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affair. We built a frame over it and covered 
2 with a canvas, and then we started break- 
ast. 

A large folding grate, with the legs stuck 
into the stand, held our coffee pot. No, we 
did not ‘‘soon have bacon sizzling in the 
pan.” Too much fried stuff is emphatically 
bad. It’s all right when it’s cold and fat 
is needed; but for warm weather, fruits, 
vegetables and broiled or planked fish is 
better. 

I had an idea that fresh water might be 
had if I dug deep enough, as the night before, 
when digging a hole for the big box contain- 
ing the ice, the sand at the bottom seemed 
very damp. I took a little trenching shovel 
and dug down about four feet. Water 
began to seep through. I dug farther, 
till I had quite a puddle at the bottom of 
the hole. A little more, and I had a well. 


My instructor, a former editor of “Field and Stream,” and a 


splendid channel bass 





ANGLER 


I hardly thought this would be fresh 
water, as the hole was not more than three 
hundred yards from the ocean, but I tasted 
it and it was sweet, though just a bit 
brackish. We found this a bit too “tasty” 
for drinking, so stuck to the water we had 
brought with us. 

Our well certainly came in fine for dish 
washing. Sea water is good enough in a 
pinch, but there is nothing like hot fresh 
water and soap for greasy dishes. 

This was my first experience in the salt- 
water game, and I had come under protest. 
Being, however, a fresh-water fisherman of 
parts I wondered when the angling part of 
the trip would begin. I thought that if I 
fussed around my tackle or unwrapped 
my new rod my instructor would take a hint, 
but not he. 

“Now, Westy,” he breezily advised, ‘‘you 
know that we slept well last 
night, but that was because 
we were all tuckered out. 
That bedding is now as flat 
and hard as the sand packed 
under it. Grab a blanket, 
and we'll mosey down to the 
bay and gather a lot more 
of that dry grass. The rule 
for bedding is: get the amount 
you think will be a great 
plenty and then gather three 
times that much.” 


E knew what he was 

talking about. The 
mass of dry grass a foot deep 
looked fine and comfy, but 
by morning it had matted 
down to a couple of inches. 
So we packed dried sea 
grass into our little shelters 
until it was about two feet 
deep. Over this we spread 
our tarps, and the bed was 
fit for even an invalid. 

We fussed over this and 
that. We tightened tent pegs 
that had pulled loose by 
reason of too taut guy ropes 
the evening before, made 
cupboards of boxes, and ar- 
ranged our larder to the 
chef's satisfaction. As it was 
then nearly lunch time and 
too hot to fish, according to 
my friend, we strolled over 
to the other tent for a chat. 

I was beginning to like 
the trip more and more, and 
yet somehow I couldn’t help 
but feel that I was being 
done. I wanted to angle. | 
hinted as much. ‘Pshaw, 
feller, just wait a bit,” said 
my chum, his mouth oozing 
watermelon. “You ain’t 
done nothin’ yet. You'll get 
all the angling you want to- 
night. Night is the best time 
anyway, and we've got to 
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The Spoiling of a Fresh-Water Angler 


get some bait together if we wish to fish.” 

I knew it; I knew there was a catch to it 
somewhere. 

“Well, come on, kid, we've got to do our 
stuff. Grab a pail and your little shovel, 
and.we'll see if we can’t scare up some 
skimmers,’’ remarked the leader of the 
expedition, after a few pipes had been 
burned. 

I was willing, but what is a “‘skimmer”’ 
and how do we surround him, thought I. 
Pal led the way toward the beach. He 
walked slowly along a cut where a damp 
sand bank ran seaward. ‘“Here’s one,” 
said he, pointing to a small depression with 
a little hole in the center. 


E grabbed my little spade, scooped in 

and turned out a big sea clam. We 
gathered a pailful of these big clams, which 
are considered fine bait for drum, channel 
bass, croaker and striper. 

“Here’s a lot of hermit crabs too,” my 
friend called a few minutes later, from the 
edge of a little shallow cove. ‘These 
crabs,”’ he continued, ‘‘hunt up a shell and 
back into it and carry around their houses 
with them. As they grow they discard 
the old dwelling and grab a new one. If 
it is occupied, a pretty fight results—the 
winner the keeper.” 

Gee! I was learning a lot. 

“Now,”’ finally remarked my friend, “‘we 
are all set for business. Since I know there 
are lots of clams about, we'll be all hunky 
for bait. I’ve got a can of pickled squid 
too, and we can use pieces of any fish we 
don’t want—provided we get any.” 

We put a bag of clams on the ice and 
proceeded to assemble our tackle. I was 
shown the how and why of everything and 
I began to feel better and better. At last 
we were going fishing. 

Came a yell from the tent up on the dunes. 
“Hey, boys! Get down on the point as 
Pm as youcan. Look at the gulls.” 





Playing a big one, knee-deep in old ocean 


So busy had we been that we had 
not noticed the cloud of darting, diving, 
screaming birds which whirled over a 
foamy, white-capped stretch of rough 
water near the point. These gulls were 
smaller, swifter, noisier birds than the 
big gray fellows. Mackerel gulls, my 
friend called ‘em. He said that a sudden 
gathering and screaming indicated the 
presence of a school of fish, blues or weaks 
asarule. We raced for our tackle. 


Our dining hall, quickly constructed from material found along the beach. 
the water buckets hanging from the table 


Chum darted to the ice-box, grabbed his 
jar of pickled squid and ran after me. I 
was so excited that a mere trifle such as 
bait never entered my mind. When we 
reached the edge of the water, we were in 
no doubt as to whether fish were there or 
not. The sea, almost to our very feet, 
boiled with the weaks, which were feeding 
upon tiny silvery fish. Now and again 
these little fish hurled themselves by 
dozens from the water in their efforts to 
escape, only to fall victims to the keen- 
eyed, vociferous flock of gulls hovering 
above them. 

My friend was good enough to restrain his 
own inclinations for a bit. He fastened a 
white strip of squid upon my hook and 
showed how I should cast. We both cast 
into the maelstrom at once. One baited 
hook sailed far out into the riot of waters, 
and one, needless to state whose, fell 
into the sea not very far from my feet. 


HE fish were so close in, 

however, that it mattered 
not a bit, apparently, where the 
baits fell. We both had a strike 
at once. Such a shock went 
through my rod that I felt as if 
I had hooked into an immovable 
log. My reel handle was jerked 
from my wet fingers, and it be- 
came a blur as it whizzed around, 
gashing my knuckles — 

“Hum! Weakfish, did he 
say?’ thought I, as I grabbed 
the handle and braked for all I 
was worth. ‘‘Where does that 

name fit in? Weak nothing; 
I’ve got a sane, healthy proposi- 
tion to handle. 

My pal had landed a beauty 
by this time and was watching 
my clumsy efforts as he rebaited 
his hook. I had my struggling 
fish fairly near and didn’t know 
just how to land the critter with 
the strong drag of the undertow 
against me. A big curling wave 
broke just about then. “Now,” 
cried my chum, “just as the 





Note 


joe washes up the slope, reel like the 
evil.” 

I did, and my first salt-water prize was 
ridden in. I grabbed him, carried him up 
the slope and placed himina box. I wanted 
to lay a log on him; I was so afraid he would 
get back into the briny. I certainly did 
admire that spotted fish—a good twelve- 
pound tide-runner. 

Again I baited up and achieved a cast 
that brought a nod of approval from the 
expert. He was busily fighting another 
fish, yet, like a good fellow, had a weather- 
eye cocked toward his friend, the tyro. 







Cleaning the catch 
isn’t hard work 
when a fellow is 
good and hungry 
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I had another strike, a funny one. Some- 
thing heavy picked up my bait and moved 
off slowly. It kept moving seaward; I 
couldn't hold it. It paused, as if to con- 
sider matters, and then calmly moved off 
again. So did many yards of expensive 
line! My pal stood by, mute but all a-grin, 
and I knew he had something up his sleeve. 
“Give 'em line,” he advised. 

DIOT! What 


else was I doing? I 


didn’t know what to do; this was beyond 
any angling experience that I had ever had. 
My rod bent till I thought it would break 
It straightened 


from the steady strain. 
for a moment, but my 
line was still fast. 
Again the steady and 
leisurely progress sea- 
ward of whatever had 
picked up my bait. A 
stronger surge. Not 
knowing just how much 
strain my line would 
stand, I held a bit too 
hard, and—sping! My 
rod sprang back, and I 
looked ruefully at my 
nearly empty reel. 

Gosh! Only one 
spare line. Well, live 
and learn. I glanced 
sheepishly at my 
chuckling friend. 
“What the heck did 
I have?” I gasped. 
“Didn't I do it right, 
or what?” 

“Sure you did it 
right if you wanted to 
play. If I'd gotten 
into the darn thing, I'd 
have cut my line. No 
use fooling with a 
pesky whip ray that 
might weigh well up 
into the hundreds.” 

We plodded back to 
camp with our fish. I 
was gloriously happy, 
even though a bit 
crestfallen over my loss 
of line. We cleaned our 
catch and put them on 
ice. After I had rigged 
my reel with new line, we visited our lazy 
friend on the knoll. Laughing over my 
adventure, he said, ‘‘Say, don’t let the loss 
of a line or two worry you. What do you 
expect? You don’t know the game yet. 
No one can ever tell just what may pick 
up one’s bait. I lost several lines last 
season on heavy sea critters. I don’t know 
now what they may have been.”’ 

We sat chinning a bit, watching the 
fleecy clouds sailing across the blue and the 
gulls circling above the water, ever hungrily 
on the watch for the food that never seems 
to satisfy their ravenous appetites. “Hey, 
look at the porpoises! I never saw them 
so close in,’’ our host exclaimed. 

Sure enough, fifteen or twenty or per- 
haps more of these graceful fellows were 
speeding along, almost within casting dis- 
tance from the beach. They surely were 
smoking it, leaping clear of the water and 
plunging down, only to reappear to curve 
and dive again. They streaked it past our 
point and disappeared into the haze of the 
horizon. 

“Well, that finishes our fishing for a 
while. Let’s take a hike to kill the hook- 
worms and work up an appetite,”’ said Pal. 
I was more than willing. I wanted to 
explore, but, being new at the game, I 
felt that suggestions on my part might be 
out of order. 

We rambled over to the ocean side of the 
beach, crossing several sloughs alive with 
crabs and small fishes. The muddy banks 


ta 


of the creeks were covered with snipe and 
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"pokes. I enjoyed this stroll immensely, 
trying to puzzle out the meaning of the in- 
numerable tracks that gave mute evidence 
of the activities and habits of the swarming 
small folk of the shores. We found a 
delightful little cove, about three feet deep. 

Through the crystal-clear blue water the 
sand shone white and inviting. We looked 
at one another, and without further ado 
stripped and dashed in. Refreshed and 
ravenous, we donned flannel shirt, pants 
and sneakers and resumed our stroll toward 
the little white tents gleaming in the dis- 
tance. 

I noticed that our friend walked peculi- 








There is always work to do around camp, fussing with this or that 


arly. ‘‘What’s the matter Jim? Rheuma- 
tism?”’ 

“No,” replied he, “‘but, you see, I sat 
on a lot of tar yesterday. It stuck to the 
seat of my pants, and last night when I 
went to bed I pulled my breeches off inside 
out, so the tar was inside. I forgot about 
it this morning when I put ’em on, and the 
darn tar is melting and——” 

We shrieked with laughter and promised 
to scrape him when we got to camp. Poor 
Jim, no wonder he walked queerly. 

After supper was over and the dishes 
were washed, the possibilities of the evening 
were discussed. We trudged over to the 
eastward of the point where, for some un- 
known reason, at least to me, my friends 
seemed to think we would be able to find 
“croakers.”” I didn’t know croakers, not 
as fish; I had met plenty of men and women 
who were. “Now, Westy, cut off that 
tough part of the clam and use it. I'll 
try squid, and we'll see what’s doing.” 


CAST my bait, not far, of course. But, 

as the water was very deep close to shore, 
I didn’t need the skill necessary at other 
times. Came a good quick sharp tug and, 
after a few minutes’ hard scrap, my first 
croaker came ashore. A handsome fish, 
thick through the shoulders, silvery and 
copper colored, and spotted prettily. A 
curious rumbling, croaking sound came 
from him as I unhooked him, and I could 
see that his name fitted him perfectly. 

I would like to try him on light fresh- 





water tackle. Bet I’d have my hands full. 
He was a peppery, gamy little devil. 

Day after wonderful day followed. We 
had beautiful weather. I became hardened 
to flies by day and mosquitoes by night, 
There were none on the beach if the wind 
was off the water, but a sudden shift in the 
current of air would bring them swarming 
about our heads and hands. With head 
net and ten-cent cotton gloves, however, 
we laughed at them. 

I got to love the sea angling better and 
better. Almost anything could happen. 
In fresh-water angling I knew too well what 
to expect. If I fished for bass, I would 
get bass, or possibly 
pickerel. If I angled 
for trout, I knew that 
I would catch trout. 
Here it was different 
and, to me, wonderful. 
Especially at night was 
the mystery of the 
heaving waters inten- 
sified. What huge 
monster might be in- 
vestigating my bait? 
What meant that sud- 
den surge against my 
rod? 


UR last afternoon 

wore away toward 
sunset, and we sat up- 
on the sands, holding 
our rods as we smoked 
and peacefully mused 
of this and that. The 
fishing had been off 
that afternoon. We 
didn’t care; we had all 
that one should natur- 
ally expect. But, as I 
say, that afternoon had 
been off. I had landed 
dozens of doggies, 
several skates, lots of 
crabs and trash. 

I was holding my 
rod rather listlessly as 
we gossiped. I had 
* had several taps at my 
ae Fearing the 

crabs had damaged it 

beyond any usefulness, 
I reeled in and replaced the draggled bait 
with a nice large squid head. I cast again 
and stood fora minute. A mild tug. Then 
came a sharp strike and, as on the first day, 
my line ran strongly out. 

“Huh,’ I grunted. ‘Nother whip’ ray, 
I suppose.’”’ I reached for my knife. My 
reel fairly screamed as it responded to 
the lightning-like dash of some gamy fish. 

“Bass, by all that’s holy, you lucky 
beginner!” screamed my chum as he 
furiously wound in his line so that we would 
not tangle. ‘Don’t hold him too hard; 
remember your last line!”’ he called. 

He need not have worried; I'd give this 
chap all I had rather than break it. I 
nearly did, too, before all was done. My 
line was down to the last few yards when 
my fish turned and, strong as ever, swam 
northward, parallel to the beach. I gained 
and lost line but ever forced the fighting 
fury nearer. Gee! how he did fight! 
Fresh-water angler? Not if I can get to 
the salt! 

At least three quarters of an hour passed. 
My fingers became so stiff that I could 
hardly hold my reel handle, and my forearm 
became numb. I forced the fighting a bit 
and gradually worked him into where the 
water seemed quite shallow, about a 
hundred and fifty feet from shore. ‘There 
he is!” I yelled. 

Yes, there he was, a channel bass. Fora 
moment he hung like a picture, a shining, 
coppery shape against the dark green back- 
ground of a curling (Continued on page 107) 
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™ Red Gods Becko 


By REATA 
Van HovuTen 


A very small boy feels the call of the outdoors of his forefathers 


fond parent, who was fishing the 

stream with a weather-eye for the 
four-year-old, was worried. Eric is all boy, 
and quiet and himself are strangers. 

The F. P. waded ashore, called the atten- 
tion of his wife, who was busy with supper 
at the camp fire, and asked anxiously, ‘Is 
the big noise sick?’’ 

Startled, mother flapped a flapjack into 
the ashes instead of the pan, and only the 
restraining hand of dad kept her from a 
dash to the rock to investigate. ‘I'll see 
to him,” dad said, and made for the boulder. 

Quietly the man placed his hand on the 
boy’s forehead and found it perfectly cool. 
With a reassuring nod to mother, dad 
lighted his pipe. He was content to wait 
for the child to become aware of him. 

A long moment, the pop of the pipe and 
the plop of small fish the only sound. At 
last the boy stirred, smiled dreamily at 
his father and, with hushed voice quite 
unlike his usual clarion questions, asked, 
“Daddy, how long will it be 'fore I can get 
in the big river?” 

“Not until you’re ten, I should say, son.” 

“Not even if I’m a very good boy?” 

“'Fraid not,” answered the F. P. 

“Five—seven—eight—ten.Who-o-oh!” 
The sigh which accompanied the ef- 
fort to count the years between SS 
shook the small body with its 
intensity. ‘‘ Were you ten, 
Daddy?” 

The man thought back to 
the Nebraska stream where 
first he angled. Fishing- 
hole days and swimming- 
hole dayswere so mingled 
that he could not sep- 
arate them. “I won- 
der,” he said as he re- 
called that years-ago 
boy with bare feet, 
worn clothes and a 
hat through whose 
crown stuck a bristle 
of the unruliest hair 
that side the Missouri. 
Ah, well, those days 
were no more. Though 
the lady at the fire 
spent hours in skilled 
massaging, his head and 
a Mexican hairless were 
all the same one. 


E lay on a boulder overhanging the 
river. So quiet was he that his 


“Daddy, was mother 
ten?” 

““Son,”’ said the man se- 
riously, ‘‘ Mother isn’t ten 
yet.” 


He was about to explain when 
Eric surprised him with, “I know 
Daddy, she’s a little, little girl like 
sister most of the time.’”’ He sat up 
and looked at the flapjack lady. “Not 
when she’s cooking. But when she gets 
mad, she’s awful little. Sister she hollers 
loud when she gets mad, but mother says 
she won’t play, and that’s a sign you're a 


little ‘un. Buddy Holmes told me that,” 
he parenthesized. E 
“Say, Daddy. I wish you'd ’splain to 


me "bout my gun. Why can’t I have it? 
You put it ‘way up high where I can’t 
reach it, ’n every time I see it I feel so bad. 
I want to have it—please, Daddy.” 

“Look a-here, son. That gun of yours is 
just to play with, I know. But when you 
grow up, you'll havea real gun. And if you 
point your play gun at sister or at vour 


friend Buddy or at any one, you'll get the 
habit. I mean, you may do that same 
thing with a real gun, and a real gun might 
hurt some one badly. So I told mother 
that you could have a play gun only if she 
taught you to use it right.” 

“And I did point it—” 

“You did point it; so I took it away. 
Some day, when'you think you can re- 
member not to point it except at the ground 
or into the air, you can have it.” 

“But, Daddy, I want to shoot an’mals. 
I gotta kill bears. *"N Mother she shooted 
that wild cat, ’n I gotta-shoot a wild cat, 
‘cause I can’t let a girl beat me, can I? 
’N if I don’t play shoot an’mals, how can I 
get a habit to shoot an’mals when I get 
big ‘nough to have a real gun?”’ 

“When you get older, we'll practice 
shooting at targets. That’s the way to 
learn, son. Here comes Mother with the 
eats!” 

Mother came up to the rock. . “I'll put 
your plates here, and you can have a father- 
and-son banquet of flapjacks and bacon.” 

“Good eats, old-timer,” said Dad. 
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“How long will it be ’fore I can get in 
the big river?” 


““Good eats,”’ echoed the child. ‘‘Mother, 
when can I drink coffee?’ 

“Some day,” mother promised. “But 
here’s tin cow for this day. What were 
you thinking about when you were being so 
quiet, Eric? Have you told Daddy?” 

Mother’s question had much the same 
effect of taking a cork from a bottle. Words 
poured forth. They bubbled and frothed 
and filled the ears of the rather startled 


man and woman. To them it did not seem 
that a child, their child, was speaking. 
But rather that the things which were in 
their hearts were being voiced for them by 
an offspring of the red gods they both loved. 

“TI was dreaming, Mother,” Eric said, his 
voice vibrant. ‘‘I wasn’t sleep though. I 
was seeing what a big fish 'n a little fish were 
thinking ‘bout. Maybe I was a little fish. 
I was swimming in the water, 'n it was cool 
’n dark down there. Then up on top of the 
river I saw a pretty bug ’n I jumped at it, 
and my father fish told me how. 

“Then I was the bug mother, ’'n I pone 
’n danced on the pretty water, 'n I ae ed 
at the baby fish. But I runned from the 
daddy fish ’cause I knew he could catch 
me, but I liked to dance near him jes’ the 
same ” His voice rose. 
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“"N then I was so happy. I was a 
star up in heaven, ’n I was God! I said 
that it was pretty water that I had made, 
’n that the fish I made were nice, ’n that 
when I made eve’ything I made it happy, 
Mother. 'N I said that out-of-doors on 
this rock was the way to live. 'N I said 
maybe some day I won’t have to live in 
a house, but I can live outdoors ’n—’n— 

not wear white pants no more!” 


~~ The end of his flight of fancy was 


abrupt. But mother felt something 
at her heart ease when her 
small boy, with his rebellion 
against dressed-up clothes, 
came back to her. “I'll 
never make him wear the 
dratted things again,” 
she vowed to herself. 
Dad reached for a 
chubby hand. “Son, 
when you were dream- 
ing that you were 

God, you said that 

you made everything 

and made it happy. 

That’s the idea I want 

youto keep from your 

dream. You're only 

a child, but I want 

you toremember that 

God looked upon His 

world and found it 
good. It was a happy 
world he made. In it 

He put man and gave 

him dominion—the 
strength over animals. But 
we must use our strength 
carefully. We may kill for 
food, but we must not kill 
wantonly. 

“These words are over your head. 
Maybe I can find another way to 

say it. Let’s leave the little fish to be 
taught by the father fish. Let’s not kill too 
many bears and never a mother bear who 
has children to feed. Let’s not hurt any 
one with our guns, but be careful always. 
Let’s leave this happy God-given out-of- 
doors a happy place for others. See, son?” 

“But I can fish?” 

“You can fish.” 

““*N I can shoot a wildcat like mother did.”’ 

“Son, your mother chewed that wildcat’s 
ear, and I can prove it by the skin.” 

The boy looked puzzled. He glanced 
from his father with the teasing voice to his 
mother with the merry eyes. And unto him 
was born a sense of humor. ‘ 

“Mother can get awful mad,” he said. 
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Cliff dwellings along the Upper Gila 


"M going back if the red gods will it. 

I’m going to leave the end of the 

faultless boulevard that runs _north- 

west from Silver City, New Mexico, 
for fifty-five miles and turn my face toward 
the mountains. As a motorist I shall hate 
to leave that road; but I am an unen- 
thusiastic motorist, and this is not a motor 
trip. I want to go where motorists won't 
follow me. I want to get to the creek in 
the bottom of a _ half-mile-deep cafion 
where the last rocky, rutted, stump- 
guarded semblance of a road runs out, 
where Len will be waiting with his pack- 
mules and ponies, where | can wave good- 
by to the last and hardiest driver of any- 
thing on wheels 

But I shan’t be there when I leave the 
Silver City boulevard. There will be 
many miles of mellow, brown dirt roads 
across the fertile uplands and in and out of 
graveled stream beds. And there will be 
the mountain road that searches among the 
cafions and.along the face of the slopes for a 
foothold. The engine will roar, and the 
radiator will boil over, and thecarbureter 
will almost give up its efforts to fill its 
lungs with the thin air. A piece of gravel 
kicked from the road by the churning wheels 
may land beside the road or it may go 
tumbling and gliding and whirling out of 
sight in the cafion below. 

When I reach the top of the first divide, 
where the timber is nothing but scraggly 
runts of trees and where the breeze is no 
longer a dust-laden thing of the earth but a 
clean, cold thing of the skies, I’m going to stop 
a moment and let the engine 
cool. I’m going to look back across 
the “valley as wide as a shire,” 
not an English shire but a New 
Mexican shire, if there be such a 
thing, to Arizona and the Burro 
Mountains. And I’m going to 
look north across ridge after 
ridge of forest-clad ranges of the 
Mogollon Mountains to where 
they grow dim and blue in the 
distance. 

And no matter when I go back, 
the distances will be as vast and 
the mountains as high and the 
forests as heavy and dark. For 
it’s the Gila National Forest, 
and man and Nature have con- 
spired to protect it. It’s the 
“last wilderness in New Mexico” 
(a strange-sounding term, no 
doubt, to those who think that 
all of New Mexico is still a wilder- 
ness), and not until yellow pine 
and Douglas fir and spruce be- 
come as precious as gold and sil- 
ver ore and the Government steps 
aside will any one attempt to log 
those almost impassable ridges. 

When I've started the engine 
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again and gone a few hundred yards, I’m 
going to look down, hundreds of feet down, 
into the single street of the defunct mining 
camp of Mogollon (pronounce it Muggi- 
yown). If I wanted to stop again, I could 
pitch a pebble on to the roof of the old 
mill. But I shan’t want to stop. The car 
will be in low gear, and I'll be busy with 
both foot and emergency brakes. 

When I’ve reached the bottom of that 
prodigious grade, I'll stop in the almost 
deserted street so that my companion, who 
knew the camp when it was wide open and 
roaring and a thousand men in greasy, 
mud-stained overalls -debouched each eve- 
ning from the shafts and mills and crowded 
the bars and gambling houses, can chat 
for a minute or two with the few remaining 
old-timers. 

Then out again with a tank refilled with 
gas, at fifty cents a gallon, and up the last, 
long grade. And may the road be dry! If 
i j fell, it took us eight hours to 
make fifteen miles. But there’s a top to 
even that grade, and the rest of the route, 
except the last mile when you drop as fast 
as you climbed, is over timbered mesa 
and along the slopes of ridges where log- 
cribbing dams rock-slides that cut mile- 
long gashes in the timber. In some places 
the road is corduroy, and in others the tracks 
are so faint that you have to watch the For- 
est Service blazes, a big one and a small 
one, to be sure that you are on the road. 

But the journey is almost over. Willow 
Creek is tumbling and leaping and mur- 
muring below. Trout for supper, and 
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Catching New Mexico’s fish where the 
sound of an auto horn will never penetrate 


By Maj. SrepHen M. Wa.msLery 


each of us is betting that he’ll get a strike 
on the first cast. 

The Gila National Forest is a tract of 
some seven or eight hundred square miles, 
with its western boundary on the Arizona 
state line and its irregular north and south 
boundaries running east and_ southeast 
for some forty-five miles. Through its 
center and almost at right angles to its 
longer axis runs the Gila River, and some 
ten miles east of the Gila is the Continental 
Divide. The whole area is a succession of 
broken ridges with peaks that rise, at times, 
to altitudes exceeding ten thousand feet. 

Snow from the mountains and frequent 
rains feed the streams, which follow almost 
every cafion bed and water the slopes so 
that they are grass-covered and flower- 
dotted. And everywhere is the giant 
timber—yellow pine, Douglas fir and spruce 
—with now and then a patch of quaking 
asp, marked by its lighter green foliage 
and its silver bark. The ground is covered 
with short grass and needles, and the trees 
are far enough apart to allow a galloping 
pony a comfortable fairway. 

Hot weather is unknown, but of cold there 
is a plenty and in winter the snow clothes 
the giant evergreens in sparkling white. 

The streams perform all the antics that 
proper trout streams should. They broaden 
into long riffles with little eddies and back- 
waters behind boulders. They race down 
rocky cuts and tumble over little cascades, 
where the boiling waters spread out rapidly 
into deep pools. They cut under fallen 
trees and dodge out again to rest in long, 


The country lacks little that the sportsman desires 
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tranquil reaches. And everywhere is the 
golden native trout. The rocky shores 
and stream beds supply him with little 
in the way of worms, and the dropping 
fly is his daily bread. 

The country lacks little that a sportsman 
desires. Ideal camp sites with limitless 
wood and water are everywhere. I have 
heard of trout streams farther west and 
northwest where the veriest tyro has only 
to drop a fly, any sort of a fly and any 
manner of dropping, to have it immediately 
struck by a trout of fantastic length and 
weight. I have never fished such a stream, 
nor do I believe it would provide much of 
interest to a real fisherman. 

The Mogollon trout is no such fool as 
his storied brother. He demands at least 
a certain technique from his captor, and 
a shadow across his pool will. send. him 
scurrying to cover, from which not even the 
most skilfully dropped fly will tempt him. 
But bring your best rod, slip up behind a 
fallen log or crouch well away from the 
bank and drop your Royal Coachman or 
Brown Hackle or even a Black Gnat 
(leave your Silver Doctor in the old fly 
book) softly behind that boulder or under 
that overhanging bank, and .a_ golden- 
bellied fighter will be there. Twenty- 
five six-inch, or bigger, trout is the daily 
limit; but if you and your rod are old 
friends, you can raise the size limit to 
eight inches and not want for a weighty 
creel when the sun pops out of sight behind 
the ragged cafion rim. 

And best of all, a trip through the Gila 
Forest brings a sense of achievement to the 
man who must spend most of the year at 
his desk. There is nothing of the dude 
ranch, personally-conducted tour about it. 
You can find a guide who will go with you 
but no one who will take you. If you 
can’t saddle your pony and ride him after 
he is saddted; if you can’t help pack a mule; 
if you can’t chop wood without cutting your 
foot or make coffee and flapjacks, don’t go. 


OUR guide will know the trails. He’ll 

be better than you at finding a strayed 
pony. He’ll know how to bake biscuit in a 
Dutch oven, which you'll probably never 
learn, and he’ll take you where the fishing 
is best. But he won’t be your valet. 
There won't ‘be radio concerts nor box 
springs nor hot baths. There won’t be 
iced grapefruit nor ice cream nor anything 
iced except your feet at about two a.m., 
unless you know how to make a bed. 

But on the other hand, there won’t be 
any one to bump your elbow when you 
make a cast. There won’t be swarms of 
bait fishermen with four-foot willow. poles 
and half-ounce sinkers to clutter up every 
likely pool. There won’t be tin-can tourists 
with every known type of useless camp 
equipment. There will be just you and 
your companions, with your ponies and 
pack mules, clambering up steep slopes or 
jogging through green cienagas, glancing 
this way and that for a glimpse of a black- 
tailed deer or a wild turkey with her brood 
or even a black bear. 

Go for a week if that’s all you can spare. 
Fish Willow Creek and Iron Creek from 
your home camp. But then you're only 
beginning. Go for a month or even two. 
Spend the first week hardening your leg 
muscles and your wrist muscles and tough- 
ening the parts that rub against saddle 
leather. Then get up and move. Over 
Turkey Feather Pass, with Whitewater 
Baldy looking down on you from his ten 
thousand feet, and down the West Fork of 
the Gila to Jenk’s Cabin below the hatchery, 
where your creel will never be light. Or 
east to Whitewater Creek or north or south 
or west, whichever way your fancy leads. 

You'll find trout streams everywhere. 
If you don’t like one, try another. Eat 
trout morning, noon and night, and don’t 
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There were fish in every pool, and no one bumped your elbow as you cast your fly 


forget to put a bit of onion in the skillet. 
If you tire of trout, there’s always bacon. 
And your guide will know by the strange 
communication system that runs through 
the wild places that some cattle man _ has 
just killed a yearling. He'll push off in 
the morning and be back before dark with a 
piece of loin done up in a gunny sack. And 
he’ll hang it up where the flies and the ground 
squirrels and the pack rats can’t get at it, 
and he’ll cut you off steaks and fillets that 
make all the cold storage meat in the world 
taste like flannel. 

Oh, boy, how I wish I could go with you! 

If you go prepared to behave yourself, 
you'll be welcome. The people that inhabit 
the forest are hospitable and law-abiding, 
whether they be cattlemen, foresters, trap- 
pers or traders. They are glad to have 
you see their country and catch their fish 
and shoot their game. But don’t expect 
mercy from them if you go away and leave 
your camp fire burning. Don’t expect 





*. 


them to admire a catch of trout that ex- 
ceeds the lawful limit or to laugh with you 
at a deer or a turkey killed out of season. 
They don’t do those things themselves, and 
they don’t propose to have others do them. 

They love their country as it is, and they 
have no plans nor aspirations for extensive 
roads and summer hotels. They want your 
money, yes; but they have a way of looking 
you over and reserving the right to tell 
you that it’s ‘‘no good.” ; 

If you don’t believe me, write to the 
postmaster, Mogollon, New Mexico. He'll 
tell you about it and about anything else 
connected with the forest, and how to get 
there and what to do after you have arrived. 
After your first trip you'll make another, 
and by that time the postmaster and all 
the others will be your old friends. They'll 
gather on the sidewalk to talk of your trip 
and how the fishing is and who has passed 
that way,and wish you luck and God speed 
as you pull on up the mountain. 
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T’S a far cry from the broom and the 
kitchen floor to a shiny paddle and a 
rippling lake. But that is just what 
happened to me. Instead of being 

led from the altar to the kitchen I was 
commanded to take my place in the bow of 
a canoe, and instead of being presented with 
a broom, a light spruce paddle was un- 
ceremoniously thrust into my soft, trusting 
hands, and I was told to “make her ripple.” 

Now please don’t get the idea that I was 
being bullied, because it was all my own 
fault and the result of a spoken desire to 
paddle my own canoe. You see, I married 
acanoe maniac. He loved his paddle above 
all else, excepting, of course, me. From 
early spring until late fall his spare hours 
were spent on some stream or lake, except- 
ing, of course, the time spent on our veranda. 

I'll admit I was just a bit jealous of that 
canoe; hence my sudden desire to arise from 
the downy depths of. cushions amidships 
and learn to do my share, as all good wives 
should. Although the differences of opinion, 
frankly and luridly uttered, that dogged 
my attempts threatened at times to de- 
stroy our marital bliss, they turned out 
to be merely the smoke that preceded the 
blaze of better palship. Green things 
always smoke, you know, and I was awfully 
green. 

It was painful though, excruciatingly so 
at times, and only my stubborn vanity 
kept my blistered hands and aching 
shoulders moving in the much expounded 
rhythm. But not even my vanity could 
squeeze back the occasional tear that 
followed the quiet, sarcastic remarks from 
the stern, as | found that propelling the 
graceful craft through the water with little 
noticeable effort was indeed an art, and not 
so easily acquired as I had supposed. 

My first lesson took place not in a canoe, 
but on the veranda of our bungalow. 
Here I was shown the proper way to hold 
the paddle and the swaying motion of the 
shoulders balanced at the hips. Nodding 
my head in understanding, I took the paddle 
and gave my interpretation of my instruc- 
tor’s explanation. 

“No! Not that way! Don’t bend 
your arms; paddle with your shoulders. 
Look; take your stroke this way!” 
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By Jean Doyie 


It does not require much practice 
to be able to climb in again 


Instead of being led from the altar to the kitchen I was told 
to take my place in the bow of a canoe 


Wives Leave Home 


I tried once more to do it properly. 

“‘Naw—you'd upset a raft if you reached 
out that far. Twist your body; don’t bend 
it.’ 

So on, until I felt that I could stand 
on my head and turn my body from the 
waist without moving my hips. 

Came the windless day when I proudly 
took my place in the bow and endeavored 
to ‘go through the same movements as I 
had on the veranda.’ I did as bidden 
and daintily dipped my special light paddle 
into the calm water. 

“Hey! What’s wrong? Your brassiere 
tight?” (Brassiere was a newly acquired 


word.) ‘Swing those shoulders more, and 
don’t bend your arms. Forget you're in a 
canoe.” 


Determined to be apt, I swung my 
shoulders. The craft took a lurch and, 
rather testily, the god in the stern ad- 
monished, ‘‘Remember you're in a canoe.” 

So remember, girls, when learning to 
paddle you must remember to forget; but 
if you are of a sensitive nature, remember 
never to forget to remember. 

Slow but sure was my progress, and finally 
I was rewarded by the mighty in the stern 
with a proudly uttered “Not a bad little 
bowman at all.” I thrilled to the compli- 
ment and, by way of showing appreciation, 
dug my paddle deeper in a challenge for 
speed. The thump of his knee on the 
bottom of the canoe, as he slid from his 
seat and took his racing position, was the 
answer to my challenge. 


WAY we sped, the water curling away 
from the bow and bellying out in 
swells that would have done credit to a 
motor launch. Lowering my head, I 
challenged for more speed and again felt 
the mighty surge ahead as I was answered. 
Then a brrr, and the craft slowed down. 
“Say, I’ve told you a million times to 
feather your paddle, and here you are 
trying to fill the canoe at the end of every 
stroke.’’ Vehemently, ‘‘Feather!” 

Now while feathering has absolutely 
nothing to do with birds, it seems it is just 
as essential to correct paddling as a bird’s 
tail feathers are to flying. Although it is 
merely turning the blade of your paddle 


slightly away from the canoe at the end of 
each stroke, so that it cuts out of the water 
cleanly and thereby eliminates the chance 
of slowly swamping the canoe by scooping a 
cupful or so into it each time you lift your 
paddle out, it is a considerable feat for a 
tyro when speed is the order of the day. 

On the return trip, my life partner had 
his revenge. A breeze had sprung up, 
and in a short while the bow of our craft 
was cleaving through waves of fair propor- 
tions. The sensation, as the light canoe 
rose on one wave and then splashed down 
into the trough, only to be carried high 
once more as the next swell rolled under us, 
was wonderful. 


I ASKED for speed and got it—and other 
things—for no sooner had we increased 
our speed than a luscious, laughing wave 
crawled in over the bow to nestle in my lap. 
I turned and looked askance at the captain, 
and was relieved to see a wide grin furrowing 
his brown countenance. 

‘Slowest way in is the driest way home,” 
he remarked pleasantly. 

When we landed at the float, he explained 
that a swiftly moving canoe ploughed 
through the onrushing waves instead of 
riding them. I might also add, for the 
benefit of my sea-going sisters who have 
not yet found out, that it is always best to 
pause in your exertions when an extra 
large wave is about to hit your craft either 
side on or ahead. Sometimes go one 
better and swing your canoe slightly in 
the direction chosen by the wave. 

Eventually came the day when my ap- 
prenticeship in the bow was served and, with 
his majesty absorbing the soft comfort of 
the cushions amidships, I shoved boldly 
out into the lake. At last the destiny 
of the canoe was in my hands, the knuckles 
of which showed white as they gripped the 
paddle. My husband stretching lazily, the 
canoe, the broad bosom of *the lake—I 
was mistress of it all, I mused, as we 
glided forth. 

Click! My confidence snapped with 
this realization. I was seized with panic, 
doubt, buck fever or whatever you want to 
call it. Awakening to the fact that I was 
captain of a finicky canoe and responsible 
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for its behavior, I became just plain scared. 
Not because an upset would be more serious 
than wet clothes, but because for the first 
time I faced my paddling spouse. I—Well, 
I just gritted my teeth and dug. 

We went ina circle. I swung my paddle 
to the other side, forgetting his homely 
illustration of the night before, when he 
explained the art of steering without pausing 
between strokes. I knew I was doing 
wrong, and thereafter took three strokes 
and backed water on the same side until 
the nose of the canoe pointed to my objec- 
tive. By the time it had swung far enough 
around, the canoe had lost its momentum. 
My face burned as I glimpsed the sarcastic 
smile on my _ super-cargo’s face, and 
strove to remember his demonstration with 
the broom. Ah! “Stroke as though you 
were sweeping. Now, just before you 
finish your sweep, twist the brush of the 
broom away from you. No, you turned the 
dust in on your shoes that time, twist it 
away from you on a gradual angle and keep 
on sweeping it behind you at the same time. 
No! No! NO! Not the whole broom, 
just the brush part.” 


COULD see the whole scene! My 
troubles were over—nearly. Zip goes 
the paddle, and I am pulled backward. 

“Too much turn, old scout, but you 
have the right idea.” 

I tried again and again, and many times 
again. Almost all afternoon, and until I 
was exhausted and near to tears. I was 
still trying when I reached the float. And 
I tried many more afternoons in the blazing 
sun and scorching criticism until I finally 
mastered it not on one, but on either side, 
even in a slight breeze, and even alone in 
the canoe. 

The succeeding fortnight was one long cup 
of undiluted joy. My lord and master 
was away ona trip, and I was mistress of my 
canoe. I had promised to stay ashore on 
windy days, but outside of that I drifted 
where and when I pleased. Then one 
afternoon the telephone rang. My husband 
had returned and wanted to know if I 
thought it was too windy to paddle across 
the lake for him. 

It was not very rough in our cove, 
and I jumped at the chance to show my 
prowess. “Be there in fifteen minutes,”’ I 
promised. : 

In ten short minutes, I had reached the 
point of land that jutted out and shut off 
my view of the landing just below the 
station. The strong breeze, whipping up 
white-caps, had been directly behind me all 
the way. Kneeling on both knees, I 
paused long enough to wave to my waiting 
spouse, and then swung the canoe for the 
final two hundred yards. 

A squall caught the bow and swung it 
back again. I had forgotten that the 
change of direction would necessitate pad- 
dling with the wind on one side instead of 
directly behind me. Oh, well, I’d just 
crawl up to the middle, as I had seen the 
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boss do, and all would be right. I did, but, 
strain as I might, the canoe was blown side- 
wise, scudding like a flivver turning a muddy 
corner. 

As I sailed merrily past the landing I 
could hear the master’s voice and see his 
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Our little 11-foot canoe weighs but 40 
pounds—ideal for one man 


wild gesticulations, but could not interpret 
either. Resigning my fate to the breezes, 
I sank to the bottom of the canoe, ex- 
hausted, bestirring myself only when, 
minutes later, the canoe landed of its own 
accord on another rocky point far below 
the float. My husband was waiting for 
me. Overcome with emotion, he took me 





warmly into his strong arms and—shook me 

However, the stomach is not the only 
road to a man’s heart. There’s a little 
by-way called flattery. So in spite of 
the fact that he had forbidden me ever to 
go canoeing alone again, the art of paddling 
in a side wind was patiently, aye graciously, 
explained next day, following a _ meek, 
admiring ‘‘How do you do it so easily?” 
Once more I found myself alone on the 
billowy deep. I tuned in rapidly and soon 
caught the following program of the great 
station I A M broadcast from the sheltered 
shore. 

“Crawl up past the middle! 
until the bow is lower than the stern. 
Aiming to please, I crawled. The wind, 
catching the high stern, swung the bow 
up into the waves. “Now paddle 
with the wind.” Static—static—static. “I 
said with the wind, not against it; paddle 
on the side the wind is blowing against. 

I did, and sure enough, instead of being 
blown with the wind the canoe was making 
a fairly straight line right across the waves. 
The farther I’d crawl toward the bow the 
more the canoe would shoot into the wind. 
The stronger the breeze the farther back 
toward the middle I could move, paddling 
just hard enough to point the canoe where 
I desired. I was reinstated on the spot. 

From then on, the climb became more 
gradual and less difficult, and my interest, 
instead of waning, became more intense. 
I studied back from effect to cause, and 
the more I studied the more I respected the 
moods of my canoe. If you don’t believe 
a canoe has moods, you should learn to swim! 

The canoe is the most heavenly, devilish, 
exciting, lulling and seductive article de- 
vised by man. It is as finicky as a mule 
and demands the same sympathy, respect 
and understanding of the paddler as the 
mule of its driver. The man who remarked 
that ‘familiarity breeds contempt’’ must 
have been a paddling fool, for, just as sure 
as you’re born, if you get familiar with 
one you'll find yourself all wet. 


AX while I’m speaking of upsetting— 
why, even that’s an art. Oh, I know 
you’d never think so by the number of 
accidents you “read about. Once a canoe 
starts to go over, it’s going. No use holding 
on until the last minute. You're going over, 
and you might just as well throw yourself 
clear. 

There are two reasons for this: the main 
one, so you won’t get caught under; the 
other, a canoe rarely upsets, that is, turns 
bottom up, unless you stay with it too long. 

It merely shows its disapproval by dump- 
ing you unceremoniously into the deep, 
and calmly rights itself. Invariably, you’ll 
find it only quarter full of water if you take 
its hint in time and throw yourself clear. 
It does not require much practice to climb 
in again; whereas a completely filled or up- 
set canoe often calls for a long swim, either 
pushing or towing the heavy craft or dump- 
ing it on the spot. (Continued on page 69) 


More yet, 


” 


Dumping a canoe is accomplished by bearing one end under and then vigorously shoving the canoe away from you 
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The north woods voyager can well afford to add a bait-casting outfit to his equipment 


Bait-Casting or» 
” TLARGE TROUT 


Bring forth your casting lures when the biggest trout 


ERY few have ever regarded seri- 

ously the sport of bait-casting for 

trout. However, most anglers who 

have had the least acquaintance or 
experience with the short rod have, doubt- 
less, at times either considered the subject 
from the angle of feasibility or have made 
sporadic attempts at the game. After a 
man has mastered both the sport of fly- 
casting for trout and bait- and fly-casting for 
bass, there are many days when the notion 
comes to him that certain methods of bait- 
casting ought to be successful in catching 
trout. 

Failure is what really tests an angler’s 
versatility. Lack of success on certain days 
is the very thing which causes new ideas 
in angling to originate, and ultimately the 
bait-casting idea must take hold and demand 
marked consideration. The factors which 
are ultimately bound to bring bait-casting 
into the repertoire of trout-fishing activities 
are: large trout are exceedingly wary chaps; 
they are minnow and worm feeders, and 
often something more enticing is required 
to attract them than the regular sizes of 
ordinary and dry flies. 

Added to this, the large trout of brawling 
waters have a habit of lurking in mid- 
stream amid boulders, where they are too 
far away from the angler for the fly-cast- 
ing art to be practiced; the stream is too 
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deep to wade, and the rapids are of such a 
dangerous or fast nature that they pre- 
clude in any manner the possibility of hold- 
ing a canoe stationary in them. 

I have unjustly been given the credit of 
originating the sport of bait-casting for 
trout. Nothing could be farther from the 
truth. While perhaps I have had a lot to 
do with making it popular, I was merely a 
copyist, putting into action certain ideas 
picked up while watching others try the 
game before I had even so much as con- 
templated the pastime. 

The first time the idea came to my mind 
was when I observed a Canuck angler in the 
North country fishing a broad, fast trout 
river in a part where the waters brawled 
noisily through a rapid promiscuously strewn 
with big rocks. He had in his hands an old 
type of bait-casting rod and a long line, 
to which was attached a sinker and a single 
standard spinner with two strips of pork 
rind trailing on a hook behind it. He made 
no attempt, as we Uncle Sammyites do, at 
casting. 

On the contrary, he flipped the lure with 
the rod and, stripping line fast, permitted 
the current to take it out as far as it would. 
After he thought a sufficiency had been 
accorded his purpose, he fished just as 
though he were still-fishing. Of course, 
the current kept the spinner whirling on its 


will not rise to the fly 


shanks and the pork rind wriggling. 

I saw him catch four nice brook trout 
around three pounds in weight and horse 
them to the bank. 

This method of fishing was an eye-opener. 
It seemed most remarkable when I reflected 
on the wariness of the fontinalis tribe. I 
had heard of trolling for these fish, but never 
angling according to such methods. The 
incident forced on my mind the idea of 
bait-casting for brook and rainbow trout, 
but it required another illustration before 
the idea was much more than a dormant one. 


T the first big constricted rapid below 

Virgin Falls on the Nipigon I came across 
the first man I ever saw bait-casting for brook 
trout. Doubtless, hundreds of others had 
done it ih a large or small way previously, 
but I had not had the good fortune to 
witness the act. If there ever was a dis- 
agreeable dub bait-caster, this fisherman was 
certainly the undisputed champion. After- 
ward I learned that he was a man of great 
wealth. I would not have been his guide an 
hour without perpetrating assault and 
battery, which you will agree would have 
been justifiable. 

He had a bait-casting rod which preb- 
ably cost two dollars and a reel which 
could not have caused him any larger dis- 
bursement, with which he tried to cast a 
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weighted bucktail spoon hook. As long as 
I studied his casting he backlashed every 
time he made the attempt, the lure falling 
some distance out in the rapid and finally 
lodging under a rock in midstream. Such 
a performance was not occasional with him 
but positively inevitable. 

Each backlash caused him to command 
his docile guide to wade out in the 
swift water and disengage his precious 
bucktail lure. And the poor fellow did it! 
Of course, sympathy on my part lodged 
with the guide. If a man ever had patience, 
that man was the paragon of it. Any other 
would either have flung the angler in the 
river or killed him outright. 


O treatment could have been too mean or 
cowardly to inflict on an indivdiual who 
would make his guide respond to such work, 
simply because he commanded it. And no 
trout would ever stand for such disturbances 
as the guide made in the water when he re- 
leased the bucktail, nor was there likeli- 
hood of one connecting with such strange 
casting. 

My contempt, ridicule or whatever you 
want to call it for the angler did not cause 
me to overlook the idea of bait-casting for 
trout. I felt certain that the obese, in- 
efficient angler had seen some one success- 
fully bait-casting for trout because his 
attempts at the art proved that he had not 
had sufficient experience to originate the 
idea in his own mind. Nevertheless it made 
me decide to take up the sport when the 
place, time and conditions were most 
favorable. I could not do it then because I 
did not have the proper equipment, and 
moreover I was to leave those fishing waters 
for a very long period the next day. 

The following season all my equipment 
was prepared for the trout bait-casting 
game, from.rod to lures. My main idea 
in arranging this was to put over a new— 
at least for me—variety of angling on a par 
with fly-casting. I had to consider several 
matters: chiefly, that I should resort to 
nothing unethical and get as much fight out 
of my fish as with a fly rod. 

My entire outfit must not be too radi- 
cally a departure from the conventional 
things used in bait-casting; yet my lures 
had to be those which would surely attract 
redspots and rainbows. As for variations 
from these leading ideas, I would leave them 
for the other fellow to do as he pleased, and 
I would adhere to mine scrupulously. 

Naturally, the first thing I took under 
consideration was a sportsmanlike rod. I 
had in mind one, a tournament rod, but 
decided against it for the reason that I did 
not think it could stand the strain of the 
heavy current. Also, it was 6 feet 3 inches 
and did not accommodate itself to the 
rod case which I found most convenient 
for carrying rods to wilderness waters. 

I made up my mind to build one. The 
result achieved was a rod 5% feet long 
which, while fairly whippy, had great 
casting power. I had to have one with 
which I could rough a fish in swift water at 
a distance of from one hundred to one 
hundred and fifty feet. That was the space 
of water I would have to cast over to attain 
my objective among the rocks of the last 
rapids of the Nipigon. I had decided to 
inaugurate my campaign against the 
largest variety of brook trout on this 
famous river. 

The rod was a success. As proof that 
its specifications were correct, it is now in 
its fifth year of work and has been used 
also on bass, wall-eyed pike and great 
northern pike, lake, brook and rainbow 
trout and on two ponderous muskies. It is 
still in good shape to go through another 
campaign. 

The selection of the right casting line was 
an easy enough matter. I desired as fine 
a one as obtainable, yet strong enough to 





Bait Casting for Large Trout 


stand the racket of this type of fishing. 
Obviously, the regular tournament line of 
surgeon’s silk was too weak. After wetting, 
a silk line loses a certain percentage of its 
strength. 

So I chose a nine-pound-test braided silk 
line of the best quality. I have never had 
to regret it. Furthermore, I use this size in 
all my casting for bass and other game fish 
with a whippy rod. With it you can land 
the largest of inland game fish, though such 
a size wears out easily and your stock has 
to be replenished frequently. 

Sufficient evidence had for a long while 
been brought before my eyes that trout of 
the rainbow variety had been caught with 
plugs of the grooved head type. I had no 
doubt, therefore, that anything of minnow 
shape or deportment would attract them. 
In fact, I knew of one instance where a 
huge rainbow had been caught trolling by 
a Dr. Sykes, with one of the red-head, 
white-body variety of plug. 

But I decided not to use such a lure 
because my first operations were to be in 
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extremely fast waters. It would encounter 
too much resistance and was bound to roll 
over when I fished across the stream, as I 
would have to do in the locality I had in 
mind. But its erratic, minnow-like action 
was desirable, and later I took advantage of 
such a lure in a reduced size. 

I asked what kind of minnow the largest 
brook trout in the world feed upon and 
made my selection of lures accordingly. 
These north-shore redspots feed on shiners. 
Then I discovered from Indians and other 
north-shore piscatorial savants that they 
liked, better than anything else, a homely 
little member of the finny tribe which lies 
among the rocks, the cockatouche. The 
largest trout in the world, Dr. Cook’s 
prize, was taken with one. 

About the nearest thing in artificials 
that presents the antics of a minnow in 
water is the cork-bodied feather minnow. 
The way the hackle feathers conduct 
themselves is especially attractive to all 
sorts of game fishes. So it required no 
vast amount of deliberation to decide on 
having a feather minnow built especially for 


my bait-casting experiments with the trout. 

I had one made which weighed in all be- 
tween one-fourth and one-half ounce but 
had a lead body instead of one of cork, 
and a small spinner at the head. In order 
that the spinner would not easily catch 
among the rocks and submerged logs, it 
was given a good deal of freedom for oscilla- 
tion, which also added to the wiggling 
qualities of the lure. As for colors, I had 
an assortment made, for trout at times are 
as curious as bass. Often when flyfishing 
I have taken the largest fish by reversing 
the usual order of things. Instead of 
using a replica of the insects to which they 
were rising, I cast the most striking oppo- 
site. A few trials showed that I had found 
a very effective all-purpose lure. 

Many times I used the ordinary cork- 
bodied feather minnow, attaching to it a 
quarter ounce weighted snap-swivel sinker 
or casting weight. The tiny wooden plugs 
which have been designed for flyfishing 
were also used either this way or with a 
small spinner of the propeller blade variety. 
They developed into real killers, but had 
the unfortunate habit of catching up on 
the line when they encountered swirling 
cross currents. 

Ordinary small spinners weighted and 
with natural bucktail hair or feather fly 
of Parmacheene Belle pattern were fair 
killers. Every time I added a small strip 
of pork rind their killing qualities were 
increased. 

Another very dependable type of spoon 
was the darting wobbler that is shaped 
like a shoe-horn. It regularly produced 
both large and small trout, but a sna 
swivel had to be added in connection wit 
it; otherwise it twisted the line badly, 
and ultimately parted from it. 

Now I will return to the weighted 
feather casting minnow, as well as one re- 
sembling a big grub. I saw an Indian 
using the latter, and from it I developed 
a similar fly. 


7* my first bait-casting for trout in swift 
water, I chose a weighted feather casting 
minnow of Silver Doctor color but with a 
certain amount of dark gray mottlings 
through the use of Plymouth Rock rooster 
hackles. I was fishing that constricted 
art of the Nipigon just below the Canadian 
Pacific bridge. I had one rise from a small 
redspot, but I did not connect. 

Moving down the long rapids to a big 
swirling bowl of up- and downstream 
water at the very edge of the sheer bluff, 
where there was only the smallest bit of 
land for me to stand, I shot my lure. 
Darkness was beginning to fall on the 
earth. Before me was a rushing bit of 
water which developed its wild state from 
two large sunken boulders in midstream. 
The cast, I judge, was about one hundred 
and thirty feet. 

A vicious tug first apprized me that I 
was connected with a big fish. I struck. 
Instantly I was rewarded with the leap of a 
tremendous rainbow trout, a fish which is 
only occasionally found in Nipigon waters. 
Certainly that 12%4-pound rainbow was a 
spectacular fighter—vigorous and possessed 
of remarkable leaping ability—though he 
lacked the resourcefulness and river trickery 
of a smaall-mouth bass. He fought valiantly, 
though foolishly, performing with great 
regularity a salmon-like leap from the 
water. 

That fish simply licked itself. However, 
the battle was not devoid of rod thrills and 
strain of line. When ultimately I brought 
him to the bankand got my hand in his 
gills, I realized that I had taken my first 
trout bait-casting and was due on the 
morrow for a battle with @ red spot of con- 
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Flunting Brushy Prairie 


Fourteen Elysian days in a wilderness of sand dunes, bull pines and 
salal brush, always within sound of the roaring surf 


F you will get down your atlas and 

turn to the map of Oregon, you will 

see, not far from the California line, a 

point of land standing out into the 
Pacific called Cape Blanco. This is the 
farthest point west in the United States, 
not including Alaska. If your map is a 
large scale one and you will follow up the 
coast until you have crossed Sixes River, 
you will come to another cape jutting out 
into a headland of black rocks, almost as 
far out as Blanco, known as Blacklock 
Point. 

Just why this point was named Blacklock 
and not Black Rock I have never been in- 
formed, for black rocks are its most char- 
acteristic feature. They stand out into 
the sea, with the white surf breaking over 
them. 

Right around Blacklock Point and inland 
from it, clear over to Flores Lake to the 
north and east, is Brushy Prairie—a country 
flat in the main but with rolling sand dunes 
near the coast. It is covered with bull 
pines, small firs and spruces, according to 
the ground, and covered practically through- 
out by a heavy growth of salal brush. The 
roaring surf piles in continuously on the 
beach and rolls up agates and other round 
polished stones from the depths of Old 
Ocean. It tosses them about on the shining 
wet sand and then sucks them back again. 
To the northeast, high up on the beach, 
above the clean belt of white sand, lie heaps 
of bleached logs and driftwood where the 
storms have tossed them. 

Down at Blacklock Point the shore is 
high and bold, crowned with small dark 
firs and spruces, and in the open places 
luxuriant grass grows. The rocks tower 
straight up out of the surf, with no beach 
at all at high tide and a very narrow one 
at low tide. On a table-land of rock sodded 
over with short grass, immediately above 
the pounding surf, is a famous lighting 
place for wild geese when they are driven 
in by a storm from the ocean during their 
migrations north and south along the coast. 

This is called the ‘‘goose pasture.” In 
spots in the goose ~ 
pasture and in the 
glades among the 
trees grow patches of 
flags which do much 
to add variety and 
interest to the land- 
scape. On this high 
shore, a purling 
stream, a foot or two 
across, winds about 
among the dark trees 
and trickles down- 
ward between great 
rocks. It runs out 
into a little cove 
under the cliffs, where 
it makes a tiny chan- 
nel across a dozen 
feet of sand, until it 
is lapped up by the 
salt waves. 

On this stream, 
near a small water- 
fall which has stooped 
out a neat bowl in 
the rock and earth, 
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is an old camp ground. Though it is not 
known except locally, it is much used. 

The deer season was close at hand. 
Mack and I, leaning over the railing of the 
principal street of Bandon, and looking 
down at the mud from which the tide was 
receding, discussed ways and means. ‘The 
boss says he can’t let me off but a week 
just now,” said Mack. 

I continued to gaze at some green sea- 
weed lying on the mud. 

“So it’s up to us to know what we are 
doing,’””’ Mack went on. “We should go 
down a day or two ahead of time and see 
where they are using, and get ours right 
at the start. There will be a stampede of 
hunters to the mountains on the opening 
day. It don’t make much difference where 
you go if you go early. We ought to get 
our deer easy. After the first few days, it 
don’t matter much where you go, either; 
you have got to hunt hard for your deer and 
then be accompanied by some considerable 
luck. I think Brushy Prairie would be as 
good as any the first of the season.” 


FTER Mack had relieved his mind of 
this, we turned and walked up to the 
little post office to get our mail. As we 
walked along Mack said: ‘I guess we can 
get ‘Dad’ to haul us in. Jim and Bud can 
go any time. We'll all just go down a 
couple of days ahead and fish off the rocks 
and scout around for sign, so that when 
the season opens we will be all set. If we 
don’t get game there, you fellows can go on 
into the mountains and try it.” 

Mack’s medicine looked good. It is 
very comfortable to have some one who 
knows do all the hard thinking and plan- 
ning, and then you just listen while he 
talks. 

Fully equipped, we took the stage to 
Langlois, where we met Dad, Bud and Jim. 
Dad slapped his lazy, well-fed horses with 
the lines, and we were off. We wound 
around a sloping hillside road, through a 
pasture full of such stumps and logs as are 
found only in the northwest. We crossed 
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a creek of clear, fast-flowing water with 
round black stones on the bottom like 
cobblestones. Then for an hour or such 
a matter we went over and around hills 
covered with green timber and giant dead 
trees. 

Once or twice we went through marshy 
places over corduroy for a quarter or half 
mile, and at times were buried in groves 
of big firs and Port Orford cedars that 
reached seemingly up to the clouds. Later 
we again crossed the same creek which we 
had crossed farther up, this time down by 
the beach just before we entered the sand 
dunes. Here it was stagnant. The water 
was amber-color. Coarse marsh _ grass 
grew in it. Its mouth was blocked up for 
the greater part of the year by the dunes 
on the beach. 

This was on the afternoon of the third 
day before the season opened. Camp was 
pitched, firewood cut and beds of hay 
made. The hay had been brought for the 
double purpose of feed for the horses and 
bedding for the hunters. 

Though it was late when camp was ready 
for the night, too late to do much of any 
scouting for sign, some of us must go down 
to the beach and get something for supper. 
Mack, Bob and Jim decided to go down 
and dig for clams while the tide was out. 
I pulled a long, weather-beaten cane pole 
from the wagon, examined the heavy line 
and sinker dubiously, and started down 
across the goose pasture for the rocks of a 
jetty just inside, where the surf came boom- 
ing in. 

Digging a clam from the water’s edge, 
I took his tough neck and baited up. The 
tide was just at the point of turning. The 
current flowing in between the rocks and 
eddying about was continually getting my 
heal fast, and I was kept busy maneuver- 
ing to free it. 

It may seem that nothing but the rankest 
carelessness would foul a hook used with a 
comparatively short line from the end of a 
long pole when fishing on clean sand _ be- 
tween big rocks of the sea beach. Those 
who doubt may try 
it for themselves. 
Thetidecarries your 
sinker under the 
rocks and into the 
crevices, leaving the 
line over rocky pro- 
jections. To facili- 
tate loosening the 
line when hung 
hopelessly, we used 
a weak string to tie 
the sinker on, so it 
could be broken if 
necessary, 

Fishing there, a 
speck on a great 
sea rock, with eve- 
ning coming on, I 
had a great oppor- 
tunity for tranquil 
contemplation. 
Presently I hooked 
an “old squaw,” a 
fish shaped some- 
what like a moon- 
fish and, when fresh 
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out of the water, glowing with very brilliant 
colors. Then one or two small rock cods 
were caught, and I hiked back up the trail 
to camp. 

The boys were already in. They had a 
good supply of clams and rock oysters 
that they had pried off the rocks with 
a small crowbar. That night we had a 
feast of clam chowder, strong coffee rich 
with condensed milk and ‘‘dough-gods.” 

We sat around the fire swapping yarns 
of other hunts and other days. Dad en- 
lightened us about ‘“‘a time when there 
were twenty deer in the country for every 
one there is now.”’ According to Dad, in 
those days they must have tried to rub the 
velvet off their horns on him. 

Before turning in, I made up my mind 
to be out early and go down to the rocks 
for the incoming tide. When the first 
streaks of light came through the trees I 
crawled out stiffly, stirred the embers to a 
blaze, and soon had the blackened bucket 
boiling. 

A dense gray mist hung over land and 
water. The rocks assumed specter shapes 
like phantom ships in the fog. In spite of 
the earliness of the hour, it seemed unusually 
warm. I wound down the trail and around 
the face of the rocks to my accustomed 
seat, as far out as I could go and be safe 
when the tide came in. 

The sea was full of mystery and charm, 
and, I was sure, fish. Nor was I dis- 
appointed. No sooner had the tide begun 
flowing freely in than I began to have all I 
cared to do with the ‘old squaws’’ and 
rock cod. By breakfast time I had enough 
to keep us, I hoped, until we could shift 
to a venison diet. 

When I arrived, the camp was deserted. 
The black bucket was still smoking on the 
edge of the fire. Some fresh ‘‘dough-gods” 
were in a covered pan and still warm. In 
the skillet were the remnants of fried eggs. 

Just then Dad came in from staking out 
the horses. He said the boys had gone 
out to look for sign. He also said he had 
seen the tracks of a big buck in a glade 
within a hundred yards of camp. 

I dug a trio of eggs out of the big bucket 
of sawdust and broke them in the skillet 
while Dad elaborated on what he had seen. 
It was his opinion that one of us ought to 
get that fellow, as he probably would hang 
around until we drove him off by our shoot- 
ing. It was Dad’s theory that we ought to 
sort of pool our brains against him and go 
easy on the shooting until he was safely 
hung up. 

Dad assured me that this deer was, in all 
probability, used to seeing camping parties, 
as fishermen came there from time to time 
all through the summer. Hence, Dad 
figured, he ought to be easy. 


LITTLE later the boys came in and 

reported that there seemed to be 
plenty of sign. All the facts known about 
the big buck were gone over again. In 
the afternoon we went down and pros- 
pected for sign in the vicinity of Sixes 
River and circled around toward Flores 
Lake to camp. We were rewarded by 
seeing much sign and a couple of deer. 

Long before it was light on the opening 
morning, we were up and off into the dew- 
covered salal. Because Mack’s time in 
camp was to be shortest, we unanimously 
elected him to try for the big buck first. 
However, I am afraid our generosity was 
slightly tinged with hope that Mack 
wouldn’t get him. 

Mack moved up the path by which the 
horses were led into and out of camp, and 
disappeared into the morning mist. Bud 
and Jim decided to work over toward Flores 
Lake. I went down the coast toward 
Sixes River. None of us were hardly out 
of camp when Mack fired a single shot. 

It was just getting light enough tosee. A 
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fog lay over the woods, through which one 
could see only thirty or forty yards. We 
listened for more shots or noise. There 
had been just that one feeble ping of a 
rifle and then silence. 

I started back to help Mack track down 
his crippled deer if he had hit. The rest 
were moved by the same emotion. I met 
them near camp. Bud was saying to Jim, 
“You don’t reckon he shot one of the 
horses do you?” Jim didn’t think so, but 
then it might—could happen in the fog of 
early morning. The horses were up that way. 


Jim demonstrates the Oregon method of 
carrying a deer 


We called softly. Noanswer.. We called 
a bit louder. Silence as of the forest prime- 
val. Then louder still, and Mack answered 
with a faint “Over here!’ 

We came out into a little glade of flags 
and grass. Over toward the other side, 
Mack stood, looking down. ‘Somebody 
just had to shoot that old plug for a deer,” 
said Bud. 

We pushed through the flags. And then 
our hearts stopped beating. There stood 
Mack over a colossal buck, with a sheepish 
grin on his face as if he had been caught 
kissing his girl. Withal it was a grin that 
registered immense satisfaction. Mack is 
not demonstrative. © 

If any of the rest of us had killed that 
buck, we would have jumped into the air and 
waved our hats and yelled until the rest 
of the deer had vacated that part of the 
woods for the season. We would have 
gesticulated wildly and talked like an 
artesian well. Not so, Mack. That dum- 
my just pointed back in the flags a little way 
and said, ‘‘He was standing right over there.” 

“And you didn’t kill the old gray hoss 
after all,” said Bud, coming to himself 
again. Such is the tenacity of an idea. 

Mack had plugged the buck at the point 
of the shoulder and he had made only three 
or four jumps after being hit. Then Jim 
remembered that Dad had said this buck 
would be easy. But none of us suspected 
for a minate that he would be that easy. 
Here he was, dead, fifteen minutes after the 
season opened and not over a hundred and 
fifty yards from our noisy camp. 


“Pretty soft for you,” said Jim to Mack. 
“Did he try to rub the velvet off his horns 
on you?” 

Mack grinned a knowing grin and kept 
his mouth shut, as silent as an Indian. 

It didn’t come so easy for the rest of us. 
We had to hunt a little for our deer, even 
though it was the first of the season. But 
compared to what we would have had to do 
six weeks later, it was soft indeed. 

Mack stayed in camp the rest of the 
morning, and he and Dad dressed his deer. 
The rest of us went out again to hunt, but 
somehow the hunting was spoiled for us 
that day. I went down the coast, and Bud 
and Jim took the route they had intended 
to take in the first place. I saw no deer, 
though there was much sign, and Bud 
saw none. Jim saw a buck and doe, and 
emptied his magazine at the buck, firing 
six-cent cartridges away uselessly. 


E had a mutually understood agree- 

ment not to fire any shots uselessly, 
thus frightening the deer and making them 
alert. By this plan we hoped to assure the 
success of all the members of our party. 
For this brilliant piece of work, Jim was 
hauled up on the carpet and assigned extra 
mess duty. 

The next day, Dad and Mack started 
out to the stage line with the big buck, 
the head of which Mack hoped to experi- 
ment upon. The rest of us went hunting. 
As it took the best part of a day to go out 
and as Dad would not be back before night, 
we each took a hunk of fried venison and a 
couple of fried eggs, wrapped them in paper, 

ut them in our pockets, and were off, good 
or all day. 

I went down Sixes way again, with the 
usual result. Bud and Jim fared better. 
As they were quietly pushing along a little 
path in the salal they were attracted by the 
noise of movement. There was just a 
rustle, and then stillness. A little later 
they saw a buck, doe and fawn moving 
away. 

The boys concentrated all possible guns 
on the buck, the right and proper way to 
kill a deer, and when the bombardment was 
over he couldn’t run any farther. Bud 
was credited with the kill because he saw 
the deer first and landed the first hit. 
Also, Jim's record of the day before was 
counted against him. 

Just to prove that he could kill one “all 
by his lonesome,’’ Jim went out the next 
day and brought in a dandy. 

Not until a week of the open season had 
elapsed did I get mine. The next three 
days after Jim got his it rained almost 
constantly. Then Jim showed me the 
Sixes method of hunting deer. The theory 
down there is that it will rain anyhow; 
so let it. It rains more or less all the time 
in that country in season and out of season; 
it may rain any time. 

The hunter strips down to undershirt, 
overalls and shoes—nothing else; no hat. 
Carrying a rifle with full magazine and a 
very few extras in the pockets, he goes out 
into the dripping bush after them and either 
tracks them down or hunts with his face into 
the wind and rain. The rain deadens sound 
and also makes the deer gentler. 

Jim offered to show me. Nevertheless I 
insisted upon wearing a hat. At first the 
rain was cold and the wet bushes shocked 
me almost like a hot iron. But the pace 
was pretty fast and steady, and before lon 
I felt a kind of inward glow awaken. But 
can’t say that I ever came to like it. Nor 
do I think the Sixes method on deer will ever 
become popular with city-bred sports. 
After one day of it I decided to wait until 
fair weather came again. 

On the seventh day of the open season 
and the ninth of our stay in camp I de- 
cided to go out anyhow. It was still and 
there were indica- (Continued on page 93) 
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The guide prepares lunch 


HE most conceited man in the world 
is the successful fisherman, and the 
humblest is the luckless fisherman. 
Having been both successful and 
luckless at times, I can speak with authority. 
The following story is apropos of this re- 
mark. It is an account of long deferred 
realization of an ambition, success at last. 

To begin with, I have always prided my- 
self upon being a rather good 
fisherman. Bass and pike and 
occasionally some trout have 
rewarded my efforts in fresh 
water; and I am the proud 
possessor of a mounted king- 
fish which, when I caught it 
two years ago, was pronounced 
the largest one ever taken off 
the Honduras Coast. My col- 
lection of fish stories is as good 
as the average. 3 

The only flaw in my record 
as an amateur fisherman, at 
least from my own point of 
view, was the fact that I never 
had caught a _ muskalonge. 
Wherever I have fished in re- 
cent years, I was compelled to 
listen to a constant din of 
stories of muskie fishing. Al- 
most every fisherman I have 
met has told me of the struggles 
he has had with the “tiger of 
the waters,” of the strikes by 
big ones that got away, of the 
long tussle with the big ones 
that were landed and of the 
ease with which strikes can be 
obtained. 

Invariably these conversa- 
tions would end something 
like this: “Of course, bass and 
pike are all right, but there’s 
nothing like the thrill when a 
muskie gets on your hook, is 
there?”’ 

“I don’t know,” I have been 
compelled to reply. “I never 
caught one.” 

“Never caught a muskie! 
Been fishing all these years and 
never caught a muskie! Is it 
possible?”’ 

And the spokesman would 
then proceed to give me a 
look which plainly said, ‘You poor boob.” 

It is easy to see that a few years of this 
would break the spirit of the most optimis- 
tic fisherman. I had not made much effort 
for muskies, for I got enough sport in catch- 
ing other game fish. But goaded by these 
taunts, I set out deliberately some four or 
five years ago to experience the thrill so 
widely advertised. On every opportunity, 
I fished consistently and, I thought, 
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scientifically for muskies. 
Whether there was 
something wrong with 
my technique or whether the muskies just 
naturally didn’t like me, I can’t say; 
but in any event, old Esox masquinongy 
completely ignored my lure. For three 
seasons I trolled and cast in vain. As a 
muskie fisherman I simply wasn’t there. 
The climax came last season when I was 
fishing at Grindstone Lake, near Hayward, 
Wisconsin. I had been trolling day after 





Secretary of State Mike Holm and I compare the catches 


day in the fond hope that some deluded 
muskie might think my lure belonged to 
some one else and strike it. One day an old 
fishing pal came out to the lake, and I per- 
suaded him to go out in the boat with me. 
He objected, declaring that he did not care 
for muskie because he had come there to 
do bass fishing, but he went along with 
me just for old times’ sake. 

For some time he watched me and then, 


REALIZING 
” Ambition 


Perseverance catches the muskie 


By Louis L. EMMERSON 


becoming restless, dropped out a line for 
himself, although he had nothing but a 
bass rod and reel. His lure hadn't been out 
more than a few minutes when he got a 
beautiful strike, and I saw one of the finest 
exhibitions of fishing I have ever wit- 
nessed as he played that big muskie 
with his light rod and reel and finally landed 
him. 

I was glad to have seen that exhibition, 
but it made me more than ever disgusted 
with myself because I couldn’t catch one, 
even after long and arduous 
fishing. My friend assured 
me there was nothing wrong 
with my manner of fishing; 
it was just luck. But that 
didn’t help me in the least. 

I spent two more days troll- 
ing in the lakes in that region 
and then gave up. I returned 
home, however, with a firm 
determination that I would 
either catch a muskie the next 
season or spend the whole 
summer trying. 

Consequently, this spring I 
planned a careful campaign. 
I wrote to my old friend, Mike 
Holm, Secretary of State of 
Minnesota, and told him frank- 
ly of my determination and 
asked him to help me round up 
the Esox masquinongy tribe. 
He conferred with the Game 
Commissioner of Minnesota, 
and as a result I made up a 
party and went to the Man- 
Trap Valley. 


"T HERE are no finer fishing 
grounds in the country 
than this chain of lakes, con- 
nected by narrow channels 
through which a boat can be 
dragged. A variety of fishing 
can be had, and the scenery is 
unexcelled. 

We located at a camp near 
Dorset, and I went to work in 
earnest with Charley, one of 
the owners of the camp, as 
my guide. For three days we 
trolled from early morning un- 
til late at night on one of the 
lakes near the camp, but 
without success. Every night 
I came home tired, hungry 
and thoroughly disgusted. 

No man with a cold ever got half so much 
advice as I did. Apparently every one in 
camp knew how to catch muskie and every 
one had a different way of doing it. Two 
muskies were caught and brought into the 
camp during this time, both of them taken 
by casting. I was strongly urged to stop 
trolling and rely on casting, but I took the 
advice of Charley and continued trolling. 
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On the fourth day, Mr. 
Holm joined the party. 
Although he _ professed 
not to be a fisherman, 
he went out with me and 
gave me one piece of ad- 
vice that I acted upon. 
It was simply the addition 
of a frog to the spinner 
and bucktail lure I was 
using. I must admit it 
made a business-like look- 
ing bait. We decided to 
fish Bottle Lake that day. 


HE first two hours 

passed without a 
strike. Just as I was set- 
tling down to another long 
day’s grind the great 
moment arrived. A 
muskie took the lure and 
started away with it. 
Under the circumstances, 
it is easy to imagine my 
excitement, but I let him 
run until most of my line 
was out and then gave 
the line a sharp pull and 
hooked the fish splen- 
didly. 

At once I realized that 
the stories of the fighting 
qualities of the muskie 
had not been exaggerated. 
Even my champion king- 
fish did not make a more valiant fight than 
this chap after he discovered that he was 
fairly hooked. He came up to the surface 
time and again, and tried to shake the hook 
out of his mouth. Then he would make for 
the bottom with all possible speed. 

I had no way of telling his size, but he was 
big. I knew he was big. Any man who 
could have held the rod with that muskie 
surging and bucking on the end of the line 
would have agreed with me. No fish but a 
big one could fight as this fish fought. 
Mentally I pictured his enormous length 
and girth, and in my mind I reviewed the 
photographs of the many big muskies I had 
seen. 

A short time ago I read an article in 
FIELD AND STREAM, based on the belief 
of some that a muskalonge and a great 
northern pike were one and the same fish. 
The writer of the article in question pointed 
out the absurdity of the claim made by 
certain fish culturists that the difference in 
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As muskalonge go he was a nice one, and besides he was my fish 


appearance between the two fish was due 
to the conditions under which they lived. 

I thought of this group of men who con- 
tend there is no difference between the 
muskalonge and great northern pike. I 
could not help but wonder if these fellows 
had ever caught a muskie. I have caught 
many pike, and without seeing the fish I 
was hooked to I knew that he was a battler 
of a different brand. In due respect to all 
those writers who have lauded the great 
northern pike as a fighting game fish, I con- 
tend that no pike ever put up a fight equal 
to the battle fought when I hooked my first 
muskie. 

He doubled under the boat, he circled 
the boat; in fact, he did about everything a 
fish can do. But a good muskie rod and a 
heavy reel and a high-test line brought all 
his efforts to naught, and I finally landed 
him after a fifteen- or twenty-minute play. 

It is difficult to say who was the happiest, 
Charley or Mike or myself. I suppose I 
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should have been, for I had realized an 
ancient ambition. 

All of the party had taken a tremendous 
interest in my efforts, and there was a real 
satisfaction, as their boats drifted by and 
they called out the customary ‘Any luck?” 
to hold up the fish proudly and smile 
deprecatingly. One boat we didn’t pass. 
In it was Henry Ben Ward, my son-in-law. 
We saw nothing of him until we pulled up 
on a point of land for lunch. His boat 
followed us in. 

“Any luck?” some one asked him. 

“Not much, only one fish,” Ben replied. 

“Why don’t you catch them like this?” I 
asked him, displaying the muskie. 

“He is a nice one, isn’t he?”’ Ben said. He 
clambered out of the boat, came up and 
looked the muskie over, and congratulated 
me on my success. 

It was not until the guides had started 
preparing lunch that I thought to ask him 
about his fish. ‘‘Let’s see what you caught,” 
I said. 

Ben went leisurely down to his boat, 
reached in and lifted out a muskie a good 
three inches longer than the one I had 
caught. It was a complete surprise, and I 
have to admit that at that moment I found 
it hard to repress a pang of jealousy and to 
offer sportsmanlike congratulations. 


HEEE: after long and arduous effort— 
after years of hope ‘‘long deferred which 
maketh the heart sick’’—I had been suc- 
cessful as a muskie fisherman, and my son- 
in-law, without any particular ambition, ap- 
parently without effort and certainly with- 
out making any particular campaign, had 
caught a bigger one than mine. 

Nevertheless I have now caught a muskie, 
and the next fisherman who begins to brag 
will find that I have a muskie story of my 
own. 

And furthermore, having caught a muskie, 
I am far from satisfied. I have realized an 
ambition, but in doing so I’m afraid I’ve 
formed a habit. I am sure that as the years 
go on this habit will become so firmly fixed 
that breaking it would be impossible even 
if I so desired. 

That one muskalonge won my heart. I’m 
planning another muskie trip now, for of all 
the fishes I've ever caught, both from fresh 
and salt water, I hand him the palm. 
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Remarkable photographs of big game 
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Awake at last and 
ready to charge. Many 
big-game hunters con- 
tend that the rhinoce- 
ros is more dangerous 
than the lion 


A group of pallahs 
in a light forest of 
East Africa 


pe 


The leopard is the original cat with nine lives 








A giraffe parade—a most imposing sight. Seldom 
aa aoe , v0 able to photograph this number of 
giraffes in a single picture 
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Elephants on march in the 
Serengeti Ste eppes, Tangan- 
yika Territory 


And the grass antelope had 
an eye on us 

















An nu taking a 
midday rest 








The night brigade coming to the water hole 


Hartbeests on the Ngorongoro Plateau, Tanganyika Territory 


initiiedl rT LSS ~ Se RET EE TRNT 


. 























Tr LENT LOWELLERS 


A fishing and camping classic 


By ALBERT BIGELOW PAINE 


THE STORY SO FAR 


The author meets Eddie at the club dur- 
ing Christmas week. Eddie was planning 
his next summer’s fishing. Eddie is that 
way. He knows fish; he knows flies; he 
knows Nova Scotia. Eddie knows every- 
thing. The pair bought tackle. Eddie 
went on ahead, early in April. Eddie 
couldn’t wait. When fly time came, they 


were ready to penetrate into the wilds of . 


Nova Scotia with two canoes and two 
strong guides. From Jake’s Landing, at 
the head of Lake Kedgeemakoogee, the 
start was made. While the canoes were 
being loaded Eddie, with deft skill, caught 
the first trout. The author, in casting from 
a log, slipped and went into the stream to 
his waist. As they dropped down_ the 
stream toward the lake the author, wet and 
a little cross, began to think of duties at 
home that required attention. Everything 
looked black. And then suddenly the 
canoes dropped out into the lake and the 
trout began to strike, and the duties more 
or less important at home were forgotten. 
Sport came fast, and that night under the 
spell of the forest their first camp was 
pitched. For the first time the author 
investigated the intricacies of a sleeping 
bag. That night it rained. The next day 
it rained. Camping and canoeing under 
such weather conditions presented numer- 
ous difficulties. But just as the canoes 
reached the farther side of Lake Kedgee- 
makoogee the clouds broke away and the 
sun came out. 


CHAPTER VIII 


Where the trail leads back from the water's 
edge— 
Tangled and overgrown— 
Shoulder your load and strike the road 
Into the deep unknown. 


E were at the beginning of our first 

carry now—a stretch of about 

two miles through the woods. 

The canoes were quickly un- 
loaded, and as I looked more carefully at 
the various bags and baskets of supplies I 
realized that they were constructed with 
a view of being connected with a man’s 
back. 

I had heard and read a good deal about 
portages, and I realized in a general way 
that the canoes had to be carried from one 
water system to another, but somehow I 
had never considered the baggage. Nat- 
urally, I did not expect it to get over 
of its own accord, and when I came to 
consider the matter I realized that a man’s 
back was about the only place where it 
could ride handily and with reasonable 
safety. I also realized that a guide’s life is 
not altogether a holiday excursion. 

I felt sorry for the guides. I even sug- 
gested to Eddie that he carry a good many 
of the things. I pointed out that most of 
them were really his, anyway, and that it 
was too bad to make our faithful retainers 
lug a drug store and sporting goods es- 
tablishment, besides the greater part of a 
provision warehouse. Eddie sympathized 
with the guides too. He was really quite 
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pathetic in his compassion for them, but 
he didn’t carry any of the things. That is, 
any of those things. 

It is the etiquette of portage—of Nova 
Scotia portage, at least—that the fisherman 
shall carry his own sporting paraphernalia 
—which is to say, his rods, his gun, if he 
has one, his fishing basket and his landing 
net. Also, perhaps, any convenient bag 
of tackle or apparel when not too great an 
inconvenience. It is the business of the 
guides to transport the canoes, the general 
outfit, and the stores. As this was to be 
rather a long carry and as more than one 
trip would be necessary, it was proposed 
to make a ha!f-way station for luncheon, at 
a point where a brook cut the trail. 

But our procession did not move im- 
mediately. In the first place, one of the 
canoes appeared to 
have sprung a leak, 
and after our six-mile 
paddle this seemed a 
proper opportunity 
to. rest and repair 
damages. The bark 
craft was hauled out, 
a small fire scraped 
together and_ the 
pitch pot heated 
while the guides paw- 
ed and squinted about 
the boat’s bottom to 
find the perforation. 
Meantime I tried a 
few casts in the lake, 
from a slanting rock, 
and finally slipped in, 
as was my custom. 

Then we found 
that we did not wish 
to wait until reaching 
the half-way brook 
before having at least 
abiteandsup. It was 
marshy and weedy 
where we were and 
no inviting place to 
serve food, but we 
were tolerably wet, 
and we had paddled 
a good way. We got 
out a can of corned 
beef and a loaf of 
bread, and _ stood 
around in the ooze, 
and cut off chunks 
and chewed and : 
gulped and worked ' 
them down into place. & 


HEN we said we 

were ready, and 
began to load up. I 
experimented by 
hanging such things 
as landing nets and a rod bag on my 
various projections, while my hands were 
to be occupied with my gun and a tackle 
bag. The things were not especially 
heavy, but they were shifty. I foresaw 
that the rod bag would work around under 
my arm and get in the way of my feet, 
and that the landing nets would compli- 
cate matters. I tied them all in a solid 
bunch at last, with the gun inside. This 
simplified the problem a good deal and was 





an arrangement for which I had reason to 
be thankful. 

It was interesting to see our guides load 
up. Charles, the Strong, had been well 
named. He swung a huge basket on his 
back, his arms through straps somewhat 
like those which support an evening gown, 
and atop of this other paraphernalia was 
piled. 


I HAVE seen pack burros in Mexico that 
were lost sight of under their many 
burdens, and I remembered them now, as 
our guides stood forth ready to move. 

I still felt sorry for them (the guides, of 
course) and suggested once more to Eddie 
that he should assume some of their burdens. 
In fact, I was almost willing to do so myself, 
and when at the last moment both Charlie 
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He was swearing steadily and, I think, still blaming me 
for most of his troubles 


and Del stooped and took bundles in each 
hand I was really on the very point of 
offering to carry something, only there was 
nothing more to carry but the canoes, and 
of course they had to be left for the next 
trip. I was glad, though, of the generous 
impulse on my part. There is always com- 
fort in such things. Eddie and I set out 
ahead. 

There is something fine and _ inspiring 
about a portage. In the first place, it is 
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likely to be through a deep wood, over a 
trail not altogether easy to follow. Then 
there is the fascinating thought that you are 
cutting loose another link from everyday 
mankind—pushing a chapter deeper into 
the -wilderness, where only the more ad- 
venturous ever come. Also, there is the 
romantic gipsy feeling of having one’s 
possessions in such compass that not only 
the supplies themselves but the very 
means of transportation may bodily be 
lifted and borne from one water link to 
another of that chain which leads back ever 
farther into the unknown. 

I have suggested that a portage trail is 
not always easy to follow. As a matter of 
fact, the chances are that it will seldom 
be easy to follow. It will seldom be 
a path fit for human beings. It 
won’t be even a decent moose path, 
and a moose can go anywhere that 
a bird can. 

Acarry is meant to be the shortest 
distance between two given places, 
and it doesn’t strive for luxury. 
It will go under and over logs, 
through scratchy thickets and gar- 
dens of poison ivy. It will plow 
through swamps and quicksands; 
it will descend into pits; it will skin along 
the sharp edge of slippery rocks set up at 
impossible angies, so that only a mountain 
goat can follow it without risking his neck. 
I believe it would climb a tree if a big one 
stood directly in its path. 

We did not get through with entire safety. 
The guides, shod in their shoe-pacs, trained 
to the business, went along safely enough, 
though they lurched a good deal under their 
heavy cargoes and seemed always on the 
verge of disaster. Eddie and I did not 
escape. I saw Eddie slip, and IJ heard him 
come down with a grunt which I suspected 
meant damage. It proved a serious mis- 
hap, for it was to one of his reels, a bad 
business so early in the game. I fell too, 
but I only lost some small areas of skin, 
which I knew Eddie would replace with 
joy from a bottle in his apothecary bag. 

But there were things to be seen on that 
two-mile carry. A partridge flew up and 
whirred away into the bushes. A hermit 
thrush was calling from the greenery, and 
by slipping through very carefully we 
managed to get a sight of his dark, brown 
body. 


HEN suddenly Eddie called to me to 
look, and I found him pointing up into 

a tree. 
“Porky, Porky!” he was saying, by which 
I guessed he had found a porcupine, for I 
had been apprised of the numbers in these 
woods. ‘Come, here’s a shot for you,” he 
added, as I drew nearer. ‘‘Porcupines 
damage a lot of trees and should be killed.” 
I gazed up and distinguished a black 
bunch clinging to the body of a fairly large 
spruce, near the top. “He doesn’t seem 
to be damaging that tree much,” I said. 
“No, but he will. They kill ever so many. 
The state of Maine pays a bounty for their 

1 ” 


I looked up again. Porky seemed to be 
inoffensive enough, and my killing blood 
was not much aroused. 

“But the hunters and logmen destroy a 
pe many more trees with their fires,” 

argued. ‘‘Why doesn’t the state of Maine 
and the province of Nova Scotia pay a 
bounty for the scalps of a few hunters and 
logmen?”’ 

But Eddie was insistent. It was in the 
line of duty, he urged, to destroy porcupines. 
They were of no value except, perhaps, to 
eat. 
“Will you agree to eat this one if I shoot 
him?” I asked, unbundling my rifle some- 
what reluctantly. 

* “Of course—that’s understood.” 
I think even then I would have spared 


The Tent Dwellers 


Porky’s life, but at that moment he ran a 
little way up the tree. There was some- 
thing about that slight movement that 
stirred the old savage in me. I threw my 


rifle to my shoulder and with hasty aim 
fired into the center of the black bunch. 
I saw it make a quick, quivering jump, 
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Our one looking-glass was not big enough 
to hold all of even one eye 


slip a little, and cling fast. There was no 
stopping now. A steady aim at the black 
ball this time and a second shot, followed 
by another convulsive start, a long slide, 
then a heavy thudding fall at our feet—a 
writhing and a twisting—a moaning and 
grieving as of a stricken child. 

And it was not so easy to stop this. I 
sent shot after shot into the quivering, 
black, pin-cushioned ball before it was 
finally still—-its stained, beautifully pointed 
quills scattered all about. When it was 
over, I said: 

‘Well, Eddie, they may eat up the whole 
of Nova Scotia, if they want to—woods, 
islands and all, but I'll never shoot another, 
unless I’m starving.” 

We had none of us starved enough to eat 
that porcupine. In the first place, he had 
to be skinned, and there seemed no good 
place to begin. The guides, when they 
came up, informed us that it was easy 
enough to do when you knew how, and that 
the Indians knew how and considered por- 
cupine a great delicacy. But we were not 
Indians, at least not in the ethnological 
sense, and the delicacy in this instance 
— only to our appetites. 

could see that Eddie was anxious to 
break his vow, now that his victim was 
really dead by my hand. We gathered 
up a few of the quills—gingerly, for a 
porcupine quill once in the flesh is said to 
work its way to the heart—and passed on, 
leaving the black pincushion lying where it 
fell. Perhaps Porky’s death saved one or 
= more trees for the next Nova Scotia 
re. 

There were no trout for luncheon at 
our half-way halt. The brook there was 
a mere rivulet, and we had not kept the 
single: small fish caught that morning. 
Still I did not mind. Not that I was tired of 
trout so soon, but I began to suspect that 
it would require nerve and _ resolution 
to tackle them three times a day for a period 
of weeks, and that it might be just as well 


to start rather gradually, working in other 
things from time to time. 

I protested, however, when Del produced 
a can of Columbia River salmon. That, 
I said, was a gross insult to every fish in the 
Nova Scotia waters. Canned salmon on a 
fishing trip! The very thought of it was an 
offense; I demanded that it be left behind 
with the porcupine. Never, I declared, 

would I bemean myself by 

eating that cheap article of 

he commerce—that universally 

~S indigenous fish food—here 

) get: in the home of the chief, the 

‘prince, the ne plus ultra of all 

fishes — the Nova Scotia 
trout. 

So Del put the can away, 
smiling a little, and produced 
beans. That was different. 
One may eat beans anywhere 
under the wide sky. 


CHAPTER 1X 
/ZA~ The black rock juts on the 
idden pool, 

And the waters are dim 

and deep, 
Oh, lightly tread—'tis a 

royal bed, 
And a king lies there 

asleep. 


T was well into the afternoon before the 

canoes reached the end of the carry— 
poking out through the green—one on the 
shoulders of each guide, inverted like long 
shields, such as an ancient race might have 
used as a protection from arrows. Eddie 
and I, meantime, had been employed getting 
a mess of frogs, for it was swampy just 
there, and frogs, mosquitoes and midges 
possessed the locality. We anointed for the 
mosquitoes and “‘no-see-ums,”’ as the midges 
are called by the Indians, and used our 
little rifles on the frogs. 

I wonder, by the way, what mosquitoes 
were made for. Other people have won- 
dered that before, but you can’t overdo the 
thing. Maybe if we keep on wondering, we 
shall find out. Knowledge begins that way, 
and it will take a lot of speculation to solve 
the mosquito mystery. 

I can’t think of anything that I could do 
without easier than the mosquito. He 
seems to me a creature wholly devoid of 
virtues. He is a glutton, a poisoner, a 
spreader of disease, a dispenser of disturbing 
music. That last is the hardest to forgive. 
If he would only be still, I could overlook 
the other things. I wonder if he will take 
his voice with him into the next world. 
I should like to know, too, which place 
he is bound for. I should like to know, so 
I could take the other road. 


CROSS Mountain Lake was not far, 
and then followed another short carry 
—another link of removal—to a larger lake, 
Pescawess. It was nearly five miles across 
Pescawess, but we made good time, for 
there was a fair wind. Also we had the 
knowledge that Pescawah Brook flows in on 
the other side, and the trout there were said 
to be large and not often disturbed. 

We camped a little below this brook, and 
while the tents were going up Eddie and I 
took one of the canoes and slip away 
past an island or two, among the strewn 
boulders at the stream’s mouth, pausing 
to cast a little here and there, though at 
first with no other result than to get our 
lines in a mess together. 

“Now, say, old man,” Eddie began, as 
my line made a turn around his neck and a 
half dozen twists around his tackle, the 
whole dropping in a heap in the water, “you 
mustn’t cast like that. You should use the 
tree-top cast—straight up in the air—when 
there’s a man (Continued on page 89) 
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No cover means no game 


HE grouse season of 1916 was draw- 

ing toitsclose. Over all the country- 

side lay the soft blue haze of Indian 

summer. A delicious, drowsy sort 
of peace enfolded us as we strolled down the 
winding lane that led to our car, left parked 
beside an abandoned farmhouse. 

We—Ed the-guide, Mac the setter dog 
and I—had been far that day. Few birds 
had been killed, yet it was one of those days 
when that did not seem to matter much. 
It was enough to be out in the open, 
traveling through a world of yellow sun- 
light—a many-colored carpet of leaves 
rustling beneath our feet, the winy smells 
of autumn in our nostrils. 

The ‘“‘chuck, chuck”’ of ax strikes echoed 
heavily through”the quiet air. Ed paused, 
listening. 

“Must be old man Stebbins cuttin’ 
birches up on the Bellen Lot. Mind if we 
go round that way? ‘Tain’t much farther. 
Calculate I orter see Joe 'bout a hog.” 

I nodded silent assent. We struck across 
a meadow and dropped down into the bed 
of a little brook on whose still pools red and 
yellow maple leaves floated gaily. Pausing, 
I sniffed the aromatic sweetness of the 
spidery yellow blooms of the witch hazel— 
that queer anomaly of nature which 
blossoms and ripens its last year’s fruit 
simultaneously in the fall. 

A road appeared beneath our feet. At 
least it had once been a road, but now 
young white birches and sweet-fern were 
growing up between the faint ruts of the 
ancient wheel tracks. The ax _ strokes 
sounded close at hand, and we emerged in a 
clearing dotted with piles of neatly cut 
birch poles. 

Joe Stebbins was an old man but one 
upon whom age bore lightly. My fingers 
winced under the grip of his hand, blue- 
veined and shrunken though it was. From 
under a thatch of white eyebrows, his blue 
eyes peered at me keenly. Introductions 
over, we lighted our pipes and sprawled 
on the sun-warmed moss. Mac curled up 
at my feet, keeping all the time a con- 
templative eye on a chickadee hopping 
about on a near-by birch. 

The business of the hog completed, there 
ensued a meditative silence. Old man 
Stebbins’ head was wreathed in a blue haze 
of tobacco smoke, and his eyes had a far- 
away, thoughtful look. 

“No, sir, it don’t seem possible—noways.’ 
His tone was incredulous. ‘Young feller,” 
he continued, leveling the stem of his pipe at 
me, “twenty years ago I helped reap and 
draw away a sight of good wheat off this 
here Bellen Lot. Now look at it. Just 
sweet-fern and white birches—damn sum- 
mer wood.”’ He spit disgustedly. 

‘An’ when I was a youngster, I can re- 
member burnin’ stumps on this here lot. 
Man, man, what trees them must have been. 
Good old pumpkin pine, three and four 
foot through at the butt. After that ,they 
farmed all the worth out of the soil. Now 
what's it good for? Nawthin’.” 
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By GARDINER 
V. V. LITTELL 


Making a forest grow where 


He dug his heel contemptuously into the 
moss, and a patch of it tore away, showing a 
smear of reddish sandy loam. Even to 
an amateur it did not look like very rich soil. 

“But it must be good for somethin’. 
There’s too much of this waste land a-lyin’ 
round not to be put to some use.” 

Stebbins peered up at the sky. ‘‘Sun’s 
gettin’ low, and I better be gettin’ to work. 
Won’t be no choppin’ or huntin’ tomorrow 
unless we do it in the rain. This day’s 
a weather breeder.” 

As we walked away his ax strokes, 
measured but powerful, echoed faint be- 
hind us. 

His prediction came all too true. I woke 
to a day of drenching rain that a driving 
east wind sent sluicing against the windows 
of the farmhouse. There was little to do but 
sit and think, and if that proved too arduous 
to just “‘set.’’ Bird hunting was impossible. 

“Ed, who owns the Bellen Lot?” I had 
been doing some thinking. 


“Feller named Parsons. Lives over 
Pumpkin Holler way. What are you 
aimin’ to do? Start in white birch 


farmin’?”’ 

“I’m going tree farming, 
if that’s what you mean, 
but it’s going to be pine and 
not white birch. That land 
grew pine once; I believe it 
can do it again.” 

“Weren't figgerin’ on 
buildin’ you a house-out of 
the lumber you grow?” Ed’s 
voice was sarcastic. 

“No, but I have two 
youngsters, you know. May- 
be they will.” My room- 
mate in college had taken a 
course in forestry, and rec- 
ollections of much he had 
said were coming back to 
my mind. 


EFORE I returned to 

the city from my bird 
hunting trip I was the owner 
in fee of the Bellen Lot, my 
line ‘‘beginning in the center 
of an old pine stump” and 
running thence and thus and 
so until it arrived back at 
the place of beginning, “and 
containing fifty acres of 
land, be! the same more or 
less.” Judging from the 
meandering uncertainty of 
the description, I deemed 
this a very safe way to end 
it. 

Now, having: bought my 
land, I had to buy my treés. 
I found out that reforesta- 
tion is best accomplished 
by planting young trees. 
Wholesale seeding is some- 
times resorted to, but it is 
uncertain and much slower. 
I discovered that trees could 





The BELLEN 


Lor 


one grew years before 


be obtained either from private nurseries 
or from the New York Conservation Com- 
mission. As my land was located in New 
York, it was much more reasonable to 
procure the trees from the state than from 
private sources. 

The next question was what sort of trees 
to plant. The land had grown pine before. 
Its soil was a sandy loam and adapted to 
pine. But what kind of pine? It began 
to seem as if this tree-growing business was 
full of making decisions. 

White pine, red pine, Scotch, Austrian— 
which should it be? The first, Pinus Strobus, 
originally grew on this land. It was my inten- 
tion to plant ten thousand trees the first year. 
I had about made up my mind to order all 
white pine when I began to read about the 
white-pine weevil and blister rust, both of 
which affect the white pine. My final 
decision was to plant five thousand of the 
white pine and five thousand of the red, 
Pinus resinosa. 

My order was placed with the Con- 
servation Commission on this basis, and 
within a short time I was notified that I 
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would receive the trees, three- and four- 
year-old transplants, sometime during May 
of the following spring. With that I 
rested content; the while the snow was 
drifting deep and white over the Bellen Lot. 

About May 6, 1916, I received a telegram 
from the Commission advising that my 
trees had been shipped. I wired Ed to get 
the shipment at the local express office, 
take them to the planting ground, and heel 
them in. ‘Heeling in’’ consists of digging 
a long shallow trench, distributing the 
bunches of trees in this, and packing the 
earth firmly about their roots. Should the 
soil be dry, a little water helps amazingly. 
This must be done on receipt of the trees. 
If they are left in the shipping contain- 
ers, they are very liable to heat, mould, 
and spoil. 

The actual work of reforesting proved 
to be a very interesting business. The 
young trees are set out six feet apart each 
way, and it requires about twelve hundred 
trees for an acre of ground. They. are set 
close together on' the theory that as they 
grow their spreading branches will meet. 
This crowding has two good results. 

One is that a dense cover is quickly 
formed, choking off the growth of weeds, 
grass and other species of trees not wanted. 
This shade also conserves the moisture in 
the soil. I had a good illustration of this 
last spring, when my first planting of trees 
was ten years old. « Beneath the trees quite 
sizable patches of snow remained un- 
meltéd, while in unplanted areas the ground 
was dry and on a near-by road dust was 
blowing. 

The other main reason for close planting 
is that the growing trees soon crowd each 
other, and the resulting competition for 
light and air causes a growth of tall straight 
trunks free from lower branches. All this 
makes for good, clean lumber later on. 
In places where pine has reseeded itself 

naturally, the trees are usually scattering 
and bushy, and through not losing their 
lower branches for a considerable period of 
time the lumber is very knotty, In fact, 


the poor characteristics of such trees are so 
pronounced that all lumber cut from them 
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has been given the name “old field pine.” 

We had “‘beginner’s luck.’’ The day we 
were going to plant dawned cloudy and 
lowery, with the promise of rain that later 
materialized in a series of gentle showers. 
This was excellent, for not only was the 
ground moist to receive the trees but the 
danger of the fine rootlets of the little trees 
drying out as they were planted was re- 
duced toa minimum. From the experience 
of a number of years of reforesting, I con- 
sider that this last is vital. The fine little 
root systems of the young trees must not 
be allowed to dry out. If they do, the 
trees are almost certain to die. 

We were on the Bellen Lot early in the 
morning, with our planting crew and their 
equipment. As tree planting time comes 
before the first rush of spring farm work 
has started, it is usually easy to get local 
help,- especially as women and boys can 
be used. Besides Ed and myself we had 
two crews. 

A crew consists of three persons. Their 
equipment comprises first a mattock, a 
double-headed tool, one side of which is a 
straight ax-like blade sharpened for cutting 
roots and the other broad and slightly 
curved for digging the hole to receive the 
trees They also have a large pail partially 
filled with dirt and water in the consistency 
of thin cream, the ‘‘puddling mixture.’ 
It is in these pails that the young trees are 
carried from the heeling-in trench. The 
trees are given to the planter as he requires 
them, their roots meanwhile being kept 
wet in the puddling mixture. 

The correct location of the first line of 
trees to be planted is very important. 
It must be set on as straight a line as the 
conditions of the country will permit. 
This is the base line, six feet away from 
which the next line of trees will be set, and 
so on. Any slight deviation in this first 
line will soon become tremendously ac- 
centuated, and your future plantation will 
be a thing of wandering bends and curves 
and not og straight lines of trees, as 
it should b 

I know this full well, for one year I had 
to delegate the whole planting operation 





This does not require skilled or 





experienced labor 


to a stranger. He was a good man, but he 
also knew how to make good hard cider— 
which he liked to drink. The results on 
the lines of trees that he planted were fear- 
ful and wonderful. I walked down some 
of them the other day and I got a bit 
dizzy. 

Ed’s method was simple but very effective. 
He cut six birch poles. On the top of each 
one he tied a white rag. One he set up at 
the beginning of the first line of trees. He 
then went ahead as far as a clear sight 
could be obtained and lined up the second 
pole with the first and similarly placed the 
third pole. The second line, six feet away, 
was laid out in like manner. As soon as the 
planters started, the first pole was taken 
up and lined up ahead of the third pole. 
As fast as a pole was reached it was pulled 
up and set ahead, until the end of the line 
of trees to be planted was reached. 


E were now ready to begin to plant. 
The mattockman drove the curved 
blade of his tool deep into the soil and pulled 
it backward and out. This tore up the 
dirt, loosening it well and leaving a hole 
in which to put the tree and some loose dirt 
to pack around its roots. Keeping his 
eye on the pole with the white rag on it 
ahead of him, he stepped forward two 
paces and dug another hole. This pro- 
cedure he followed all day long, taking care 
to keep lined up with the flag and to have 
his holes two paces or six feet apart. 
Following him came the planter with his 
helper. The latter can just as well be a 
woman or boy. This helper carried the 
little trees in the pail we have mentioned 
before, handing one to the planter as re- 
quired. This man took the tree and set 
it upright in the hole at the same level at 
which the tree had been growing in the 
nursery. The depth at which the tree is 
set is very important, because if it is set 
too high its roots will not be covered and 
if too low it is very likely to be smothered 
by the dirt. 
With the side of his foot, the planter 
then shoved the loose dirt or clod ripped 
up by the mattock (Continued on page 70) 
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Outdoor First Aid 


Knowledge that every man going into the woods should possess 


By CHARLES F. HARRIS, M. D. 


INCE the advent of modern motoring 
over excellent highways the American 
vacationist has largely taken to the 
woods and waters for his sport and 

relaxation. Hand in hand with this has 
been the increase of vacation accidents in- 
cidental to outdoor sports. 

Forturate indeed for the stricken in- 
dividual is the fact that nature, if given an 
opportunity and perhaps slight assistance, 
is a great healer of wounds. Few camping 
parties include a physician; hence any first 
aid must fall upon some one who has not 

had special training. However, the appli- 
cation of surgical principles, for the most 
part, is an application of pure mechanics. 
Any one who will use 
his head and remain 
cool will be able to 
care for almost any 
accident that may be- 
fall one in the woods. 

There are a few gen- 
eral things that should 
be remembered, no 
matter what the in- 
jury. First, the danger 
of infection, which may 
come from without in 
cases where the skin is 
broken or may develop 
from within in cases of 
a severe bruise or 
where tissue has been 
torn apart but the skin 
has not been’ broken. Secondly, the 
danger from severe hemorrhage or bleeding. 
Thirdly, the danger from surgical shock in 
cases of crushing or internal injury and 
breaking of large bones. Lastly, the dangers 
of deformity from fractured or broken bones. 























Gibney splint of adhesive tape 


One of the greatest foes of mankind is 
bacteria, or germs, which are prevalent 
in the woods as well as in cities. Infection 
by these pus-forming germs will at times 
develop from the most trivial injuries. 
Any wound, no matter how small, should 
at once be cared for with the idea of keeping 
it clean or making it clean if the injury is 
caused from an object containing germs or 
dirt. Ever remember, unless a wound is 
obviously dirty, that it should be con- 
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Spiral reverse bandage 


sidered as clean. In other words, do not 
enhance the possibility of infecting a 
wound by doing too much for the patient. 

In all cases where the skin is broken, 
such as cuts, scratches or ‘‘skinned” areas, 
puncture wounds, or compound fracture, 
the very first thing to do be- 
fore even touching the wound 
is thoroughly to wash the 
hands, making them as clean 
as possible. Next, in case 
there should be dirt in the 
wound, remove it with the 
least possible effort and fur- 
ther injury to the tissues. 
This may be done by wiping 
with sterile gauze or 
any cloth that has 
been boiled in water 
for twenty minutes, 
or by picking it out 
with a knife point 
which has thorough- 
ly been washed and 
cleaned. 

Then the wound 
should be bathed in iodine solution, 
one half drug-store strength, or 
touched with iodine swabs. As 
soon as this has been done, apply a 
bit of sterile gauze or very clean 
cloth, and cover with a bandage, 
applied not too tightly for fear of 
closing off the circulation of blood. 

The wound should be dressed 
once daily until healed, looking for signs of in- 
fection. Should the wound appear dry and 
healthy, merely touching with iodine and ap- 
plying a clean dressing is all that is required. 

Should it show evidence of pus formation, 
or look red, inflamed and angry, then it is 
necessary to further the treatment with 
what we term wet dressings. These con- 
sist of solutions applied hot and maintained 
so, changed often that they may not be- 
come soaked with pus, dry out, and form a 
cork which will dam back the secretions. 
In lieu of anything better to use as a wet 
dressing, plain water that has been boiled 
for twenty minutes and allowed to cool to 
a bearable temperature may be used. 


TERILE gauze or, if none is at hand, 

strips of cloth that have been boiled in 
water may be dipped in this solution and 
laid over the infected area and pinned or 
kept in place with a loosely applied bandage. 
Flat stones heated in the fire and wrapped 
in old cloths or bits of blanket act admirbly 
in place of hot-water bottles or electric pads 
for keeping these wet dressings hot. 

Severe hemorrhage, of course, is a dan- 
gerous condition and requires prompt 
attention. There are three types of bleed- 
ing: namely, arterial, or that coming from 
an artery; venous, froma vein, and capillary. 
Of the latter very little need be said, for it 
is the common bleeding from scratches and 
the like. 

Arterial bleeding manifests itself as 
bright red blood coming in spurts and is 
best controlled in the woods, where the 
medical kit does not contain sewing and 
tying material such as catgut, by pressure. 
This may be applied over the cut in the 
form of a pad, held with a tightly applied 





Simple spiral of arm 


bandage or, in very severe bleeding, by a 
tourniquet. The latter may be improvised 
by the use of a piece of rope, vine, wire, or 
strip of clothin 

The strip, w < eT it may be, is looped 
around the injured member and loosely tied, 
and a pad placed under the 
loop. Then a stick is in- 
serted and twisted until the 
bleeding ceases. Remember, 
this closes all circulation; 
hence it must be partially, 
at least, released every quar- 
ter hour to allow some blood 
to get to the impoverished 
tissue, otherwise gangrene 
will. ensue. 


YEsos hemorrhage 
comes from the veins. 
The blood is darker in color 
and wells up into the wound; 
it does not spurt. This type 
of bleeding is usually con- 
trolled by merely applying 
a good pressure bandage over 
the area. However, if this does not stop 
the bleeding, it may be necessary to use 
the tourniquet. Remember, in venous 
bleeding, to apply the 

tourniquet on the side Blanket splint for 
of the cut farthest broken leg 
away from the heart, 
while in arterial form 
it is placed between 
the heart and the cut. 

Capillary bleeding 
will usually stop of its 
own accord. A piece 
of sterile gauze placed 
over the cut and band- 
aged will suffice. 

Shock and collapse 
were formerly used to 
mean the same thing, 
but recently they have 
been shown to be some- 
what different. For 
our purpose they will 
be considered as the 
same. They are brought 
on by bodily injury, 
fear, severe hemor- 
rhage and _ poisoning. 
Roughly, the cause is 
a lowered blood pres- 
sure and loss of blood 
to the brain. 

The treatment con- 
sists of sustaining the 
body heat of the pa- 
tient by means of hot 
blankets, hot water 
bottles, or hot stones 
wrapped in blankets 
and placed alongside 
and at the feet of the 
patient. One in severe 
shock should be re- 
moved as soon as 
possible to a physician. 
Fainting is true col- 
lapse and is treated by 
lowering the head to 
allow the return of 
blood to the brain and 
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administering stimulants, such as alcohol, 
in minute quantities, strong tea or coffee, 
cold water or ether. 

Deformity is greatly to be feared in acci- 
dents which entail broken bones. Nature 
will greatly aid in healing a broken bone 
but, unfortunately, is unable to “set’’ it. 
By “setting” a bone we mean the replacing, 
end to end, of the broken pieces at the site 
of fracture, also overcoming of the shorten- 
ing occasioned by the pull of injured muscles 
on the bones, and maintaining them in cor- 
rect position. A bone should be set as soon 
as possible after the accident, for the ac- 
companying swelling sometimes makes it 
dificult to approximate the ends properly. 
It also hides contour and exaggerates de- 
formity. 


HE art of bandaging requires long prac- 

tice to acquire. To be worn comfortably 
a bandage must be applied smoothly, evenly 
and not too tightly, yet tight enough to 
remain in place. There are two types of 
bandage that are especially applicable in 
the woods: first, the roller; and secondly, the 
army triangular type. 

The roller form is manufactured by 
numerous supply houses in a variety of 
widths, which are convenient to carry in 
the kit. When properly applied, this band- 
age is probably the best one to use. It 
may be improvised in the woods by tearing 
any sort of material into strips of the 
desired width. Start the end on a rounded 
stick; then, by revolving this, the entire 
piece may be wound into a roll of band- 
age. 
hs applying this form of bandage it is 
best to begin, for instance, on the arm or 
leg at the wrist or ankle respectively and 
apply upward. This will 
lessen the tendency to 
swelling, for it will drive 
some of the lymph and 
blood out ahead of the 
application. The first 
layer is applied, lapping 
the end under to act as an 
anchor; then the next 
turn is taken, passing 
upward enough to over- 
lap the first turn about 
one-third of its width. The 
roll is then continued up- 
ward, overlapping each 
turn and stretching each 
one enough to make the 
bandage fit snugly. 

On all tapering surfaces 
one edge of the roll will 
travel faster than the 
other edge. To over- 
come this, at precisely the 
same place on each lap 
turn the roll over in the 
hand, or reverse it, a 
distance of 180 degrees. 
This will fold one edge 
under and will take up all 
slack, and may be done 
from the second lap. When this reverse is 
evenly done, a pretty and efficient bandage 
results. 

The recurrent bandage is the one used on 
fingers and toes, also on injuries to the top 
of the head. To apply the recurrent form, 
begin by passing the roll backward and 
forward across the end of the finger, or 
across the top of the head from eyebrows to 
well down on the back of the neck, until 
sufficiently covered. Then anchor and 
finish by running it in a circle around the 
part, catching the recurrent laps. The 


finished product may be fastened by split- 
ting the ends, passing one on each side and 
tying; or it may be pinned or fastened with 
adhesive tape. 

The triangular bandage is the one that 
appeals to the army for first aid because it is 
easily applied and just as easily removed. 
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Outdoor First Aid 


This type is made from any sort of material 
—cheese cloth or, in the woods, an old 
shirt or skirt—from which is taken a piece 
38 to 40 inches square and cut in two 
diagonally. The ban- 
dage may then be 
used as a whole tri- 
angle, or it may be 
folded from the tip 
downward toward the 
base into either a wide 
or narrow form. 

It is then applicable 
for the head, hands, 
arms, legs, hip, groin, 
eye, chest or pelvis, 
or it may be used as a 
sling. The larger por- 
tion is placed over the 
injured part; then the 
ends are brought 
around in such a way 
that they may either 
be tied or pinned. The 
pressure is applied by 
drawing on the ends 
before they are fast- 
ened. 

A fracture is a brok- 
en bone. There are two main types of 
fractures, simple and compound. A simple 
fracture is one that does not communi- 
cate with the exterior, while a compound 
is one that does communicate with the 
outside air. 

The simple tvpe, except on rare occasions, 
is not a difficult one to care for. The com- 
pound type, by reason that it is open and 
hence liable to infection from the outside, 
is much more difficult. First, it is liable to 
infection, which in turn may cause the bone 
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to fail to unite properly because of pus and 
dirt around the ends of the broken bones; 
again, this pus may cause scar to form, which 
may cause shortening; or again the infec- 
tion may reach a point where amputation is 
necessary. 

The symptoms of fracture are: pain, 
point of tenderness at site of break, sense 
of feeling the part give way, inability to 
move part. The signs are: deformity, 
shortening, swelling, black and blue area, 
grating, increased motion in position where 
it should not be, that is, between the normal 
joints. 

The treatment of simple fracture consists 
in placing the broken pe of the injured 
member in as nearly the same position as 
normal, by comparing with the good mem- 
ber on the opposite side of the body. This is 
done by collins on the injured part in a 
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straight line and gently but firmly causing 
the broken ends to approximate each other. 
An assistant may hold the part above the 
site of injury and pull in the opposite 
direction from the 
operator. 

As soon as the arm 
or leg has been set it 
must be maintained 
in that position by use 
of asplint. Remember 
to manipulate a simple 
fracture as gently as 
possible so as not to 
cause the broken ends of bone 
to puncture through, thereby 
compounding the break. 

In compound cases the pro- 
cedure is more complicated. 
Here we have also an open 
wound to cope with, and re- 
member there has been a great 
deal of hemorrhage into the 
tissues and blood furnishes 
wonderful soil for the growth 
of germs. 

Treat the wound with as 
near an approach to cleanli- 
ness as possible; paint iodine 
solution right down into the wound. Then 
carefully dress and bandage, after which 
an attempt may be made to set the break. 
In a big powerful man it may require an 
enormous pull to straighten out the deform- 
ity and approximate the ends of the 
bones. A long steady pull, with counter 
pull, is much better than short jerky ones 
and will accomplish vastly more. Do not 
give up. 

It may be necessary even to apply 
weights to the hand or foot for a day 
and allow them to tire 
out the muscles before 
the member may be 
swung back into place. 
In applying splints to a 
compound break, leave 
the splint open at the site 
of the wound, so that it 
may be dressed daily until 
completely healed. 


EMEMBER the main 
things in handling a 
fracture of any type are: 
be gentle when manipu- 
lating; place the ends of 
the bones as nearly in 
their normal position as 
you can, and splint them 
there. If a leg, place the 
ce in bed and keep 
m quiet until such time 
he may be moved to 
the care of a physician. 
In applying splints do 
not put them on too 
tightly, or the circulation 
will be shut off. Watch 
the fingers and toes for 
blanching, and if this 

occurs loosen the splint. 

Always have the splint long enough to 
reach at least above and below the joint 
adjacent to the break, otherwise it is 
useless. Do not do any more to a broken 
bone than is absolutely necessary. 

In the woods, ordinary articles must take 
the place of the fancy splints used by sur- 
geons—sticks, pieces of bark from trees, 
lengths of trailing vines, gun barrels and 
the like. A splint should be light, it should 
be long enough to give the desired support, 
and it should not be too bunglesome. 

— should be padded or covered well 
to form a soft protection sufficient to elimi- 
nate pain from pressure. It is possible to 
pad a splint more in some places and less in 
others, that it may conform to the area to 
be splinted. This padding may be anythin 
that is soft and can (Continued on page 71 
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Seeking #e Fannin] * 


A trip into the Cassiar district of British Columbia in search of sheep 





Our pack train fording one of the many glacial streams in the sheep country 


By Dr. THOMAS S. ARBU'THNOT 


HERE were to be two features in 

particular to our hunt—grizzly bear 

and Fannin sheep. In the hopes and 

anticipations that make all hunting 
trips worth while, these two features stood 
out in importance. Plans were laid months 
in advance, and a lot of time was spent in 
getting together a suitable equipment— 
one that would give a maximum of warmth, 
comfort and serviceability with as little 
weight and bulk as possible. This was 
considered essential for a trip into the 
far-off country where sheep live and 
where grizzlies are liable to be wandering 
about. 

The Fannin sheep have a fairly limited 
range. Roughly, it is around sixty degrees 
north latitude. This is where British 
Columbia touches Yukon territory on the 
north, not far from the Alaskan boundary 
line. There, on the limitless grassy slopes 
that run into rocky crags above and lose 
themselves in the dense, green, timbered 
valleys below, with perpetual snow visible 
always in some direction, lay our hunting 
ground. 

Naturalists recognize three varieties of 
sheep in the northwest end of this continent 

Dall, Fannin and Stone. The Dall are 
white and live in the Far North. The Stone 
are called by the Indians ‘“‘black"’ and range 
farther south. The Fannin, called locally 
the saddle-back, occupy an intermediary 
range. 

I will keep away from the distinguishing 
characteristics, biologically, of these three 
varieties so as not to get into hot water. 
There is something interesting in the stead- 
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fastness with which each variety clings to 
its own territory. Three years before we 
hunted in this same general country. Al- 
though we stayed only fifty to sixty miles 
farther south, we covered a lot of territory 
and saw many sheep without encountering 
a single specimen of the Fannin. 

This year we decided to strike farther 
north. We met our Indian guides at 
Telegraph Creek, British Columbia, where 
we secured horses, camp utensils and 
groceries. Only the first requires itemizing: 
viz., two guides, Little Dick and Charley 
Quash; one cook, Sammy Frank, and one 
packer, Geordie Campbell. The Anglicized 
names were. garnered from the Klondike 
gold rushers, and the diminutive tinge in 
Little Dick, Sammy, and Geordie still clings 
for some unknown reason. 

We expected the name ‘‘Geordie,” unless 
it stood for an old Scotchman, to represent 
a little Fauntleroy in velvet suit and lay- 
down collar. This good-natured and 
efficient bruiser had a big black mustache 
and a pair of broad shoulders and bowlegs 
that could throw a horse. I always got an 
amazing sense of satisfaction out of-the in- 
consistency of calling this big roughneck 
Geordie. 

As a general statement for the benefit of 
any who may contemplate outfitting at 
Telegraph Creek for a trip in the Cassiar 
Mountains, it may be said that these Indian 
guides are agreeable, trustworthy, resource- 
ful, and have a wonderful faculty for locating 
game. They have some peculiar super- 
stitions; but inasmuch as these did not 
interfere with our plans or our success, my 


brother and I thought that they added a 
lot to the local color. 

One day as we were riding in pack-train 
file a single crow circled above us. The 
guide near me turned his face to the sky 
and watched the big black bird's graceful 
maneuvers. When the crow alighted on a 
tall fir tree with a side-like tilting movement 
of its wings, the guide said, ‘‘See that. Boat 
going to upset.” 

I said, “Dick, we haven’t any boat.” 

“Well,” he prophesied, “‘saddle-girth 
break and pack turn over.” 

Not being a very good horseman, I 
pondered over this prediction. Could the 
crow influence my riding horse? It is 
strange how one of our intelligence, when in 
the wilderness, can be affected by the little 
prophecies of an untutored savage. Do you 
know, for a couple of miles I rode with the 
greatest attention to upright equilibrium 
and kept mentally rehearsing with both 
hands on the saddle-horn the high and wide 
leap I would take when the prophecy struck 
home. 

A little later, when the following incident 
occurred, it seemed to me that the Indian 
knew what the crow was talking about. The 
black-winged fortune-teller, when he 
made his lopsided landing on the fir tree, 
evidently had in mind a rotten old cor- 
duroy bridge about an hour’s ride down the 
trail. The old thing had been put together 
years before by some gold rushers in an 
attempt to get supplies into the Klondike 
by a short route from the south. Every 
year or two, if a hunting party chanced to 
pass that way, a new log was thrown into 
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the line-up, but the bark had long since 
shelled off, and the logs, while lying parallel 
and against each other, made anything but 
a sung fit. 

It so happened that when we approached 
the bridge the guides dropped back and 
the oldest pack-horse was left to lead the 
outfit. She naturally stepped out on the 
corduroy and, as luck would have it, crossed 
uneventfully. So did the next three or 
four pack-horses. All seemed well; so one 
of the Indians and my brother took a 
chance. Evidently each horse had spun 
a few logs around, opening some chinks. 
Everything was ready for the crow’s pre- 
diction when my horse set foot on the 
corduroy. 


HE bridge was about three and a half 

feet wide and sixty feet long. A clear, 
cold stream purled eight feet underneath, 
hastening onward to the sea—that is, it was 
eight feet underneath the horse. I was in 
the saddle. During the first few steps the 
old parallel logs acted a little like a washer- 
woman’s wringer in action, but they all 
stayed in apposition. The going, while 
prickly, wasn’t bad. 

When we had gone out about three 
horse-lengths from shore, the animal under 
me put one front foot down a chink to his 
knee. It didn’t come out readily; so there 
were two or three lusty pulls at extraction. 
Then came a rumble as one log was yanked 
out of place. This allowed the back logs to 
rustle forward,.and in consequence one hind 
foot went down an opening. The horse did 
what any of us would do with his foot down 
an opening; he tried to pull it out with a 
hop-up on the other leg. He was successful, 
but it didn’t get him anywhere, for the 
other leg made a hole of its own several 
logs back. 

About this time the horse got the idea 
that he wasn’t going high enough; so he 
began to ‘‘kangaroo it’”’ in an effort to get 
above his trouble. The difference between 
his action and that of the Australian mar- 
supial was that the leaps were not confined 
to the hind legs. This was about the worst 
thing that could happen to loose corduroy. 
The true kangaroo leap off the hind legs 
was bad enough; but when he followed that 
with the reverse kangaroo, he simply kept 


Geordie the packer, my guide Charlie and the Fannin sheep 
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Some of the climbs were heart-breaking. 


the intervening logs in a perpetual turmoil. 
They were now loose enough to fly up and 
hit him in the belly, and my feet were 
touching timber between every jump. 

The footing was getting scarcer and 
scantier. Instead of going forward, the 
horse was hobby-horsing up and down in 
one spot, collecting a little log jam under his 
belly. He was no lumber-jack at breaking 
up a jam; neither was he carrying a cant- 
hook or anything that could help him. No 
horse ever carried a more impassive cargo. 
I hadn’t a constructive thought; neither 
was I particular to ride him “cowboy.” 
With an overlapping grip on the saddle horn, 
I fixed both eyes in a dead-center focus be- 
tween his ears and pulled. 

If it had been in me to offer any advice 
that the horse could have taken hold of, I 
believe it would have been ‘‘Stealthy.’’ But 
he was now throwing that type of thing to 
the winds and, I thought, trying to get me 
to accompany it. The two mental pictures 
I got of his maneuvers were: one minute he 
was trying to chin himself, and the next he 
was imitating a canoe going over a water- 
fall. One thing you will notice about a 
horse: he wastes no time with his difficulties; 
he starts right in to kick, buck, and plunge. 








Man and horse suffered alike 


My brother and his Indian had dis- 
mounted and were standing on the opposite 
bank, yelling out all kinds of advice. All I 
heard was ‘‘Stick to him; stick to him.” I 
didn’t think much of it, inasmuch as the 
alternative was a high, wide nose dive into 
the icy stream below. 

What the horse’s movements were from 
now on is purely conjectural with me. He 
must have realized that his hoofs were point- 
ing through openings and scattering the logs, 
for I got the impression that he began to 
shape his extremities like the hind legs of the 
kangaroo and go through a series of high, 
limber hops in the attitude of a frog. This 
was just what was needed from the horse’s 
standpoint, although I can recall wondering 
just how many hops I would be good for. 
My face was then almost between his ears, 
and the rest of my body was a little like the 
hind convict in a lock step. 


Wim one grand final splashing of logs, 
the horse left the bridge and got his 
feet on mother earth, where I left him. 
“Good work; good work,” said my brother 
and the Indian. As they were, at the time, 
looking at the horse and scrutinizing his 
legs, I concluded that they had applied the 
compliment where it belonged. 

The horse stood shivering for some 
minutes. Needless to say, I gave him the 
rest of the day off. Outside of a few cuts 
and some subsequent bumps and swellings 
up and down the legs, he was none the 
worse. The horse deserved a lot of credit for 
hopping out of a situation like that and 
dragging me with him. 

That evening around the camp fire, when 
the day’s experiences were being gone over, 
the Indian rose nicely to a little compliment 
on his power to call the crow’s deal. A 
string of new beads hardly could have 
touched him more pleasantly. “Yes,” he 
said, “I know crow. He tell everything. 
Just same beaver’s guts.” 

“What do you mean by that, Dick?” we 
asked. 

“Beaver’s guts tell everything. Just 
same, like crow.” 

Then he went on to explain how you 
take a freshly killed beaver, place him on 
his back and make a longitudinal cut down 
and through his belly wall. It seems that 
future events lie coiled up in some way in 
the intestines, and you read them just as 
our rural population does the farmer's 
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almanac. We were most anxious to see a 
bit of this aboriginal palmistry, but there 
were two obstacles: the law against killing 
beaver and the fact that I had had all I 
wanted of playing the leading part in their 
rough-and-ready fortune telling. 

We were now in the sheep country. That 
night I lay awake a while in thankfulness 
that the horse and I had not gone over the 
bridge together, and finally dozed off in 
anticipation of our first look for Fannin 
sheep on the following day. 

As luck would have it, the morning 
broke crisp and clear. The horses had fed 
perhaps a mile out of camp and were 
rounded up without difficulty. Immediately 
after breakfast, the head guide, who had 
been the soothsayer of the previous day, 
bound up his forehead and dense black hair 
with a silk handkerchief and mounted his 
horse. My brother did likewise; I mean, he 
mounted his horse. My guide and I fell in 
behind. We rode up a broad, smooth, open 
cafion with rough, craggy mountain tops 
on either side. 


ONE hour out of camp the front Indian 
jumped from his horse, and we did the 
same. He pointed directly up the cajion. 
On the sky line of a cross range, far off, 
was a sheep. Then appeared a second and 
a third. We lay on our stomachs and 
watched them through our field-glasses. 
Seven more became visible on the slope this 
side of the sky line. They were feeding 
up the mountainside, intending to follow 
the leaders over the top and down the 
opposite side. 

We lay for about twenty minutes watch- 
ing them, until the last one had silhouetted 
itself against the blue sky and had dis- 
appeared down the far slope. Then we 
mounted our horses and started directly 
after them. In scarcely more than fifteen 
minutes the two Indian guides had a 
powwow in their native Tahltan tongue, 
the upshot of which surprised me beyond 
words. The arrangement, as explained by 
the head guide, was this: he was to take my 
brother up a cafion to the west and go into 
new country, while my guide and I were to 
go after the sheep that we were dead sure 
were just over the mountain rim. 

Here was a piece of magnanimous 
courtesy that I was just scientific enough 
to be unable to account for. We all stood 
musing fora minute. I thought my brother 
was looking sort of droopy around the 
lower jaw; so, with an effort, I gathered 
up all the best that was in me and walked 
over to him and said, ‘‘This looks like a 
rough deal on you. Why can’t we both 
go after the sure thing straight ahead of 
us?” 

His answer was, “We had better let 
these Indians figure this thing out them- 
selves. They know the game and we don’t.” 

Well, if you had seen what he brought 
back to camp with him that night, you 
would agree that, as a fortune-teller, he 
was not so far behind his Indian guide with 
the fancy head-dress. 

But to return to the powwow. As I 
couldn't account for the courtesy, I con- 
tented myself over my brother's tough luck 
with the thought that there must be a lot 
of sheep in the country. So, with no more 
words, we wished each other luck and 
separated. A ten-minute ride brought my 
guide and me to the top of our cajion, which 
ended at right angles to a cross ridge, up the 
slope of which the sheep were climbing when 
first seen. 

When we had ascended about one-third 
of this slope, a single old ewe, that had 
dallied for some reason far in the rear, 
stepped from behind a mound and spied us. 
We were riding at the time, a thing that 
never frightens game so much as a man on 
foot. Nevertheless, the old ewe took several 
investigating looks at us from a distance of 
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about three hundred yards and walked 
over the top. We knew that she would 
join the flock and put them all on the 
qui vive. This was a little break in fortune, 
but the hunting game is so full of the un- 
expected that it never pays to count on ill 
luck. 

We decided to make a detour and pick 
up the sheep from a new angle. They 
would be unfrightened; yet when the old 
ewe communicated the news, every last 





The two rams looking curiously at the 
dead sheep in the foreground 


sheep would have an eye on the exact spot 
on the sky line where she had crossed over. 
We changed our course and had gone 
diagonally up the slope not over five 
minutes, when the Indian, who was ever- 
lastingly turning his head in all directions, 
suddenly jumped from his horse and, 
crouching, led him back to where I was. 
He had seen another band of sheep on the 
mountain slope to our right. 

I crawled up about fifty feet and had a 
good look. They were white, evidently 
the Fannin, the type we were after. I will 
say this about myself: it was not until per- 
haps five minutes later, after the ennobling 
influence of the mountain scenery with 
Fannin sheep in it had worn off, that I 
questioned the Indian courtesy over our 
separation a half hour before. But on 
deeper thought—the sordid kind that comes 
from life in our great cities—I said to my- 
self, “Who couldn't be courteous with 
sheep on every range?” 


E decided to abandon the flock orig- 

inally followed and to go after the ones 
to our right. It would be hard to stage 
more ideal conditions or more favorable sur- 
roundings. The sheep were on an expansive 
slope, smooth and grassy, with patches of 
shale rock here and there. Rising out of 
the slope and disconnected from the rocky 
ridge above the sheep was a cone-shaped 
mass, scarcely over a hundred feet high 
from our aspect. This cone was directly 
between us and the sheep, so that we were 
absolutely concealed from them. 


We rode for five minutes directly towards 
it with no attempt at stealth. As we were 
above timber and bush growth, we tied 
our horses to stones. A ten-minute walk 
brought us to the base of the little cone- 
shaped mountain. Here we could either 
circle the base to the right or left, according 
to wind, or ascend the mound and peep 
over its jagged top. We decided on the 
last. A climb of five minutes took us to 
the top. We caught our breath and pre- 
pared for the thing that never fails to thrill 
me—a peep at the game you have stalked. 

We didn’t deserve the sight that greeted 
us, for we had done no work. It was only 
a little after eleven o'clock and the very 
first day of hunting in the sheep country. 
Here below us, about two hundred and 
fifty yards away, dotted over the grassy 
mountain side, were ten sheep, all lying 
down. There were six rams quite close to 
each other, three sheep, supposed to be 
ewes, off to one side, and one old-time ewe 
lying by herself on the high ground to the 
right. 

I lay on my stomach, with only the top 
of my head above the rim, and watched 
while the guide made a sneak around our 
little mountain to study conditions. As 
the sheep continued to lie still, I knew that 
he was doing his work in true Indian fash- 
ion. He returned and reported as follows: 
“One Fannin ram, pretty head; one Stone 
ram, very fine head. Can't go right; old 
ewe see us. Can't go left, bad wind.” 

As the day was young, we decided to lie 
there and let nature take her course. I am 
almost ashamed to divulge what nature 
decided to do for us, for readers respect so 
much more the man who breasts hardship 
and narrow escape while taking his game. 
In not over twenty minutes, every last 
sheep got up and started to feed up the 
slope directly toward us. 


VEN the single old ewe that had been 
off to one side, for no good purpose, got 
up and rubbed her back against a boulder. 
Then she scratched her neck with one hind 
foot and, to my disappointment, tried out 
a new bed in her lookout position. But this 
didn’t suit her; so she got up, trotted down- 
hill toward the bunch, pawed out a level 
place and lay down. After a fifteen- or 
twenty-minute feed toward us, all the 
rams actually lay down. 

Even the Indian, who was closer to 
nature than I, thought we couldn’t wait for 
any more soft turns; so he slid back from 
the look-out and picked up my big camera. 
I fell in with the rifle, and we started on the 
war-path to circle our little round mountain 
near its base. A few minutes’ reconnoiter 
convinced us that the wind was too directly 
from us to the sheep; so there was nothing 
to do but return to our look-out and slide 
down on them. 

Perhaps this was the only feature in the 
day’s experiences that made me feel that 
we were to earn the sheep. From the 
rocky, jagged rim that had served as a 
look-out, there was a steep, smooth, grassy 
stretch of perhaps a hundred and seventy- 
five feet sloping directly toward the sheep. 
It was made up of short grass and moss. It 
had three glaring characteristics—it was 
steep, it was slippery, and it ended up with 
a sheer drop of sixty or seventy feet to the 
rocks below. 

Down this the Indian proposed that we 
slide head-first, so that I could shoot over 
the brink. We started like two swimmers, 
shoulder to shoulder, arms stretched out in 
front. It required no push; a little ser- 
pentine wiggle of the stomach muscles was 
all the power required. There were two 

hysical annoyances—the blood-rush to the 
food and the collar-drag around the neck. 
These were physical and showed them- 
selves in much discomfort, which was 
supplanted every (Continued on page 105) 
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Tales of 





ecord Fish and Fishing 


Fifty-three pounds of fighting fish, 


Edited by Setu Briccs 


the first-prize winner in the 


Striped Bass Class, is the subject of this month’s story 


T is unquestionably true that a 
great deal of the romance of 
angling attaches to the pursuit of 
fresh-water fishes. The man who 

pursues the bespeckled trout of moun- 
tain streams fishes in an ever-changing 
panorama of beauty. There are anglers 
who count the sunsets over forest- 
clad bass lakes and the association 
with wild life at least half the joy of 
their sport. 

But there is one thing the salt-water 
angler enjoys which is not accorded to 
those who fish :n streams and lakes. 
That is the element of mystery. When 
one fishes for bass, trout or pike, he 
knows pretty nearly what to expect. 
He will catch his fish, or he will not, 
If he be fishing for bass, his trophies 
will average from a pound and one-half 
to three or four pounds. Pike will 
run somewhat larger. The trout fisher- 
man must expect to content himself 
with fish from eight or nine inches to a 
pound and one-half. Of course, he 
always lives in hope of landing the 
three or four pounder which, tradition 
says, lives in the Big Bend Pool, but 
invariably his hope is not justified. 

When the salt-water angler casts 
his line into the sea, he has a thousand 
guesses coming to him. Even though 
he fishes for striped bass, he can not 
be certain that a humble flounder 
will not take his bait. Nor is there 
any guarantee that a tremendous 
shark will not seize the lure and make 
off with his entire rig. Undoubtedly 
this element of mystery is the Mecca 
which a great many anglers seek in 
salt-water fishing. 

Of all the fish that swim through the 
shoals and deep waters of our coasts, both 
east and west, perhaps none is more sought 
or more highly prized than the fish which is 
the subject of the following story—the 
striped bass. He is certainly one of the 
handsomest fins, both in conformation and 
color, that one could desire. 

There are several ways of fishing for the 
striped bass. In the South, where the fish 
is known as rock or rockfish, perhaps the 
favorite method is to still-fish or troll with 
natural bait. Along the shores of Long 
Island and off the Jersey coast the striped 
bass is often taken by both trolling and still- 
fishing. In the latter section, surf fishing 
with bait is the preferred method of angling. 
Going up the coast and following the south 
shore of Long Island, it is possible to take 
striped bass, and some of them of no mean 
size, by the surf fishing method. 

At Montauk Point the coast is so rocky 
that bait fishing is practically out of the 
question. The live eel or blood worm gives 
way to the block tin squid. 

It requires somewhat of an athletic con- 
stitution to do much striped bass fishing 
at Montauk Point. You must keep in 
action constantly. Standing on a fishing 
platform or firmly implanting your feet on 
a solid ledge of rock, you cast the twin- 
hooked tin squid far out over the breaking 
surf. Reeling rapidly, you retrieve the 








Dr. Frank A. Kirby and his first-prize striped bass 
which weighed 53 pounds 


squid, allowing it to play just under the 
surface, often breaking through the crests 
of waves. 

When the striper strikes, there is no 
guess work about it. The shock is felt 
throughout the length of the line and is 
communicated to the tip of your rod in no 
uncertain manner. This type of surf 
fishing is extremely fascinating; and if one 
kept at it for a season, undoubtedly he would 
be in fine physical condition. 


NE of the very best striped bass 
grounds is located around the section 
where the 1926 first-prize fish was taken, 
namely the island of Cuttyhunk, off the 
coast of Massachusetts. It is, in fact, a 
historical fishing grounds, and nowhere can 
a more romantic setting be found. 
Stripers run well up the coast and are 
frequently taken off the shores of Maine 
and from there into the Bay of Fundy. Up 
in that country, however, the sport view- 
point is somewhat dimmed by the glamor 
of tuna fishing, and it seems that those 
interested in the taking of striped bass 
might find ample outlet for their desires in 
this country. 
The striped bass of the following story 
was caught by Dr. Frank A. Kirb 


irby, of 
New Haven, Connecticut. This fine trophy, 


which weighed 53 pounds, was caught off 





Vineyard Sound, Massa- 
chusetts. Its length was 54 inches 
and its girth 28 inches. The fish was 
caught on August 19, 1926. The rod 
used was a Baylis, the reel a Pfleuger 
and the line an Ashaway. The big 
striper was taken on a live eel, which 
is perhaps the favorite bait for that 
section. 

It is interesting to note that most 
of the record fish entered in FIELD 
AND STREAM Contests from the Atlan- 
tic seaboard have been taken on live 
eels. The favorite bait for the Cali- 
fornia coast in the Russian River 
section seems to be the Monterey 
sardine. 


THE CONQUEST OF A 
STRIPER 


By Dr. Frank A. Kirby 


prAaty in the morning of August 
7th, 1926, four intrepid anglers 
abandoned their several vocations in 
the city of elms and departed upon a 
ten days’ fishing trip in the side yard 
of one of New England’s busiest water- 
ways. 

Our objective was Cuttyhunk, one 
of the small Elizabethan Islands, but a 
stone’s throw from the deck of steamers 
traversing the waters of Buzzards Bay 
and Vineyard Sound. 

Our particular quest was the shy 
and gamy striped bass found in the 
waters along the Atlantic Coast from 
Nova Scotia to Florida. The life 
history of the species may well be left 
to the ichthyologist. Suffice to say, it 
is a true sea-bass—swift and sturdy. 

Our trip had been carefully planned. 
We were to meet a quintet of anglers at 
New Bedford, and thence onward our family 
party would be united. It was not the first 
time we had thus spent our vacations to- 
gether. We had fished at Montauk Point, 
Beach Haven and even in an inland stream 
in pursuit of the wily trout. On one such 
occasion, camping on the sand dunes at 
Beach Haven, a very observing urchin 
had dubbed us “The Beach Nuts,” and 
the name struck home. 

Beachnut unit No. 1 left New Haven 
at 1 A. M. in a fog and drizzling rain. The 
get-away is the one hard part of a vacation. 
We traveled by motor, two in each car, 
which with our equipment and duffle took 
up all available space. 

Exchanging posts at the wheel and sleep- 
ing alternately, we pulled up in New 
London within a few fom where, under 
the watchful eyes of a night policeman who 
evidently was curious about our cargo, 
we halted, cracked a few jokes with our 
inquisitor and sped on. He did not go 
through our personal effects. Buoyed up 
with anticipation of a ten-day vacation 
among big fish, on does not mind night 
driving. Throu Providence, Fall River 
and on to New Bedford we rolled, dodging 
early morning milkmen while asleep and 
dreaming of big fish while awake. 

We were more (Continued on page 107) 
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Bass Point, 


Bulletin of the -~merican Game 


Edited by 
CaRLos AVERY 


ASSOCIATION NOT SUPPORTED BY MANUFACTURERS 


O carry on its work for the present year and in the future, the 

American Game Protective Association needs the active support of 

the individual sportsmen of the country and their various clubs and 
organizations. During the early years of the Association the generous 
moral and financial support given by the manufacturers of arms and am- 
munition made it possible for the Association to be founded on broad lines 
and to carry forward its progressive and constructive programs. Indeed, 
it is well within the facts to say that had not these companies given their 
whole-hearted approval and support to these programs, they could not have 
been brought to successful conclusion. 


As the work of the Association became better known and its membership 
extended throughout the country, the need for financial support from these 
companies grew less, and they gradually reduced and finally withdrew alto- 
gether their individual subscriptions to the Association. At the same 
time their representatives retired from the governing board of the Asso- 
ciation. 


During the present fiscal year of the Association, which began Octo- 
ber 1, 1926, the only contribution from these interests is a merely 
nominal subscription made by the Sporting Arms and Ammunition Manu- 
facturers’ Institute. This subscription constitutes a very small part. of 
the yearly budget of the Association, and the major income must come 
from sportsmen’s clubs and organizations and the individual sportsmen 
and conservationists of the country upon whose shoulders now rests full 
responsibility for the support and management of the Association. 


We feel that the policies of the Association, as outlined in its declara- 
tions and as evidenced by its past activities, are fundamentally sound and 
constitute the basis on which the wild {animal life of America must be 
built up and restored. These policies are constructive in character. The 
extent to which they may be developed and put into effect must depend 
upon the backing given the Association by the sportsmen of the country 
and others interested in the maintenance of our wild life resources. 

Joun B. Burnuam, President 


GEORGE Suiras, 3d, Vice President 
CarLos Avery, Secretary-Treasurer 
DIRECTORS: Wiitram B. GREELEY, GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL, WILLIAM B. 
MeERsHON, WittiAM S. HaAsKELL, Ray P. Ho.Lianp, AuGustus S. HouGuHrTon, 
FREDERIC C. WALCOTT. 


IMPORTATION OF BOB-WHITE the prosecution is invariably in question. 
QUAIL Officers have already been barred from re- 
ceiving fees in many states not only in the 


HIPMENTS of bob-white quail from 

Mexico began the middle of February, 
since when over 70,000 have been imported, 
the largest numbers going to Oklahoma. Ala- 
bama, Illinois, Kentucky and Texas, Mis- 
souri and Georgia also received consider- 
able numbers. 

Bob-white quail from the higher altitudes 
of Mexico have been found to do well in this 
country, especially in the middle and 
southern states, freely interbreeding with 
the native quail. 

The importation of quail is in charge of 
the U. S. Bureau of Biological Survey and 
can only be done under permit. 


THE VICIOUS FEE SYSTEM 


OST states are gradually being weaned 
away from the vicious system of re- 
munerating officers for making arrests by 
allotting them all or a portion of the fines 
imposed in the case of conviction. This 
system of compensating officers is bad, 
particularly in the case of officers in the 
game warden service. 
If the compensation of officers is de- 
pendent upon conviction based on the 
testimony of the officer, the good faith of 
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game warden service, but in various other 
directions, including violations of the 
traffic laws and so on. The fee system un- 
doubtedly is one of the causes of unfavorable 
public sentiment toward prohibition en- 
forcement. 

t appears that the United States Supreme 
Court in a recent case, originating in Ohio, 
has held unconstitutional and illegal the 
practice of mayors of towns and justices of 
the peace in compensating themselves by 
fees imposed in the event of conviction. 
This is a hard blow to the fee system, and 
the argument should hold equally in the 
case of officer making the arrests, especially 
when he must convince the court of the 
guilt of the accused before receiving com- 
pensation through taxation of costs. 

Because of the lack of public sentiment 
favorable to the enforcement of game and 
fish laws, the game warden service has been 
in most places an unpopular service until 
within recent years. The fee system has 
added to its unpopularity. Game law en- 
forcement officers should be maintained by 
appropriation only or by funds derived in 
such a manner that the compensation of the 
officer does not depend upon securing con- 


Protective -/ssociation 


victions. Officers must be free from 
suspicion of being personally interested 
financially in the conviction of offenders 
brought by them into court. 

The so-called reward system whereby 
fees are paid to citizens for information 
leading to the conviction of violators of 
game and fish laws is open in a measure to 
the same criticism. Such methods are 
primitive at best and must gradually be 
done away with. Game law enforcement 
must be placed on a more dignified plane in 
order to receive full approbation of the 
public. 


SHORE BIRDS PROTECTED 


"THs Federal regulations regarding the 
taking of migratory game birds, as 
recently amended, protect all ‘shore birds 
except woodcock and Wilson’s or jack- 
snipe. These two species, neither of which 
mingle to any extent with other shore birds, 
are the only ones that may legally be 
bagged by gunners in the coming season 
anywhere in the United States. 

The state laws do not as a rule coincide 
with the Federal regulations in all respects 
relating to shore birds, except in such states 
as have enacted an elastic law which pro- 
vides that the state statute automatically 
follows any changes made in the Federal 
regulations. 

In order that the law may not inadver- 
tently be violated in states which do yet 
provide for open seasons on certain plover, 
yellowlegs, or other species of shore birds, 
newspapers may well give what publicity 
they can to the fact that the following 
species are wholly protected in all states and 
in Alaska: 

All species of plover, including golden 
plover, black-bellied plover and upland 
plover or Bartramian sandpiper; both 
species of yellowlegs, greater and lesser; 
all the sandpipers and small snipes; turn- 
stones, phalaropes, avocets, curlews, god- 
wits, dowitchers, knots and oystercatchers. 

Some of these species, such as the cur- 
lews and godwits, are extremely rare, even 
near the verge cf extinction; hence the ut- 
most importance of absolute protection. 
If there is any virtue in a close season, 
many species of shore birds should in- 
crease rapidly under such protection, as 
their breeding range has not been inter- 
fered with, except as to those species which 
have been wont to breed on the inland 
prairies, and there is ample wintering range 
for them. 


PROSECUTION FAILS 


EFFORTS to bring to justice the assail- 
ants of Federal Game Wardens K. F. 
Roahen and M. A. Charlton, who were shot 
from ambush by unknown game law 
violators over two years ago near Havana, 
Illinois, have resulted in failure. The U. S. 
Bureau of Biological Survey makes the 
following announcement of the outcome of 
the prosecution of two men charged with the 
offense: 

“The cases of the State of Illinois against 
Lane Brothers, involving the assaults upon 
Federal Game Wardens Roahen and Charl- 
ton on March 3, 1925, were called for trial 
at Virginia, Illinois, on March 28. J. P. 
Menchel, an attorney of the Solicitor’s 
office of this Department, assisted in the 
prosecution. The trial of the case based on 
the indictment charging assault with intent 
to kill Warden (Continued on page 48) 











Fielc 








Field and Stream—July, 1927 


Easy, Starting 


4s 


— « Tnstant, . : fant, } tien Stary;,, Slany 
coos i _y yee i : “ey, ua : 
aS yen Stat NS OE Soe MSY Sg 


cpartins Instant, Easy Starting Easy Stare 








5 rch arting iti ng Quare 
qua Easy Set , Quar ter Turn Startj ee Ty, nS 
sy? 9 ‘ «is ie artin as ad 

cos : Kat FR as S n Vv S ta rtin 
sus Sy St nie r tar rtin ng Easy, Qu: 
< a a 
quar so Instant, Easy Starting Eas i: ~attey @Xtep, Pas 
 ™ oxe® a StartitZ Easy Starting Rear Tey, 





ta “hod 
stant r is 






Sa eS rime: 





UARTER TURN! That’s what 
makes all the difference in the world! 


Effortless. Merely an easy three-fingered 
flip of the flywheel — and instantly there’s 
the deep-chested response! And away 
you go! That— THAT is easy starting! 


You’d no more sacrifice that — once 
you knew it — than you’d go back to 
hand cranking your car. 


Battery ignition! That is one of the rea- 
sons for Elto’s easy starting. Columbia 
Hot Shot Battery — billions of fat, 
sizzling sparks that fire regardless of 
rain or cold or cranking speed. Battery 
plus the famous Atwater-Kent Timer. 


per. 






with a Quarter turn? 


Plus fundamental motor design un- 
compromisingly engineered to make the 
most of full battery ignition. Those 
are the reasons for Elto’s easy starting. 


For yourself — and for the pleasure of 
every member of your 
family — quarter 
turn starting! 


The Elto book gladly 
sent on request. 
ELTO OUTBOARD 
MOTOR COMPANY, 
Ole Evinrude, Presi- 
dent, Mason Street, 
Dept.D, Milwaukee. 








Roahen consumed a day and a half, but 
as the prosecution was unable in its evi- 
dence positively to identify any of the 
assailants the case was nolle prossed. The 
other case, based on the alleged assault of 
Warden Charlton, was continued and an 
effort made to obtain additional evidence, 
but without success; so that case also was 
nolle prossed.””  * 

The assault on these two officers was 
particularly murderous, and it is unfor- 
tunate that evidence has not been secured 
to insure conviction of the guilty parties. 


AN IDEAL GAME REFUGE 


HE Dismal Swamp, extending over a 

large area in Virginia and North Caro- 
lina, is an historic region. Much of it is 
inhabited by a great variety and abundance 
of wild animal life. The suggestion has been 
made that a considerable portion of it be 
set aside as a permanent sanctuary for game. 
In discussing this proposal, the Suffolk 
(Va.) News says: 

“One of the great natural game preserves 
of the state is the great Dismal Swamp. It 
furnishes cover for all kinds now and can be 
made an inexhaustible reservoir of wild 
life if properly safeguarded by the state. 
Even deer, bear and other species of larger 
game can be effectively protected in those 
vast stretches, and perhaps Virginia and 
North Carolina might be able to collaborate 
on laws so that both states would get the full 
benefit of the protection. Nature is at her 
best in the swamp for the breeding of birds 
and animals, its inaccessibility forming an 
insurmountable barrier to the pot-hunter 
and natural vegetation affords an ample food 
supply. 

“The state department of game would 
probably have no trouble in arranging with 
the owners of this property to have Dismal 
Swamp made a sanctuary. It would mean 
protection for the property from careless 
huntsmen, who are credited with starting 
more than one disastrous fire. If it is not 
advisable to include the morass in the ban 
against gunning, that region lying around 
Lake Drummond would probably be suf- 
ficient to keep alive the disappearing birds 
and animals, nature's bountiful gift to man. 
Sportsmen may object to this, but that does 
not alter the fact that Dismal Swamp would 
make the most ideal game preserve in the 
country if properly protected and the rights 
of the denizens of the deep respected.”’ 

M. D. Hart, Executive Secretary of the 
Virginia Department of Game and Inland 
Fisheries, has strongly urged the legislature 
of the state to make provision for perma- 
nent refuges by the purchase of suitable 
lands or leasing them for long-term periods 
in order that the state might be warranted 
in going to the expense of planting food for 
game and stocking them. 


FORTY THOUSAND ACRE 
ARTIFICIAL LAKE 


AKE Martin, the mammoth artificial 

lake created by the dam of the Ala- 
bama Power Company in the Tallapoosa 
River, Alabama, is nearing its normal level. 
The gates of the dam were closed a year ago, 
and it has taken all the time since to fill the 
lake, which will have an area of 40,000 
acres and a shore line of 700 miles. The 
lake is 19 miles wide at one point and is 150 
feet deep at the dam. 

The Lake Martin Sporting Club has been 
formed by citizens living in the vicinity 
of the lake, which will interest itself in 
stocking the lake with fish and planting food 
for waterfowl in suitable places. The Ala- 
bama Power Company will co-operate in 
the recreational use of the lake, and the 
State Game and Fish Commissioner and the 
U. S. Bureau of Fisheries will provide fish 
for stocking purposes. 
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A NEW PROJECT IN NEW YORK 


OLLOWING provision made therefor 

during the past year in the New York 
Conservation Department, 4,500 acres of 
land have been acquired in Chenango 
County for the establishment of the first 
combination game refuge and demonstra- 
tion forest in that state. The land was 
selected after an extensive and thorough 
survey made in conjunction with the State 
College of Agriculture, the Roosevelt Wild 
Life Experiment Station and the State 
College of Forestry. An intensive study 
was made of the flora and fauna of the 
district, information being collected with 
particular reference to game birds and ani- 
mals and aquatic life found therein. Prac- 
tically the entire area consists of land that 
was rapidly declining in agricultural value, 
much of which was being abandoned as 
farm land but which was better suited for 
use as a game refuge and a demonstration 
forest. 

The area is especially a rolling upland 
with few steep slopes or deep ravines. There 
is excellent cover and food for game birds 
and animals, also excellent trout waters in a 
network of brooks which comprise the head- 
waters of several creeks and rivers. About 
three thousand acres of this plot suited to 
the purpose will be reforested, and trees for 
the purpose have been reserved at the State 
Nursery at Saratoga and will be planted as 
soon as possible. 

The area offers an excellent chance to 
work out a system of forest management 
in conjunction with game sanctuaries and 
adds another large tract of land to public 
use for outdoor recreation purposes. Sports- 
men, not only of New York, but of the en- 
tire country, will be deeply interested in the 
success of this experiment. It is understood 
that the planting to be done on the area 
has. been determined with due reference to 
food plants for game birds and animals, as 
well as cover and shelter for them. It is to 
be not merely a forest for the production of 
merchantable timber, but is to be an attrac- 
tive habitat for as many kinds of wild game 
species as are suited to that region. 


BACKING OF THE COURTS 


NOTHING is more heartening to the 
men who are responsible for the field 
work in game protection and law enforce- 
ment than the knowledge that prosecutions 
brought by them for serious violations will 
be dealt with on their merits and disposed 
of as the law provides. The converse is no 
less true—that lack of backing by the courts 
is disheartening and discouraging to law 
enforcement officers, 

One of the most ful developments of 
recent years in gam@§aw enforcement is the 
growing tendency of the courts to regard 
the game and fish laws as of serious con- 
sequence. More substantial fines are being 
imposed, and game laws can no longer be 
violated with the knowledge that the penalty 
will be trivial. 

The Sportsmen’s Association of Seattle 
sends information of a recent instance of a 
prosecution in which a justice of the peace 
of Bellingham, Washington, imposed a fine 
of $10 each for eighteen fish illegally caught. 
The association considered the occurrence 
of so much importance that it was made the 
subject of formal action by resolution, com- 
mending the justice and pledging their con- 
tinued support. 

Another instance is referred to in pub- 
licity releases of the Alaska Game Com- 
mission, which cite the conviction of a 
number of offenders by Game Warden 
Frank Dufresne of Fairbanks. Fines ol 
$200, $250, and two for $150 each were 
reported for illegal hunting, illegal trapping 
and unlawful dealing in furs. 

The California Game Commission has also 
been reporting a large number of heavy 
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fines imposed in game cases during the past 
few months. 

It is no longer safe for chronic violators 
to rely upon the leniency of the courts. 


SOME VORACIOUS FISH 


HE Hartford (Conn.) Times records a 

more or less veracious story of a 
voracious trout that was observed to leap 
from the water, catch and swallow a sparrow 
that was flying along close to the water’s 
surface. 

Game Warden Witley of Killingly cor- 
roborates the yarn, in spirit, for he maintains 
that he has himself repeatedly witnessed 
similar instances of huge, voracious trout 
seizing and engulfing small birds. Few of 
us have previously suspected that it might 
pay to tie a trout fly as big as a sparrow and 
calculated to seem to resemble it, from a 
trout’s eye view beneath the water. And 
meantime we may conjecture whether 
these observances have not mistaken for the 
performances of trout the deed, perhaps, of a 
very large frog or savage pickerel. Indeed, 
an extra large and long-necked snapping 
turtle might be the culprit. 

Frogs grow to much bigger size than is 
commonly appreciated. od in a great 
while one may come across a veteran bull- 
frog of really fearsome immensity—legs 
more than a foot long, and body and head 
corresponding. Its chug-a-rum is dreadful, 
and it thinks nothing of gobbling down 
young ducklings. A five or six-pound 
pickerel will cheerfully do the same thing; 
and as for the snapping turtle, it may 

ow to be as large around as the end of a 

our barrel and is as carnivorous as a 
wildcat. No small creature within reach 
of its iron-bound beak is safe, and it strikes 
with the rapidity of a rattlesnake. 

Yet large trout also are carnivorous. 
They will not hesitate to attack and devour 
small rats or mice swimming on the stream, 
and it is within possibility, if not too great 

robability, that the Connecticut story 
urnishes bona fide additional information 
to the book of nature truths. 

The writer hereof once observed a north- 
ern pike leap from the water of the upper 
Mississippi Rivas, apparently in an attempt 
to catch a low flying duck. Who's next? 


INSECTS MENACE SURVIVAL 


AN may do well not to be too sure of 
permanent security of his place in the 
sun. In the biologieal struggle for sur- 
vival, man is beset by hordes of insect 
enemies, and he must use his intelligence in 
combating them and not deal stupidly with 
them, as he has so often done in the past. 
In everything except the possession of 
reasoning power, insects, which have been 
on this planet for 50,000,000 or 100,000,000 
years, are better fitted to survive than man, 
who has inhabited it only 500,000 years or 
so. This is the warning uttered recently by 
Dr. L. O. Howard, Chief of the U. S. 
Bureau of Entomology. 

Dr. Howard gave a brief resume in broad 
perspective of the study of insects in rela- 
tion to other sciences and to human activi- 
ties, contrasting some of the conditions in 
the entomology of fifty years ago with those 
of today. He said that in 1878 the entire 
entomological force of the department con- 
sisted of only three men, and that now the 
department’s scientific entomological per- 
sonnel numbers almost 400 and the annual 
appropriations for the entomological work 
of the department run into millions of 
dollars. 

The most effective co-operation received 
by the government’s agencies for combating 
noxious insects is from insect-eating wild 
birds. The more such birds can be protected 
and encouraged, the greater their number 
and the more valuable their contribution to 
the work of insect control. 
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New 1927 Evinrude 
Year Book. 40 in- 
teresting pages; mo- 
tors in actual color. 
Speed Records, Free Trial Guar- 
antee, Bowes of boats illustrated 
with Boat ed Guide (Reg. 
U. S. Pat. is +" f speed 


ranges with each model Evin- 
rude. Write today. 
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Evinrude 
o SPEEDITWIN 
PD Weight 75 lbs. Full8-H.P. 
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consider anything less than a 
genuine Evinrude when I can 
get speed up to 27 miles per hour; 
when I have the aid of a Boat 
—e Guide to get the motor 

t exactly fits my requirements; 
when $30 puts any model on my 
boat; when I get every feature 
known to outboard motor sci- 
ence — plus exclusive conveni- 
ences like electric light, dual ig- 
nition and automatic reverse?” 


Perhaps many of the readers of 
Field €& Stream have already 
asked this question—and found 
Evinrude the answer. Some- 
thing like this has happened, 
for compared to last year at this 
same time, Evinrude sales are 


171% 


EVINRUDE MOTOR ~OMEANY 
106 27th Street Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


Factory Branches—Sales and Service: 126 W. Bay Street, Jacksonville, Florida; 
115 E. 23rd Street, New York City; 259 Atlantic Ave., Boston, Mass.; 
117-119 Broadway, Oakland, Calif.; 124 Second Street, Portland, 
Oregon; 79 Columbia Street, Seattle, Wash.; 512 Second Ave., 

So., Minneapolis, Minn.; 434 Shelby St.. Detroit, Mich.; 

64 King St., W., Toronto, Ont., Canada. 
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MADAM GOES ALONG 
By R. E. Smith 


S is so frequently the case, a woman 
was at the bottom of it! Ever 
since I was a very small boy with 
my first air rifle the red gods have 

sounded their call in my ears. Alas, for the 
effect upon my professional income, I have 
too frequently listened to their siren voices. 

During the years of my married life my 
wife has frequently been my companion upon 
day long excursions to field and stream. 
But until this summer she has always been 
left at home when a week long trip was 
taken. “I know you'd like to go, my dear, 
and you know I'd like only too well to have 
you with me, but it is too long and too hard 
a trip for you to tackle. It’s all right fora 
man, but the roughing it, the meals, and the 
tramping—no, I’m sorry, but we'll have 
to take our trips near at hand.”’ Then 
came the transformation. The Auto Show 
and the long line of camping equipment 
on display changed the whole thing. 

After much discussion we finally bought 
suitable camping equipment, deciding upon 
one of the popular makes of trailers. Our 
only reason for buying the trailer was be- 
cause we were assured immediate delivery. 
Outside of this fact we knew nothing about 
the merits or demerits of that method of 
camping. So it was not without consider- 
able trepidation that we started on our 
two weeks trip along the rugged coast. of 
New England. 

We had no defi- 
nite plans as to 
where we were to 
go. That, to our 
minds, was the best 
part of the plan. 
The idea of being 
absolutely free for 
two whole weeks, 
without telephone 
calls, appointments, 
letters, or regular 
hours, appealed to 
us immensely. 

In late August 
we hitched our 
trailer behind the 
touring car, dropped 
worry behind us, 
and started on our 
adventure. I shall 
not dwell upon the 
details of our equip- 
ment here except 
to say that our out- 
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SPECIAL SERVICE TO MOTOR 
CAMPERS 


The Camper on Tour Department is 
ready to render the reader prompt, spe- 
cial service, such as giving road direc- 
tions for extended trips; acquainting 
him with sources of information; ad- 
vice about the right outfit for any cli- 
mate or altitude with which the 
camper may be unfamiliar; in short 
just about everything needed to make 
your trip the best you have ever taken. 
All this is gratis. Glad to help you. 











fit probably did not differ much from the 
average equipment one finds carried by the 
motor camper of today. We carried a small 
handbag apiece in which was placed our 
individual wearing apparel, toilet articles, 
and other personal equipment. The trailer, 
of course, took care of our sleeping problem 
very nicely. Things which we found quite 
indispensable were folding camp stools and 
table and an evaporation-cooled water bag. 
Best of all was our two burner pressure 
gasoline stove. How anyone can camp 
without such a valuable addition to his 
equipment is absolutely beyond me. The 
same applies with equal force to the motor 
camper's refrigerator. It proved a wonder, 
small in capacity, yet ample. We were 
delighted to find that it kept our food 
perfectly cold and the ice lasted sur- 
prisingly long in spite of the hottest of 
summer weather. 

The first surprise on our journey came 
from the ease with which the trailer and 
its heavy load followed the car. We found 


A bit of quaint New England. The crate-like affairs are lobster pots 





ourselves looking back repeatedly to see if 
the trailer was with us. After a while we 
became so accustomed to its presence that 
we forgot about it completely. 

At noon of the first day we stopped for 
lunch beside a crystal spring that gushed 
forth from a rock at the foot of a large 
mountain. Spreading our luncheon cloth 
upon the surface of a flat rock we ate our 
first meal in the open and congratulated 
ourselves that at last we were on our 
way. 

Back on the road once more we travelled 
a main highway which passed through 
numerous villages. These quiet little towns 
did not offer any inducements to us, for we 
were in search of the open. Therefore we 
kept on until, topping a hill, we found a 
spacious farmhouse whose occupants gave 
every evidence of prosperity and happiness. 


NE would hardly think of approaching 

such a place with the request for 
camping room, but darkness was near at 
hand and the road beyond seemed deserted. 
Our more or less humble plea was answered 
by a soft-spoken, evidently cultured woman 
who responded to our request by extending 
to us the hospitality of any part of the 300 
acre farm which pleased us most. We were 
greatly heartened by this reception. The 
country surrounding our camp site was 
beautiful, overlookingas it did the White 
Mountains. 

So well had we been treated at our first 
stop that we were reluctant to leave. 
However, after 
packing up we were 
again on our way. 

Right here I 
should like to pause 
a moment and say 
a few words about 
courtesy. So many 
times this little word 
is interpreted in 
half mumbled words 
of thanks, the 
half - grudging lift- 
ing of cap, or surly 
offering of seat space 
upon a_ crowded 
car, when in reality 
it constitutes a 
large part of the 
scheme of life. The 
individual wholacks 
courtesy and com- 
mon ordinary de- 
cency. in other 
words the things 
that make a gentle- 
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Supreme Achievements in Tent 
Manufacture, Style and Comfort 


are combined in 


Erects Quickly! 
Ye wr Yo yj 
Ch) a ZZ 
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Won’t Blow Down! 


KAMPER 








Know the New Comfort, Convenience and 
Permanent Satisfaction of America’s Finest 
Touring and Camping Tent 


Descriptive Catalog on Request. Also 
Ask Your Dealer to Demonstrate Dickey 
Pyramid Tent—This Year's Innovation. 


‘DICKEY 


MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
DICKEY BLDG., 113-15-17 Ontario St, - - - - TOLEDO, OHIO 
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DAWN— 


and Ready togo 


FTER a good night's 
rest on a comfortable 


‘Gold Medal” Cot or Dou- 
ble Bed you awake fully re- 
freshed and ready to enjoy 
another wonderful day. 


‘GOLD 


O MARK REG 
MEDAL 


FOLDING FURNITURE 


For Home For Camp 


But this comfort must be 
lasting—proven durability 
must be built in. 


Experienced campers don't 
experiment with their com- 
fort. They demand **Gold 
Medal” whether purchasing 
cots, beds, tables, chairs or 
stools. They get the ut- 
most in comfort, reliability, 
light weight and conveni- 
ence, whether they prefer 
steel or wood construction, 


Insist upon “Gold Medal”—for 35 
years The Recognized Standard. Write 
for 24 page Free Book “Comfort for 
Home and Camp.” 


Gold Medal Camp Furniture Mfg. Co. 
1734 Packard Ave. 


Racine, Wis. 





Famous No. 1 Wood Cot 
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New Steel Double Bed 
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man and a sportsman, reaps his own reward. 
He seldom gets very far. When we left 
our first camp we felt that the next campers 
in search of a stopping place would be 
welcome. In fact, we tried to guarantee 
this privilege by leaving the place in as good 
or better condition than we found it. 
Once more on the road, we glided over 
the beautiful thoroughfares of Massa- 
chusetts. The miles sped by in rapid 
succession until, almost before we realized 
it, we were on the outskirts of Boston. 
A few hours later found us rolling along the 
rocky coast of the sea. Stopping off at one 
of the innumerable little shops that border 
the road, wherein one may purchase any- 
thing from a shore dinner to a miniature 
windmill, we made inquiry regarding suit- 
able camping sites along the coast. We 
learned that the bluff, just across the fresh 
water pond from the store, was open ground 
for campers. In answer to our question 


Our camp on the shores of the Atlantic. 
delicious seafood and two weeks 


regarding the safety of leaving the camp 
alone, the proprietor of the shop pointed 
out to us the canvas roof of a trailer half 
hidden in the woods. She said that it 
had stood there all summer, being occupied 
only on week-ends, and no one had ever 
been known to molest it. Accordingly, we 
pitched our tent on the crest of the bluff. 

The dinner that night is well remembered. 
It consisted of fresh lobsters broiled over 
our own fire. The air was pungent with 
the tang of sea weed, and tired with the 

varied experiences of the day, we were soon 
asleep. That sleep was surely the repose 
of those who spend their hours in the out- 
of-doors and was a pleasant contrast to 
the artificial “‘going to bed’ which one 
does in the city. 

The next morning the 
stove did its stuff, and did it well. Break- 
fast was thoroughly appreciated. We filled 
the water bag, and having decided to stay 
for some little while in the place, we busied 
ourselves making our camp permanent. 
The wheels of the trailer were blocked 
with boulders to guard against a sudden 
wind storm rolling us out to sea or down 
into the ship pond. The fly was erected 
as a combination front porch and kitchen. 
Tables were made from poles cut in a 
nearby thicket of second growth timber. 
We then dug a pit where refuse was buried, 
and the camp was made generally habitable 
and ship-shape. 

I said in the beginning of this article 
that we had no idea of where we were 
going. Our camp here suited us so well 
that we decided to spend the rest of our 
vacation and take side-trips from the main 
camp. We certainly had everything that 
anyone could desire. The wonder is that 
we did not take on a lot of excess weight 
because of the meals we had each day. 


little gasoline 


| Lobsters, fresh caught in the pots just out- 
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side the bay, were eaten daily. Can 
you imagine a large lobster selling at 30 
cents? That was the actual price we paid. 
Butter fish cost us 11 cents a pound, 
mackerel 9 cents a fish, and there were all 
the clams one wanted for the digging. 
When we tired of seafood we sought our 
fare inland, returning from the farms or 
nearby towns with toothsome chickens and 
thick steaks. 


OME of our days were spent in luxurious 
lounging about the beach. Other times 
we made trips to the quaint town of Ply- 
mouth and the other neighboring points of 
interest. One day we spent in driving 
along the shore of Buzzards Bay, visiting 
the summer home of Grover Cleveland, 
the famous cranberry bogs of Cape Cod 
and the other points of interest which the 
country afforded. 
The days soon sped by and all too soon 





This section furnished us with 
did not surfeit our desire for it 


our vacation came to an end. Breaking camp 
was of course a difficult task. We hated 
to leave the place which had_ offered us so 
much pleasure. It was our first real camping 
trip which included the other part of the 
family and we had enjoyed every minute. 

It is true that we had had no excitement 
or thrills worthy of note. Our days had 
been passed quietly and in complete rest- 
fulness. The point that I wish to bring out 
in this little article is that such a vacation 
affords a real recuperative medium for those 
who actually need a rest. The greatest 
blessing, perhaps, is getting away from the 
cares and worries of the city. One does not 
have to think of getting dressed for dinner, 
the annoyance associated with making 
hotel connections, tipping, special service 
charges, social obligations, and the other 
harassments attendant upon practises of 
civilization, which are largely dispensed 
with for the time. 

To anyone desiring a complete rest we 
recommend such a vacation as this. 





TENTS OR TRAILERS—WHICH? 
By Maurice H. Decker 


gat campers are faced with the prob- 
lem of deciding between the two main 
types of touring equipment—tent outfits: 
and trailers. For some of us this question 
is automatically decided. If there is a limit 
to the money we can invest in camp duffle 
the tent outfit wins because it is cheaper to 
buy. 

First class tent outfits can be assembled 
for $125.00 up to $175.00—outfits that will 
last for years and carry a party of three or 
four from one coast to the other in de luxe 
form. Of course there are cheaper outfits, 
I’ve seen them that cost under forty dollars, 
but they do not provide a full measure of 
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Eveready 
Flashlight 


Batteries 
do last 
longer— 
and here’s 
why: 


EVEREADY Flashlight Bat- 
teries are made by the 
makers of the famous Ever- 
eady Radio Batteries. They 
are made with the same 
precision and care, but are 
especially designed for 
flashlight service. Long life 


Reload Now- 


here’s how/ 





is built into them at the 
factory. Here are six main 
reasons for Eveready supe- 
riority in service: 


1 Eveready Flashlight Batteries are 

dated. You know they’re fresh 
when you buy them. An Eveready 
feature that protects customer and 
dealer alike. 


The “star washer.” This accu- 

rately centers the carbon “bobbin” 
in the zinc can. A patented Eveready 
feature, insuring uniform current- 
flow when light is on and consequent 
longer life. 


The rolled -and-soldered can. 

More expensive to manufacture 
than the ordinary “drawn” can. In- 
sures uniform thickness of metal, 
resulting in uniform electro-chemical 
activity. 


Projecting tip on brass contact. 

Insures perfect contact from bat- 
tery to lamp-base and from cell 
to cell. Another patented Eveready 
feature. 


The Eveready jacket. Consists of 

asphaltum, sandwiched between 
two plies of chip-board. Prevents 
short-circuiting by keeping out ex- 
ternal moisture. 





The carbon mix. After all, the 

real heart of the battery. These 
“active materials” are prepared by 
a patented process to give longest 
service. 


Keep your flashlight 
primed for emergencies 
with powerful, dependable 
Eveready Flashlight Bat- 
teries. They are “best in 
every case.” If you do not 
own a good flashlight, buy 
a genuine Eveready. $1.25 
and up, complete with bat- 
tery, ring hanger and other 
standard, exclusive features. 
NaTIONAL Carson Co., Inc. 


New York San Francisco 
Unit of Union Carbide and Carbon Corporation 


FLASHLIGHT 
BATTERIES 


Best in every case” 
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A bear “ a 
breakfast ! 


Pine-scented air fetching the fragrance of sizzling bacon 
and bubbling coflee—the aroma of a stack of “wheats” 
browning in the pan. Wham!—that’s when the old ap- 
petite rises like a “pink-eye” leaping for a Dusty Miller. 














bss belts are slipped a notch and pipes are drawing 
sweet, 


outdoor men hand it to Pillsbury’s pancakes! 
Packed to rough it, Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour is the cham- 
pion “chow” for quick, satisfying meals in the open. Every 
ingredient for perfect pancakes is right in every package. 
Simply add water or milk—and bake in any frying pan. 
You can do the whole job in six minutes flat! 


You can’t pack a better pal than Pillsbury’s—strongly pack- 
aged, simply prepared, supremely palatable. It’s right in the 
contract that Pillsbury’s will deliver tender, fluffy, golden- 
brown pancakes every time! Take it with you on your next 
trip and be sure to take plenty. Good stores sell it by the 
package or the case. 


Pillsbury’'s Buckwheat Pancake Flour 
makes equally delicious cakes with a 
real old-fashioned buckwheat flavor. 





PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY, Minneapolis, U. S. A. 
Pillsbury’s Family of Foods 


Pillsbury’s Best Flour ° Pancake Flour 
Buckwheat Pancake Flour . HealthBran - Wheat Cereal 
Rye Flour + Graham Flour - Farina 


Pillsbury’s 


Pancake Flour 





Made by the Millers of Pillsbury’s Best Flour 
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comfort and convenience on long trips. They 
turn boosters into knockers. When I find 
a fellow or a fellow’s wife soured on auto- 
camping I try to get a look at his camping 
stuff. Usually one look is plenty. 

Trailers cost about double the price of 
first-class tent outfits. Some campers 
recognize that they have far more to offer, 
but are limited just the same to a smaller 
investment. These folks are going to find 
the right sort of a tent outfit satisfactory. 
There’s no question of that. 

Again if only two or three are in the party 
a tent outfit looks more practical and it 
suffices from the point of convenience, for 
if the car is of moderate size there will be 
plenty of room for both passengers and out- 
fit. In loading a car there is only one safe 
rule. That is, pile in the duffle first and tell 
the passengers to help themselves to the 
room that remains. You've got to have the 
camp equipment. Its indispensable, that’s 
all. 

But this point is significant. Trailers 
are getting more popular every month and 
each season we find more of them on the 
road. They are being priced lower, built 





HAVE YOU A “PET OUTFIT’’? 


N2. matter where campers assemble 
just about the most discussed ~~ 
aside from scenery and the weather, has 
to do with camping equipment. So we 
are offering this opportunity for the 
motoring sportsman to step right up in 
our Camper on Tour Department and 
have his say. Send a picture or two of 
your outfit, preferably in a camp set- 
ting, describe it in a letter written on 
one side of the paper only, give us some 
practical tips that have come to you 
along the trail and make any sugges- 
tions about impr t of ditions 
that have come to your notice when 
camping with your automobile. 

Each month we will pay $5 for the 
best letter and picture received and 
published, $3 for the second best and 
each additional published ‘‘Pet Outfit’”’ 
will win a ear’s subscription to 
FIELD AND STREAM. Address your 
envelope to the Camper on Tour Editor, 
FIELD AND STREAM, 45 W. 45th St., 
New York City. 

Right now is the time to do your stuff. 














more convenient, of lighter weight and less 
difficult to handle. 

There have always been these two ob- 
jections to pulling your load on a cart behind 
the car. First, the original cost, and second 
the way it handled. A trailer is a bit awk- 


| ward to back up. You have to remember 


that the front wheels of your car guide the 
rear wheels and these rear wheels control the 
trailer and the direction it starts out in 
when you reverse. 

It is sometimes hard to find parking room 
for both car and trailer. Trailers pull a little 
hard, but with the modern six cylinder car 
this drag is not noticeable on level roads. Our 
cars now have a big margin of power and 
speed. It is only on very steep grades that 
you note their weight and then this is not 
serious. 


ILLS. should be climbed in gear any- 
way. In the mountains engines heat 
more rapidly when you labor up in high 
than when you shift to a lower gear. A shift 
will invariably cool the motor because of 
the higher engine speed which develops 
more efficiency from the fan and pump. 
Any motorist with a car in first deck con- 
dition need not hesitate to start anywhere on 
decent roads with a trailer following him. 
That point has been conclusively proved. 
My personal preference would be a six 
cylinder job if I expected to tour west of the 
Mississippi where not only “men are men” 
but grades are grades. Trailers are just be- 
coming popular in the West. Three years 
ago I saw none in Yellowstone. Last sum- 
mer a friend tells me there were dozens of 
them in the various camps in the big Park. 
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CAN YOU IMAGINE 
this surging theatre throng 
along Broadway all agreeing 
on one star as the greatest? Of 
course not! Yet this throng is 
but a fraction of vast multi- 
ainges tudes of smokers who are wel- 
enter Jem. coming and praising one pipe 
ewe. tobacco—Old Briar—as «the 
aa best pipe smoke ever made,”’ 












HAVE OLD BRIAR 


Tear out this coupon and mail to: 
United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va.,U.S.A. 


SPECIAL OFFER: You are entitled to the best pipe 


smoke ever made. And you can enjoy it immediately. Di- 
rectly on receipt of this coupon, we will mail to you the reg- 
ular Old Briar 50c humidor box. In addition, we will include 
one 25c pocket package of Old Briar—extra—if you include 
your dealer’s name. Send no money, but pay the postman 
only 50c when he delivers your order. Tear out the coupon 
now, while it’s handy. 


‘ >. <i 
= I ‘ 


HE most convincing thing in the world about Old Briar 
is the whole-hearted praise of the smoker himself. It’s just plain com- 
mon sense that pipe smokers are turning to the best tobacco they 
can ‘get. They are entitled to it! 


Print Name 


Light up your pipe full of Old Briar. Draw in the ripe fragrance 
of this wonderful tobacco. Enjoy its full, pleasant aroma— its extra 
smoothness— its comfort. Smoke it awhile. Notice how mild and cool 
it is —how completely satisfying! Now, you know why vast multi- 
tudes of pipe smokers are welcoming Old Briar—why even the ladies 
enjoy its fragrance. 


I ec 


City a Witte soci sa Acaen age se Ae 


Your Dealer’s Name 


MS es co eae piesa kek ween 


: If you prefer—send stamps, money order or check with coupon » 
. 


It has taken generations of tobacco culture and years of scientific 
knowledge in the art of mellowing and blending, to produce Old Briar. Of all the pleasures that man enjoys, pipe smoking costs 
Step by step Old Briar has been developed—step by step perfected. about the least. And the additional enjoyment of a pipeful 

And, every day, thousands of pipe smokers are proving for them- of Old Briar costs only a fraction of a cent more than 


steys: ordinary tobaccos. Every box and package of Old Briar 
selves that Old Briar is the best pipe smoke they ever had, has our unlimited guarantee. 


TO DEALERS: Old Briar is sold in Pocket packages at 25¢ and Humidor boxes at soc, $1.00 and $2.00. If 
your jobber has not supplied you, write us and we will send you a supply by prepaid Parcel Post at regular Dealers’ prices. 


UNITED STATES TOBACCO COMPANY, RICHMOND, VIRGINIA, U., S. A. 
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new GILKIE siaitie 
Adds the Comforts of Home to 
the Joys of the Road! 


BSOLUTELY the finest camp equipment 

offered the tourist. Overnight jaunts, 
week-end outings and prolonged vacations 
take on new interest with this delightful 
home on wheels. Enroute it folds com- 
pactly into a low, light, high-speed trailer. 
Open for use, it provides two full-size 
house beds with high-grade springs and 
mattresses. 

Between the beds is space 48 inches by 
84 inches for combination dining room and 
kitchenette, equipment for the latter. in- 
cluding camp stove, 50-Ib. ice box, etc. 
Has extra wide wire screen door and 
windows. The best grade tent duck is 





Interior view, showing 
spacious and convenient 
arrangement. 








= — used, permanently attached and neatly 
. tailored. Body and chassis are steel, 
Low folding, easy run- Duco finished. Body has room for lug- 

ning, with perfect trail- gage, leaving the car unencumbered. 


ing ability. 


E. P. GILKISON & SONS COMPANY 


Write for Literature 


TERRE HAUTE, INDIANA 





Good 


wholesome food 


is more important when 
you are camping than 
when you are at home. 


Evaporated Milk in your 
camp will enable you to 
have as great variety and 
as wholesome food as 
you can have at your 
home in town or city 
or on the farm. 


Let us send you our 
gmt booklet, “Food Fit for 
N i Camping Appetites.” 


EVAPORATED MILK 
ASSOCIATION 


+!" 931 So, LaSalle Street, Chicago, Illinois 
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| The trailer, however, has been used ex- 
| tensively for years in the east, no doubt be- 
| cause its manufacturers pushed it first in 
their own localities: 

The trailer adds nothing to your oil con- 
sumption, but cuts your gas mileage down 
from one to two miles per gallon. This cer- 
tainly is not excessive. Your car and trailer 
will slide through mud and over sand about 
the same as the car alone, packed with the 
total load. You have six tires to maintain 
with trailers, but your weight is distributed 
among these six instead of but four and 
your tire wear and expense should not be 
any higher. 


M* opinion is the trailer will be the popu- 
lar de luxe equipment in the future for 
the chap who reckons not expense. They cer- 
tainly handle all camping problems with 
ease and dispatch. . You can make camp in 
the mud, water or sand just as easy as on 
firm hard ground. That’s something that 
tries the temper of the tent man. In the 
trailer you sleep up from the ground safe 
from bugs and floods, but you need more 
blankets under you for this same reason un- 
less you are provided with camp mattresses. 

Your car is delightfully free of baggage. 
Plenty of leg room for all and you can take 
the full capacity of your car with you and 
be sure there will be ample accommodations 
for all. You can leave the trailer in a camp 
or a garage and sightsee around town just 
like a hotel tourist who sticks up his nose at 
tin-canners. 

Quite a number of campers are combining 
the tent outfit with the trailer. They pack 
regular tents, cots, stoves, etc., in one of the 
plain cart trailers, those you buy stripped 
of the roof, built-in beds, cupboards, ice- 
box, etc., of regular types. These carts are 
not expensive either, you can buy them for 
less than fifty dollars. 

It’s no job to pack them, either. Just lay 
in the stuff and tie a waterproof tarpaulin 
over the top. Set your canoe or boat on if 
you wish. Sometimes it is handy to have 
your own boat with you on a tour. 

Although my arguments may seem to 
point more to the trailer than to the tent 
outfit it is impossible to say which one is 
better. Like the story Chauncy Thomas 
tells about the general, it all depends. When 
faced with superior forces he called his 
troops up and pointed out the crisis. Said 
he, ‘“‘Men, weare vastly outnumbered. Will 
you fight or will you run?”’ And the men 
replied in one voice, ‘‘We will!’ 

Tents and trailers are both good. It all 
depends on the taste and circumstances— 
your taste and circumstances; and you know 
them better than I. 





THE LURE OF MOTOR ROVING 
By Charles A. Jason 


gous people kick about the numbers of 
automobiles you see on the roads today. 
They say you can scarcely get around, and 
wonder where it will all end. Automobiles 
everywhere, hundreds and thousands of 
them. It’s getting so driving is work 
instead of pleasure. Something's got to be 
done about it. Awful! 

In a certain sense this is all true, but 
what’ of it? Most of the congestion is 
centered in towns and when one has a 
perfectly good automobile, a camping 
outfit, and the urge to go, who cares about 
towns? 

We read of accidents daily in the press. 
We are horrified at the numbers of smash- 
ups which are recorded there. But have 
you ever stopped to consider how really few 
accidents occur for the immense amount 
of traffic which passes over roads all over 
the country? Congested traffic is, in one 
sense, a good way of sharpening our wits 
We must be on the qui vive eternally. This 
vigilance is good for us. It makes us 
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Handiest light for campers 
and tourists. Brighter than 
20 old-style oil lanterns. 
Mica chimney—is wind- 
proof, rain-proof, insect- 
proof, Stands rough and 
ready use. More than 40 
/ hours brilliant service per 
gallon of fuel. U.S. Prices: 
with built-in pump, $8.50; 
with separate pump, $7.50. 


TRADE MARK REG. 


The Coleman Lantern % 
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At Left — Here we 
have Henri, the smil- 
ing French guide, an- 
swering the “When- 
do-we-eat”’ call on a 
No.9 Coleman. Smell 
that coffee! 














Coleman No. 2, warming 
cabinet position. Keeps your 
biscuits and coffee hot while 
you fry your fish. Great stuff 
for keeping the duck blind warm. 


It’s“duck soup” to cook on this all-com- 
plete miniature gas range. Cooks food as 
you like it,any time you wantit,any place 
you happen to be. Everything’s built-in 
—Hot Blast Starter, Wind Baffles, Air- 
Pump and Oven. Fuel is regular motor 
gasoline—no wood to gather, no smoke, 
no danger of starting a forest fire. Folds 
up like a suitcase; no chance of anything 


Leave Home 


—In this case, pictures tell the story! What's 
stronger than the lure of rod and gun to red-blooded 
sportsmen—whipping the riffles for finny fighters and 
banging away at wily ducks! And don’t forget the most 
important thing of all—“good eats”. Treat your appetite 
vight when you're fishing or hunting—always take 
along your Coleman Camp Stove! 


getting lost or damaged. So when you get 
a camp stove, be sure it’s a Coleman! 

Two Feature Models: Coleman No. 2, 
with Built-in Oven [insert at left}, U.S. Price $12.50; 
Coleman No. 9, without oven, illustrated in main 
picture, U. S. Price $9.00. 

The Leading Dealers everywhere handle 
Coleman Camp Stoves and Lanterns. If your dealer 
is not supplied, ayy og re ag 
full information. Address Camping Dept.F D-61 


THE COLEMAN LAMP & STOVE | COMPANY 


(Formerly The Coleman Lamp 


Factory and General Offices: WICHITA, KANSAS 
Branches: Philadelphia, Chicago, wT: 


eman ¢ 


Canadian Factory: Toronto, Ontario 


amp Stoves 





and Lanterns 


57 





. % > — 


, 3 . ae ss 2 * 
® Half the fun of a 

—y vacation comes in 
| Sleeping out of doors 


Take a Woods Arctic Junior Robe on your vacation 
this year and make the most of outdoor life. It keeps 
your body snug and comfortable while your lungs 
breathe pure fresh air. Wake up each morning com- 
pletely rested, ready for another day of strenuous out- 
door sport. 

Thousands of outdoor men and women discovered 
the wonderful benefits of Woods Arctic Junior Robes 
last season. Sales indicate a greater demand than ever 
for 1927. Be one of those to find new fun and 
pleasure through the benefits of outdoor sleep. Get 
a Woods at your nearest dealer or write direct for 
illustrated literature. 






















WOODS MFG. CO., LTD., 
901 Lake Street Ogdensburg, N. Y. 
Toronto Montreal 
Welland 


Ottawa 
Winnipeg 





































Attaches on run- 
ning board of any auto- 
mobile quickly, easily, securely. 


Provides refrigerator, cupboard, table, water cooler, etc., == 
comforts of your own kitchen on the road or in camp. 


All oe sanitary, gene, rattle-proof, odor-proof, Tourist 
ant-proof, rain-proof, 
upply Compan 
Make camping easy with a Tourist Kitchenette, s P PY. a rn a y 
“Dealers Everywhere, “Partial List of ‘Distributors a 
ADKINS, YOUNG & ALLEN CO."+ + «© =» Chicago eh 
CHAS.G. JOHNSTON = + © © = © New York cay 
Y = »* = « * & #£Minneapolis 
AUTO SUPPLY CO.- «+ « Los Angeles 


BROOKS TENT & AWNING CO. - + «4 = mver 
fe) OMA CITY TENT & AWNING CO,, Oklahoma City 

































"@ Learn about the exhila- 
ration of sleeping on 
air! Mail coupon— 
NOW-— for booklet. 


oo FF 


HODGMAN AIR BED will double your 

pleasure on your next camping, touring, 
hiking or canoeing trip. Lightweight, compact, 
quickly inflated, your AIR BED is ready in three 
minutes for the best night’s rest you ever had. 
Sleep on air anyw as comfortably as you do 


HODGMAN — 
Framingham, Mass., U.S.A. Dept. FS7 
Please send me without obligation your booklet 
on Hodgman AirGoods[_} Also send inform- 
ation on Zephyrweight Fishing Waders [ 
(Check which) 

















at home! Four styles and several sizes allow you Name 
to pick the AIR BED that fits your needs exactly. ‘<< aie 
HODGMAN RUBBER COMPANY iain am 
Framingham, Massachusetts y 
My Dealer Is i 
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| think and act. It makes us form quick 
| decisions and serves to clear the cobwebs of 
business from our brains. 
Those who have never camped cannot 
understand the urge to get out and move 
| from place to place, giving up the comforts 
| of home for the dubious pleasure of spend- 
| ing days and weeks under a piece of two-by- 
four canvas. There is in everyone of us 
something of the primitive which keeps 
cropping up from time to time. Our 





Poleless wall tent 


ancestors were rovers by necessity. They 
had to move from place to place in order 
to provide the means for keeping life intact. 
Later, as we became more civilized, the 
habit persisted. 

But not since medieval times, when men 
rode the highways on horses from town to 
town, and wandering bands of pilgrims 
went afoot, because, perforce, there was no 
other way of getting there, have roads been 
so popular. The automobile is accomplish- 
ing a definite object. It is getting people 
out of doors to a far greater extent than was 
possible in the days when the railroad was 
the only means of extended travel. 
| Taking a three hundred mile trip, in 
the days before the popularity of motor 
camping, was a thing not to be thought of 
too lightly. If Papa and Mama, little 











Marquee or umbrella tent 


Edgar, Bobby and the baby sister were bent 
on a camping trip, considerable detail was 
involved. It was customary to start 
thinking about the thing and making prepa- 
rations at least two weeks in advance. 
Railroad tickets and reservations had to be 
attended to. Then there was baggage 
to be transported to the station. Time 
tables and prospectuses entered into it to 
no small degree. Hotel or resort reserva- 
tions must be made. By the time the 
family was gathered up and rushed to the 
station, the parents, at least, were ready 
to call for help. There is no doubt that 
this sort of thing kept a good many people 
away from the woods. 


ONTRAST this with the present day 
method of doing it. Friday night father 
suggests that his business is in such a state 
that it might be possible to arrange a camp- 
ing trip for the coming week. After the cus- 
tomary demonstration by the kids, father 
saunters out to the garage, looks the car 
over, and the preparations begin. Throw- 
ing in a few duffle bags, some clothes, and 
fishing tackle is a simple matter, and there 
is no reason why the party should not start 
on the three hundred mile jaunt in the 
morning. 

All the headache is left out of the modern 
way of getting into the woods. Hotel 
| reservations? Why worry? If you don’t 
| like the first camp or tourist inn you strike, 
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simply drive along to the next one. The 
automotive age isn’t so bad after all! 

But suppose you have had no experience 
in motor camping? Isn’t it awfully difficult 
to find camping places? Isn’t there an 
element just ready to hold you up and take 
your car away from you? And isn’t it 
awfully wet and cold in the woods? And 
don’t you have to have lots of experience 
before you can get any fun out of it? And 
——?. So on ad infinitum. 


\7O, Mr. Beginner, it isn’t a bit hard to 
i N find camping places nowadays. Camping 
places are everywhere. If you are socially 
inclined and want to be near people there 
are public camp sites available everywhere. 
There are something like 10,000 tourist 
camps in the United States and Canada. 
California has over 1200 of these. Colorado 
—300, Illinois, Iowa, Minnesota and Wis- 
consin—250 each, Florida, Ohio, Pennsyl- 
vania, New York, Indiana and Michigan 
—200 each. The city of Los Angeles alone 
leads all other cities with 44 camps, and 
the little town of Albuquerque, New Mexico, 
has 10 tourist camps. Canada lists some- 
thing like 500 tourist camps. 

Each year new camps are being formed to 
meet the demands of the thousands of new 
motorists who take to the trails. Most of 
these camps are equipped with every modern 
convenience. A great many of them have 
shower baths, stores where one may pur- 





Trailer outfit on the road 





chase supplies, and garages with the most 
modern equipment for making repairs. 
So if you feel that you don’t care for wood- 
land camping you may camp under con- 
ditions closely approximating civilization. 

If you don’t wish to camp at all you may 
simply travel in your car from place to 
place and be assured that you can find a 
comfortable tourist inn or hotel at the end 
of each day’s drive. Besides the public 
camping grounds there are places without 
end where one may camp on private land 
by-asking the owner’s permission. Some- 
times a small charge is made, but in the 
great majority of cases free camping privi- 
leges are readily accorded. 

Motor travel is becoming safer each year. 
By far the great majority of hold-ups occur 





The trailer set up 


in the city. Bandits and gunmen don’t 
seek the open road. They have no use for 
nature, or anything that is clean. Why 
should they waste time holding up touring 
parties when the bag is so small, and the 
risk so great? You stand ninety-nine 
chances of being stuck up in the city to one 
in the country. The perils of camping 
exist largely in the minds of the inexperi- 
enced. 

People often ask, isn’t there some danger 
of being attacked by wild animals? What 





wild animals, pray tell? Most of these 
predatory beasts which sensitive people | 
conjure up are confined to the fastnesses | 
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The Coffee They Prefer 


SPORTSMAN has a dual nature—half Puritan, 
A half Sybarite. But G. Washington's Coffee 
appeals to both sides of his makeup. His coffee must 
be good or it is not worth drinking—that’s one of 
his reasons for preferring G. Washington's Coffee. 
He also prefers it because there is so much real 
coffee in such a small can. He buys and carries 
in G. Washington's can only Coffee — no grounds 
nor hulls. 


Therefore, in G. Washington’s Coffee there are as 
many cups of pure joy as there are in other cans 
ten times its size. G. Washington's is so easy to 
serve—no pot, no brewing, no grounds—just hot 
water—or cold if you prefer iced coffee. 


G. Washington's Coffee is practically indispensable to 


the sportsman, be he Yachtsman, Motorist, Camper, 
Tramper, Hunter or Fisherman—Puritan or Sybarite. 


COO gloves 
INSTANTZ COFFEE 

















APPALACHIAN 


Lightest and most compact! Yet 
warm and comfortable. Another 
““Dick’’ Whall success. 

Made from strong, serviceable, yet 
light materials. Shaped to conform to 
body lines, narrow at foot, enlarging at 
hips and shoulders. Plenty oftroom to 
turn over. 


Openings at head end and half way 
down side, overlap and securely fast- 


Dept. E-18 











weighs only 334 lbs. 


METROPOLITAN CAMP GOODS FOLKS 


SLEEPING BAG 


ened with snap buttons. Tested and 
approved by official outfitter, Appala- 
chian Club, and mountain climbers 
and campers. 

No. 1, 72x28 in., only 3% Ibs.; No. 
2, 75x30 in., 4% Ibs.; No. 3, 80x32 in., 
5 lbs. Attractive prices. Write for 

Comfortable Camping Folder 
Sleeping Bags, AIR GOODS, Tents, 

Folding Boats, Fishing Capes, etc. 


Athol, Mass. 





MATTHEWS 


ELECTRIC LIGHTING PLANTS 





dangerous oil lamps. 
Get a Matthews automatic lighting plant, 
priced quality plant made. 
small 3 volt starting battery only. It is easy 
electric appliances. 
It operates in two ways, as desired. 
erator the instant the lights are turned on. 















“Makers of the Original Automatic” 


LE os 8 UMBRELLA TENT 










pe ONLY 5 
| |? 
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DELIVERED 


A REAL | . TENT that will 
give you lots of comfort and healthful recrea- 
tion on your motor trips. You will long be proud 
of your good looking, p ae quality Le Roy. 
MATERIAL: Durable, weave, gaan. 
teed weatherproof, olive drab tenting. Al i 
arts are of the most dependable quality. 
AKING: No detail in workmanship has 
3 C+ ‘= that the longest eaeelte 
service is as: 
FULLY EQUIPPED: Floor, awning, screened 
and curtained window and door, metal frame, 
stakes, jointed poles and carrying bag 
pricks, 7x7 ft., only $19. 35, Setivered. 
Same tent 9'2x9'2 ft., $26. 75, delivered. 
Satisfaction inted. 
SEND NO MONEY: Just name and address. 
Pay only price of tent on delivery. We prepay 
express. Other models at lowest prices. Send 


Summer Resorts and Camps 
Can Now Have Ideal Electric Light 


The electric-lighted camp or resort is safer from fire, and has luxurious 
light and power for yous convenience and enjoyment. No more dim, 


Model ‘‘KO’’—the lowest 
It is the so-called batte ry less plant, with one 


Capacity 50 twenty-watt lamps or their equivalent in water pump and 


(2) petgmatics ally from the gen- 
(2)—From the battery without 
starting the generator, for emergency night lights. 
double voltage lamps are necessitated by this advantage. 
a knife switch to change from generator to battery service. 
The Matthews line is complete—with a lighting plant to fit your exact MODEFL“KO"--1000 Watt 
needs. 400 watt to 5000 watt. A 1 3-year reputation for rugged reliability. $395 
Write for full information about camp and resort lighting. 


MATTHEWS ENGINEERING CO. 
613 KING STREET, SANDUSKY, OHIO 











for free catalog Factory prices save you money. 


iE ROY TENT COMPANY 








to “‘lay up” for winter. 


No extra wiring or 
You simply turn 


Complete with Battery 
F.O0.B. Sandasky 








Md LIGHTEST / 
Equipment <7RonGEsT ¢ 
Your motor camp trip will 

give you the greatest pleas- 
ure and comfort if you are 
LINCOLN equipped. Full size 
bed, chairs, table — compactly 
folded in 30 seconds to 
carry on the running board. 
Strong, light all metal 
frames give greatest dura- 
bility. See Lincoln equip- 
ment and camp kitchenette 
at your dealers or write us 
for our new, beautifully 
gctepted camp catalog 










































McGREW MACHINE CO. 3395 Ne. 224 5*- 


Folding Furniture 
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of the mountains and far places where it 
costs you a lot of hard earned money to get 
| at them. When you reach there you've 
got to hunt hard to find them. Even bears 
and mountain lions seldom attack people 
| when they are being pursued. Someone 
once asked a great naturalist—I think it 
was Carl Akeley—which is the most danger- 
ous animal in North America? The reply 
as, ‘The domestic bull.” 


F course, it’s wet and cold in the woods 

when it’s raining and the sun is under the 
clouds, but the camper need not be wet and 
cold; and one doesn’t have to have a great 
amount of experience to have a good time. 
What one does need is just a little common 
sense. There is so much interest in camp- 
ing and auto touring nowadays that it is 
no difficult matter to get a good idea of how 
to proceed. If you have a good foundation 
in theory, all you need is the initiative to 
try it out and in a surprisingly short time 
you will know what to do and what to avoid. 
Then, presto, you are one of the great 
army of motor campers. You have de- 
veloped self-reliance. You can travel any- 
| where without thinking about the weather 
| and be assured of comfort. 
| How do you go about motor camping? 
| 





How do you get started? What do you 
buy? 
| First, read some good books and study 








House car for auto camping 


the outdoor magazines for practical knowl- 
edge on the subject. Next, go ahead and 
do it. It isn’t nearly as hard as it sounds. 
If you are absolutely new at the game and 
have nothing but an automobile and the 
desire to camp, here are some general hints 
which may be of help. 

Before buying anything consider care- 
fully the quality of the product. Cheap 
things never pay; that applies with equal 
force to a suit of clothes or a coffee pot. 
There are too many catch-as-catch-can 
articles being offered on the market as 
honest-to-goodness auto camping i 
ment. They look fine on the store she 
but when you get out in the woods with 
a tent which leaks like a sieve, or a “guaran- 
teed’”’ cooking utensil the bottom of which 
falls out the first trial, you will realize the 
truth of this advice. Buy your equipment 
from reputable manufacturers of outdoor 
goods. If you are in doubt as to what 
products to purchase write to any outdoor 
magazine and ask their advice. FIELD 
AND STREAM is always willing to help begin- 
ners and you may ask about the quality of 
any product and they will give you an 
unbiased opinion. 

When you get out on the road you are 
leaving your home behind and you must 
have some sort of shelter. It should be 
comfortable, but not necessarily commodi- 
ous. The reason you are going on the 
road is to get away from the artificiality 
of city life. You want to fill your lungs 
with clean air and exercise sufficiently to 
get your blood circulating. It is good to 
be out where one feels the sting of driven 
rain and experiences the exhilaration of the 
wind blowing in his face. 

On the other hand, one does not wish to 
revert to ~ rimitive and abhor all human 
comforts. ere is no reason for sleeping 
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on the ground with nothing but a blanket. 
If you try it you w ill probably get pneu- = K 

monia. Compromise ona shelter which will Rustic eauty Everlasting 
afford you protection and keep you warm, 
but which will be radically different from 


your steam-heated apartment. Some camp- 
ers like to fix up their car with a perma- 








Tent for use with automobile 


nent top, beds and kitchenette. This is 
known as a camping car and represents the 
ultimate in comfort. 

Most people, however, prefer to sleep in 
a tent or an equipped trailer of which there 








are a number of very good makes on the The everlasting beauty of Nature is the greatest wonder in the world. The rocks 
market. The trailer has its own advantages, and the streams and the woods and the hills that we knew and loved as children 
the principal one of which is that the car is are still there in the after years when we “go back home again.” 


unencumbered with duffle bags and equip- 
ment. Trailers are now so well constructed 
that they may be attached to any make of 


Made from selected second-growth hickory poles, Rustic Hickory Furniture is part 
and parcel of Nature. It is tomorrow's furniture—withstanding the weather and 


car and the driver can be assured that they temperature changes year after year. Its unique rustic beauty is everlasting. 

will go wherever he chooses to drive. A | For over a quarter of a century Rustic Hickory craftsmen have fashioned this 
car with a trailer attached will use very famous summer furniture, building into it the best in comfort, beauty and dura- 
little more gasoline than it would ordinarily. bility. Today this furniture is made in one hundred thirty styles for summer homes, 
A trailer is also a comfort if one wishes to lodges, country clubs, resorts—for bedroom, dining room, living room, porch or lawn. 
do a great amount of driving during the day : : ‘ okie (2 ? 

and not spend much time fussing with Rustic Hickory Furniture will give you the last word in beauty and comfort for the 
camp. Everything is compact and easily years to come. 

gotten at. Our beautiful catalog is yours for the asking. Write for Catalog B. 


HERE are several types of tents favored 

by autocampers. One of the most popu- RUSTIC HICKORY FURNITURE co. 
lar is the umbrella style. These tents havea 
square base and one 8 by 8 feet is usually La Porte, Indiana 
ample for all purposes. Some people prefer | 
the old style wall tent or wedge tent. 
Others profess a liking for the pyramid or 
miner’s tent because it is easily erected. It 
may be set up by the use of shear poles 
on the outside or by throwing a rope over | 
the limb of a tree and stretching the top 
of the tent into position. This type of 
tent has the advantage of having no poles 
inside. Those hardy souls who like to be 
as much in the outdoors as possible will 
probably prefer an ordinary lean-to or 


















Indispensable to Comfort 


on your vacation trip by auto, boat, 
train or at home; fishing, canoeing, 
camping or hiking. 
A safe life preserver 
in case of necessity. 


Swimming 
Floats 







One can feel that 
Sleepesey Junior Children or grown- 

Pillow ups who cannot 
A soft, comfortable, 
inexpensive pillow 
that fits the head 
just right. Also 
} used as back rest or 
| seat cushion. Made Easiest way to 
| in O. D. Twill or learn swimming. 


een eal yg " Bodifit Auto Cushion for comfort, safety 
j : , a Price $2.00. Most popul ar and ag in 
auto cushion camping, hunting, 
‘ . a ‘ Airubber Outa- ever made. Helps fishing, motoring, 
Pyramid or miner’s tent with shear _door Cushions short people ete. and joy for 
5 Specially made for reach pedals. bathers. 
poles canoes, fishermen, Makes comfort- 
launches, etc. Soft, able any auto 


swim are per- 
fectly safe with 
any one of our 
several designs. 





pliable, full of life seat or any 











shelter tent to keep out the rain and and an excellent Airubber Mattress lace to sit on 
wind. They will build their fire so a ef accident.” Weighs Induces luxurious sleeping Beautiful eon” == 
back-log throws the heat into the tent, carry ‘in pocket oF box: comfort on ground, bed or Brown, or Smoke Gray Cor- 





cot. Sizes for one or two duroy $5.00; or Olive Drab 


and lie down at night with the feeling people. Many widths and Twill $4.00 


fillet it. Price $2.50. 


that they are living in a near-primitive lengths. Always dry. Light Interesting Book 
condition. weight. Packs deflated to 5; those who are planning a 
small roll. Prices—Only trip this FREE BOOK will 





In selecting a tent the sewed-in floor is a 
blessing. It covers the ground, gives you a 
moisture proof surface on which to walk and 


$12.50 and up. 


show many useful, new wrinkles 


My trip will be motoring 0 


arubber camping ( canoeing O fishing 


keeps out insects. Another thing to insist 0 hikin huntin swim- 

on when purchasing a tent is x penned CORPORATION. ming ” fis 

door. The screening should be of a smaller 475 W. Superior St., Dept. 7, Chicago 

mesh than the ordinary mosquito netting 

in order to exclude midges and no-see-ums. 
By way of color, almost any subdued — aa a a RIE SC ei (SY , a RRR SPE 

material but white is suitable. White is = ity. ------------------------------------- State...------------ 

entirely too glaring and attracts insects. Hardest 

A drab, tan, brown or green shade is at- 
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The Appetites of - 
Husky Men 


Can be satisfied by Kampkook in the 
quickest and most efficient way. The 
bugbear of trying to quell a million-dollar 
appetite with poorly cooked food is a thing 
of the past, when Kampkook takes com- 
mand. No matter what you have—game, 
fish,+ beans, buns or bacon—Kampkook 
will transform it into the best of meals 
by the time you are 
ready for it. 

The voyageur to whom 
compactness is a con- 
sideration, thinks a lot 
of Kampkook—both in 
the camp and on the 
trail. It folds like a 
suitcase, with everything 
inside. And there is 
nothing complicated in 
setting it up; it is ready 
for use in a jiffy. 

Weather means nothing to 


Kampkook. Its fuel is ordi- 
motor gasoline, and its 





adjustable wind-shields defy 

the elements. It is the outdoor 
American Ready- man’s ideal camp stove—his 
Lite Lantern. Lights favorite piece of duffel—that 
the camp as bright is why there are more Kamp- 
as day. Burns gas- kooks in use than all other 
oline; lights with camp stoves combined. _ 
matches—no torch. All leading camp equip- 
Has blue vitreous ment dealers sell Kampkook. 
enamel top, which If you have any difficulty 
cannot rust or cor- in locating one, send in coupon 
rode. Complete,with for name of nearest dealer 
built-in pump. and interesting folder. 


American Gas MachineCo., Inc. 


ALBERT LEA, MINNESOTA 
Branches in New York and San Francisco 


1} American Gas Machine Company, Inc. | 
| Dept. M. 3, Albert Lea, Minn. | 
| | 
| | 


Send me full particulars about American 
Kampkooks, and name of nearest dealer. 


Kampkook No. 8, with built-in oven and heater. 
America’s finest and most complete camp stove. Does 
anything you can do with your kitchen range. Com- 
plete, with built-in pump. Price in U. S., $11.00. 
Other models $6.30 to $14.50. 
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tractive to the eye and blends harmoniously 
with the forest surroundings. A good tent 
should be waterproof even though it is made 
of very light weight material. ll first class 
tents are waterproofed with a special solu- 
tion before being placed on the market. 

One of the most important factors in 
camping is the bed. If you do not sleep 
well it is impossible to enjoy your trip. 
Give careful thought, therefore, to this 
phase of outdoor life. Motor campers use 
one of several types of beds. Some are 











Sleeping pocket for use without tent 


partial to air mattresses. The advantages 
are that such a sleeping rig folds into a very 
small space when deflated. Air mattresses 
are quickly prepared for use by blowing 
them up with a small bicycle pump, or 
simply by using plenty of lung power in 
connection with a rubber tube. If one 
plans on camping during cold weather a 
sleeping bag with air mattress in com- 
bination is an ideal rig. 

A cot used in combination with a good 
mattress will give the camper ample com- 
fort, but unless sufficient bedding is placed 
under the sleeper a cot can be an abomina- 
tion. Some people don’t like the idea of 
sleeping close to the ground. These camp- 
ers will prefer the cot. This type of bed 
is made in very compact form, folding 
into a small space and taking compara- 
tively little room. 


QUsr CENT bedding of good quality is 
absolutely essential. Those who have 
shivered because of too few blankets can 
attest to this. Include plenty of blankets, 
for even in the summer nights in the open 
are usually cool. When one is buying 
blankets during the heat of the day he often 
forgets that the temperature takes a sudden 
drop when the sun sets. It is better to 
include too may than too few. For all 
ordinary camping in temperate climates, 
usually from two to four blankets for each 
bed will be sufficient. One should always 
have more material under him when 
sleeping than over. 

When outfitting with cooking utensils it 
is possible to take along too many things 
which one uses in civilization, but which 
have no place in the woods. Ordinarily 
you will need a frying pan, about ten inches 
in diameter; a coffee pot, preferably with a 
folding handle, and two pots with bails and 
covers for cooking cereals, vegetables and 
soups. A long-handled fork and spoon are 





Folding metal double cot 


necessary. Also include a hunting knife. 
This article is very useful for almost every- 
thing from cutting brush to slicing bread. 
Other things to include are a pocket knife, 
can opener, dipper and pancake turner. 

By way of table service, a great many 
of the accessories of the home are, of course, 
omitted. What you need are plain service- 
able plates, preferably of metal because they 
will not break, sturdy knives, forks, spoons 
and tablespoons. Also include cups and 
bowls and don’t forget the salt and pepper 
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shakers. A good type is the kind that 
bobs up when you knock it over, because 
you are continually doing this. It is rea] 
economy to use paper napkins and table 
cloth (if you feel you must use one) and 
save the trouble of doing a lot of washing, 

While it is true that one must sleep well 
in order to enjoy a camping trip, it is of 
equal importance that one eats well. Under 
modern conditions of motor travel it is 
absolutely essential that you take a gaso- 
line, or some kind of reliable wood stove 
with you. The beginner will probably 
protest that the country is full of wood for 
making fires, so why bother with a stove? 
That is all very well, but in some sections 
fires are prohibited by law, or may be built 
only in specified places. Also there are 
more comfortable things one can think 
of than trying to poapese a meal over an 
open fire when it is pelting rain. 

Another necessity is a refrigerator basket, 
chest or box. You cannot keep in the pink 
of condition by eating stale meats and 
vegetables, and unless you keep your food 
cool it is bound to spoil. 

Unless you want knives, forks and 
plates kicking all around the car, you must 
provide some means of keeping them 
compactly and neatly. This is best ac- 
complished by means of a running board 
kitchenette, trunk or suitcase outfit. There 























A good type of gasoline pressure stove 


are several good ones on the market. You 
must also provide some place to serve your 
meals. A folding table with chairs to 
match will take care of this problem. 

Water supply is always an important 
consideration on a motor camping trip. 
If you drink water just any place where you 
happen to find it, you are apt to pick up a 
case of typhoid or some other disease. A 
large thermos jug will assure you of cold 
water and it can be refilled from place 
to place where the water supply is. safe. 
You may also prepare hot food in the 
morning and have a wholesome meal ready 
without stopping to cook it. 


NOTHER important adjunct for the 
motor camper is a gasoline lantern or ex- 
tension cord from the car for lighting the 
camp at night. And last of all, do not 
overlook the flash light. 

Since the inception of motor camping such 
radical changes have taken place in methods 
and equipment that the sting has all been 
removed from the sport. By the use of a 
little judgment it is now possible to spend 
as much time as one chooses on the road and 
live as comfortably as he might at home. 


A WALL TENT TRICK 
By G. E. Lamley 


Ovk pet outfit is as light and compact 
as anyone could wish. It consists of a 
9x7 foot wall tent, which will accommodate 
four cots, a gasoline stove, refrigerator and 
a canvas bucket which comes in handy for 
filling the radiator of the car and bringing 
drinking water. An axe, blankets, lantern, 
tin plates, cups, knives, forks, ponchos and 
cook pots complete the outfit. 
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Here’s a trick that comes in handy | 
erecting a wall tent. Lay the end poles | 


with the bottoms on the center line of your 
tent space, with ridge pole on top, over toone 
side. Now drive in two stakes at the corner 
formed by the poles. Then do the same on 





Wall tent outfit on the running board 


the other side, keeping the bottom of the 
end poles on the same center line, and drive 
in two more stakes. Stand the poles up 
lifting the tent and you will find that you 
have driven your four corner stakes. This 
will save time and pulling out of stakes 
driven in the wrong place. 


AY ERY good fly for this size tent is made 
fromtwoarmy puptents. Oneisstretched 
from the front and the other from the back 
of the tent so they lap in the center. This 
will also make the tent warmer. The small 
tents may also be used as shelter tents, as 
the poles and stakes will go under the back 
seat of the car. 

A lantern hung up in the tent will help to 
warm it in cool weather. 

All this outfit will pack on the left running 
board of a touring car except the refrigerator. 
The pup tents are used to cover the baggage 
and a small rope laced from the top standards 
to the luggage carrier will hold all in place. 

The accompanying pictures show the out- 





The above equipment set up 


fit set up and the car packed ready to hit the 
road. Everything is out of the way. 





CAMPING HINTS 
GROUND BEDS 
By Elon Jessup 


THE man who sleeps on the ground will 
find that a little extra time spent in the 
preparation of his bed is a big paying in- 
vestment. Eight sound hours A sleep are 
worth twenty minutes or a half hour of care- 
ful preparation at the front end of the night. 

Smoothness and warmth are the chief 
essentials of this preparation. If you can 
have softness as well in the form of a bough 
bed, or some other form of mattress, so 
much the better. Lacking a soft surface, 












POLELESS 
TENT 


YOU NEED 
THIS TENT 


No camping or 
touring trip can 
be complete with- 
out the wholly automatic Omar tent—the 
tent that does away with tent troubles. 





Erected in four minutes. 
Automatic features allow for shrinking and taking up slack canvas. 
Frame is rustproof and non-collapsible. 


Canvas is moss green, waterproof and mildewproof 8:42 oz. 
30 in. U. S. Army duck. Size 9144 x 9%, 6 ft. eave, 7'3” center. 


If your dealer does not sell it write for full information. 


MICHIGAN TENT AND 
AWNING CO. 


1922-1932 CANFIEL AVE .W DETROIT.MICH 














Enjoy Genuine Comfort 
ona MILLER Outing Cushion r 


LIP it on the seat of your little boat 
S and fish b Mey wader hg oy Use 
pes J sor car (on seat or at back) on trips to 
»m the lake, or as a life preserver while 
swimming. Sit on it at the picnic meal, toss it 
into your chair at home or office. Everywhere 
you will find your Miller Cushion a faithful 
Friends a real relief to aching muscles and fraz- 
zled nerves — a steady source of peace and joy. 
The Mie Categoeah naa 
you gore ye 7 es rg tw 
jean, filled ja po ter 
Son adehetandagaond down. Specially 
ilted — no buttons or metal tufts to mar 
car seats or chairs. Size 16 x 18 inches. 
di - 

it there we willsend ont, brepad, for 81-88 
EAU CLAIRE PAD COMPANY 
318 Bellinger Street Eau Claire, Wisconsin 
































Enjoy Your Nights When Camping Out 
With a Perfection Air Bed 


No cots, no trailers necessary. Just open your grip and unroll your air bed which 
is inflated in a jiffy and be assured of a comfortable night's rest. Made of pure rubber 
with detachable khaki cover, and come in five standard stock sizes, at pre-war prices. 


25x75"’— $21.00 yt ‘—$24.00 36x75’ os -00 
42x75" —$38. 48x75" —$41.00 


All Prices parcel nll prepaid to your address. 
Dealers and agents wanted everywhere. 


ATLANTIC-PACIFIC MFG. CO. | 


130 Atlantic Avenue 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 





























The fine quality 
found A Tele- 
scope Cots is also 
found in Telee 
scope Camp 
Chairs. 


Why is this Cot 
an International 
Choice? 


NFINITE details go into the 

making of a Telescope Cot. 
More care in selecting the wood; 
more attention to the quality of 
the canvas; more pains in the 
construction. Such details of fine 
craftsmanship have made Tele- 
scope Cots a choice the world 
over. 

Only a moment to look for the 
name Telescope on a Cot, means 
hours of genuine comfort and 
years of sturdy service. 

Write for name of dealer in 
your City. 

THE TELESCOPE COT BED CO. 


Manufacturers of Fine Folding Furniture 
874 Broadway, New York City 
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diligent attention should be given to the 
selection of the sleeping area. 

If a certain spot is at once level, dry and 
soft, you are particularly fortunate. But it 
doesn’t pay to sacrifice smoothness for 


| softness. A man can sleep more soundly on 





a stretch of hard, level ground than he can 
on a stretch that is fairly soft but notably 


; | uneven. 


Scrape away twigs, pebbles, acorns and 
similar rib-digging lumps. If you are camp- 
ing with a tent having a sewed-in floor, 
clear the ground thoroughly before pitching 
the tent. One may easily forget about such 
matters after the tent is once up. 

Balsam is the knowing woodsman’s first 
choice among evergreens for a bough bed; 
spruce or hemlock when he can’t find 
balsam. Pine, he doesn’t like as well. The 
clumpy structure of the needles makes for 
unevenness. 


HE making of a good bough bed is not as 

difficult an undertaking as it is commonly 
credited with being. It’s mostly a matter of 
time, patience and care; patience in cutting 
plenty of boughs and then arranging these 
in an orderly manner. 

There are two ways of building such a bed. 
In one case you jab the branches into the 
ground, their feathery tips leaning slightly 
forward and all in the same direction. Plant 
a series of rows across the bed, reaching from 
head to foot. This is the best kind of bough 
bed in that its springiness lasts. 

The other kind of bed can be made in less 
time and with fewer boughs. In this case 
the branches are laid flat on the ground, 
although in a series of rows, as just men- 
tioned. Cover all the hard stems with 
feathery tips. 

In localities where evergreen boughs are 
not to be found, trees such as birch, alder 


| and willow may do fairly well. Of course, 
| the softness of evergreen tips is absent. But 








you can add a layer of soft forage such as 
moss, ferns, grass or leaves. If your forage 
is of the right sort and plentiful, there’s no 
special need to cut and lay a bough founda- 
tion. 

Choose forage that is withered and dry 
whenever there is any choice in the matter. 
Dry moss is good. An armload of hay is 
worth a walk to the next farm. During the 
fall of the year, tall withered ferns can be- 
— an especially warm and comfortable 

ed. 

In case the forage is green and damp, 
spread a ground sheet over it. On the other 
hand, if the forage is dry, you are better off 
by sleeping in direct contact with it. Dry 
ferns or hay possess marked heat holding 
qualities from which you might as well 
benefit. In such cases an excellent bedding 





Rolling up in a blanket 


arrangement is as follows: ground cloth 
spread on the ground, forage on the cloth, 
and a blanket spread over the forage. Roll 
in another blanket on top of that foundation. 

The customary woodsman’s method of 
rolling up in a blanket is as follows: You 
lie on the flat of your back with the blanket 
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Raise both 
With two 


spread over you wide open. 
legs without bending them. 


quick moves, tuck one side of the blanket 
under your legs and then the other. Lower 
the legs, and tuck the open sides of the 


Building a bough bed 


blanket under your hips and around your 
shoulders. 

Warmth is not wholly a matter of the 
coverings you have over you. Quite as im- 
portant is the amount under your body. 
You need fully as much, sometimes twice as 
much under, than you have over you. 
Failure to realize this need is why many 
campers sleep cold. This applies both to a 
canvas cot and ground sleeping. 

A woods stretcher bed is a good deal like a 
canvas cot, devoid of legs. The canvas is 
attached to two poles gathered in the woods 
and discarded when you move camp. The 
bed is supported at head and foot by two 
parallel logs. You're close to the ground 
although off it. 

The cloth should be drawn as taut as 
possible. The usual method of doing so is 
to cut notches in the head and foot logs 
at the four points where the bed poles rest 
upon these; fairly deep notches, too, for 
otherwise the poles will slip toward each 
other. Another way to keep the poles 
—_ apart is to lash cross-sticks near each 
end. 

The poles you often use are limber sap- 
lings, which means that they bend under 
your weight and give the bed something the 
effect of a hammock. This disadvantage 
can be largely overcome by bracing them 
with crotched sticks, midway in their 
lengths. A still firmer set is obtained by 
running a guy rope from each crotch to the 
ground. 


ACAMF tarp provided with a row of 
grommets down either side can do service 
as a bed of the foregoing type. You have 
only to lace the sides to the bed poles. 
Another method is to sew the edges of a 
sheet of canvas under to form two long 
sleeves into which the poles can be inserted. 
A third possibility is a bed tick with a 
sleeve along each side. Furthermore, you 
can fill the tick with some sort of forage 
material and have the advantage of a soft 
mattress as well. 

For real comfort and softness readily 
transportable by canoe or pack horse you 
can’t beat an air bed; more commonly re- 
ferred to as the “‘blow’”’ bed. ' Rocks, twigs 
and roots mean nothing toa blow bed. You 
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“The All-around 


ae s Suit’’ 
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The Perfect Waterproof Suit 
Guaranteed Absolutely Waterproof 
Thousands of enthusiastic owners. No buttons or 


hooks, weight 3 Ibs. At your dealer's or direct for 
$13.50 prepaid.State chest and height measurements 


THE RUBBERALL CO. 
35 W. 25th Street 


New York 








Summer was invented for the purpose of pce 
mankind a chance to enjoy the beauties of nature in 
bloom. Take advantage of it. Get close to nature 
but get close in comfort. The ‘ ‘Auto-Kamp” 

is the best and most convenient ‘ ‘camper” that has ever 
been devised. So complete, so comfortable, so con- 
venient for the whole family. Now is the time to take 
that wonderful outdoor vaca- 

tion. Write today for 
complete information, 
prices, etc. 


Auto-Kamp 
Trailer Co. 
6629 Sheridan Ave. 
Saginaw, Mich. 











FINE FUR RUGS 
By JONAS 
add a distinctive note to sum- 
mer cottage decoration. Select 
now from our complete stock: 
Polar, grizzly, black and brown 
bear—tiger, leopard, mountain 
lion and bob cat. Send for 
illustrated art catalog—zit’s free. 


JONAS BROS., 


1021 Broadway, Denver, Colo. 











Only $39.00 


For This Highest 
% Ton Capacity Grade Auto Trailer 


Other styles of body, same price. Light weight, easy 
running, just the thing for camping, touring. Ab- 
solute money-back guarantee. Write for catalogue. 


BOWER MFG. CO., BOX 4, FOWLER, IND. 

















can sleep on a rock pile without being 
aware of the fact. Perhaps there’s no other 
type of mattress that so effectively absorbs 
the irregularities of the ground and the | 
irregularities of your body. But to do so it | 
should have the proper amount of inflation. | 
Campers sometimes make the mistake of 
blowing too much air into an air bed. That 
reduces its yielding qualities. 


Qos campers also find the air bed a cold | 
proposition in high altitudes. This is | 
naturally so if you sleep in direct contact | 
with the rubber. But it can be rectified by 
spreading a quilt or blankets over the rubber. 
Blow beds made in the form of sleeping bags 
are well equipped with under protection. 

f you need a whole lot of warmth ina 
transportable ground bed, you can’t get a 
better rig than an eiderdown sleeping bag. 
A light to medium weight bag is the best 
type for nights of an ordinary degree of 
chilliness. The heavier bags are too warm 
unless you expect to sleep in a snowdrift. 

When choosing either a blanket or sleep- 
ing bag, demand a generous supply of length. 
Otherwise, cold will creep in around your | 
neck and shoulders. Sleeping bags are often 
equipped with flaps that you can pull over | 
your head; an excellent idea. 

Feet being some distance removed from 
the central heating plant, they are especially 
susceptible to cold. Wear a pair of heavy 
wool socks, reserved solely for sleeping. 

Many times it’s a wise idea to augment 
blankets with clothing. Perhaps a suit of 
wool underclothing for night wear will take 











the place of an extra blanket. | i 


Some sleeping bags are cut to the shape of | 
the body instead of being the same width | 
from head to foot. That eliminates a cer- | 
tain amount of weight and bulk. 

Instead of carrying a full length felt or | 
wool pad to serve as a mattress, a hiker can 
get one of head to hip length. That also 
eliminates weight and bulk. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
REFRIGERATOR FOR AUTO TRIPS 


CAMPER ON TouR EDITOR: 

My wife, two small boys and I are going to take 
quite an extensive camping trip this summer. We 
have purchased quite a bit of equipment and are 
about to complete the list. As we buy, we find 
things accumulating so that our duffle is now 
quite extensive. 

Naturally we want to cut down weight and bulk 
as much as possible, and have debated the question 
of whether the refrigerator is an absolute necessity. 
If it is would you advise the ordinary kind which 
takes ice or the so-called iceless refrigerator? 

ANDREW WALKER. 

Ans.—It is a mistake to cut your equipment down 
to such a fine point that you suffer for lack of 
conveniences. If a refrigerator is not a necessity 
then it is so closely akin to one that it would 
hard to define the difference. If you were to stay 
in one place for a considerable length of time and 
knew absolutely that you could get fresh vegetables, 
butter, eggs and meat, that would be a different 
matter. But where one is traveling from place to 
place a refrigerator is a great convenience. 

It means that you can have fresh foodstuffs at 
your command wherever you happen to stop, 
without having to spend a lot of valuable time 
shopping in small towns. It would be better to 
cut out some other article of camping equipment, 
if you must eliminate weight and bulk, and include 
the refrigerator, particularly where there are 
children in the party. 

Whether you choose an iceless refrigerator or the 
ordinary type is largely a matter of personal 
choice. The former works on the principle of 
evaporation, a cloth surrounds the refrigerator, 
and when one drives the air striking the cloth causes 
the water to evaporate, cooling the contents of the 
case. The ordinary type of ice refrigerator is 
always a certain proposition. Ice lasts along time 
in these refrigerators and it is easily obtained 
almost everywhere. 

CAMPING EDITOR. 


MOTORCYCLE OR AUTOMOBILE? 


CAMPER ON TouR EDITOR: 

I am planning a trip to the west coast via Yellows 
stone Park about July first with a pal of mine. 

I have a motorcycle with sidecar, also a small 
runabout auto. Which would you advise me to 
take? I intend to camp on the trip. 

I would also like to do some fishing and hunting. 
Could you give me any information regarding the 
game laws in the states I am to pass through? 


| | 








fortunately 
this bottle 
1S 
unbreakable! 


CCIDENTS can’t injure the 
Stanley Super Vac or its 
contents. There is no glass in it. 
Steel, throughout — lined with 
porcelain enamel. 
And guaranteed to hold heat or 
cold all day long! 
Sold by leading dealers. Pint, 


quart, 2-quart sizes. 
ry 7 


Write for free copy of our useful 
recipe booklet, ‘‘Outdoor Cook- 
ery.” Stanley Insulating Com- 
pany, Dept. F-7, Great Barring- 
ton, Mass. 
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Let it rain 


You can be dry asa boneinside 


The Goss 
Umbrella Tent 


sheds water like a duck’s back 


It is made of close woven heavy 
weight duck, mildew-proof, water- 
proof, mosquito-proof. Collapsible, 
adjustable steel center pole forms 
peak that insures perfect draining. 
Storm-proof screened window and 
sewed-in waterproof floor with 
raised threshold make it insect-proof. 

to place, toca 
wot adn like a my ty ve 

Buy direct from 

“ca Pose So 


J.C.GOSS CO. 


Tents Awnincs Fracs 
DETROIT MICHICAN 


J. C. GOSS CO. 
32 E. Woodbridge St. DETROIT, MICH. 
Please send me illustrated camp catalog 
Name 
Address 
City. 

















The greatest Gunilees Seapine 
Bag Value ever offered 
Filled with 

100% PURE E CARDED WOOL 

RAIN REPELLANT COVER 

tted with the genuine 
HOOKLESS slide FASTENER 
**‘Just an easy pull to open or close” 
Total weight 6 4 pounds 


And the Price $ 85 
is ONLY 16= 


Delivered post paid anywhere in the U. S. 

An unnsually light weight, cozy and compact 
sleeping bag especially adapted for Hikers, Forest 
Rangers, Explorers, Surveyors, Campers and Big 
Game Hunters. z 

our money back if not satisfied. 
Manufactured and sold by 


THE SPIRO COMPANY 
Largest Sporting Goods Dealers in the West 
301 MARKET STREET 
SAN FRANCISCO,!CALIF. 

Send for our catalogue—Everything for the Outdoors. 
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must a person have a permit for each state? 
Thanking you for any information you can give 
me, CHARLES J. STELLJES. 


Ans.—The question of whether you should use a 
motorcyle with sidecar or a small runabout auto- 
mobile on your trip is entirely up to you. The 
latter would, undoubtedly, be the more comfortable. 
One is not apt to run into difficulties on bad roads 
as he would with the motorcycle having a sidecar 
attached. Again, you will not always strike 
pleasant weather, and there is very little comfort 
in driving a motorcycle during a rain storm. 

You should get some fishing on your trip to the 
Yellowstone. The sport out there is largely trout 
fishing, and the trout are usually caught on wet 
flies, using an ordinary fly rod. One about 9 feet 
in length weighing from 5 to 6 ounces is suitable. 

You will be going at the wrong time of year for 
hunting, as the season for game is in the autumn. 
When you consider the fact that you would have 
to get a license in each state, even if you wanted 
to shoot crows and vermin, it would hardly pay 
you to take firearms along. 


CamPING EpITorR. 


WHAT EQUIPMENT TO TAKE 


CAMPER ON TourR EDITor: 

My wife and I and the two kiddies, 3 and 7 
years of age, are planning to drive, as soon as school 
is out, to Tacoma and Seattle, Washington. We 
have a practically new sedan and are looking 
forward to a wonderful time, but as this is our 
first experience of the kind we would certainly 
appreciate some information. 

We should like to know if it is best to use a tent, 
camping by the wayside, and cooking our own 
meals, or whether it is considered better to stay 
in hotels and tourist inns as we go along. 


LaurRANceE P. Scott. 


' .Ans.—Methods of touring are really up to the 
individual. Some people do go across country 
without equipment, preferring to stop at tourist 
inns and hotels. The real fun of auto camping, 
however, is missed by these people. It is far 
better to take complete equipment with you, 
camping wherever your fancy dictates and cooking 
your own meals, which you know will be just what 
you want. Many tourist inns are far from satis- 
factory, and where children are involved our 
advice would be to keep away from them. 

Camping no longer has the horrors that were 
formerly associated with it before the advent of 
up to date equipment. The auto tourists of the 
country, in addition, are well taken care of in the 
way of camping grounds and service all along the 
trails. Even the desert has been robbed of much 
of its sting. You will find filling stations, camp 
grounds and every modern convenience almost 
anywhere you happen to be. 

The equipment you will need on a camping 
trip is a tent, either umbrella, wedge or any style 
you choose. For sleeping you will want cots, 
air mattresses or sleeping bags. By all means in- 
clude a gasoline pressure stove, either two or three 
burners, collapsible cooking utensils, a refrigerator, 
water bag and miscellaneous small items of equip- 
ment. It is wise, though not necessary, to include 
some sort of a kitchenette or chest arrangement for 
keeping your equipment in order. 

All this may sound like a large outlay, but do 
not let it scare you. If you check up carefully, 
figuring what you would have to spend at tourist 
inns, you will find that the camping proposition is 
far venmeaes and infinitely more satisfactory in the 
en 

CamPINnG EpiTor. 


INDIAN LAKE, N. Y. 


CAMPER ON TouR EDITOR: 

I would appreciate it if you could advise me of 
a good place to camp this summer. 

1 would like to camp in a state where you could do 
a little fishing and hunting. 

Please tell me a little about Indian Lake, if you 
could hunt and fish, and the directions to get 
there. 

A. ROBERTs. 


Ans.—There are any number of places in the 
New England States where you can get good 
fishing and spend a pleasant time camping. You 
will not, however, get any hunting as it is the wrong 
season of year. If you wish to take a rifle you 
might get some target shooting or you might hunt 
woodchucks, but that would be about the extent of 
it. 

indian Lake, about which you inquire, is located 
in the Adirondacks a short distance from Lon 
Lake West. You can take the main traveled oa 
up through Albany to Glens Falls and through 
Lake George. Turn off at Chestertown, and thence 
to North River. There you will strike a dirt road 
which will take you directly to Indian Lake. It is 
a very good fishing section and the country is quite 
delightful. 

If you are interested in other places in New 
England one of the best ways to get information is 
to go out and find it by experience. New England 
is now well equipped in the way of motor tourists’ 
camps, and there are always places where one may 
camp on private or state lands, so that one really 
need not have information in advance. 

Yow should have a good time touring and fishing 
through New York, Vermont and New Hampshire. 

CamPING EpItor, 


(END OF CAMPER ON TOUR) 
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UPLE 
CAMP CONVENIENCES 


DUPLEX CAMP 
COOKING 


DUPLEX 4. o05?"Sinsinum con: 
CAMP tainers holding dishes and 


utensils to prepare and 


KITS le for four or 


D roof, 1 
construction. 18 pounds DUPLEX 
cold “and velvechiog on AUTO 
mo pk days. Saves food [CFE BOX 

ae 

DUPLEX co ta Piel 
r co 

COOKER 0y,.'Si freless cookers." 

ASK YOUR DEALER or write for 


folder *‘27" with prices and name of near- 
by dealer. 


DURHAM MFG. CO., 


AIUN CIE INDIAN 


THE MERACO SPEEDSTER 


for Out-Board Motors 


THE ARISTOCRAT OF THE WATERS 


FAST, because it has the LINES, and is light, 
weighing approximately 125 pounds. 

COMFORTABLE, because there is ample room 
for six to eight persons, 

SAFE, because of MERACO scientifically con- 
structed, invisible sponsons. 

DURABLE, because of MERACO unexcelled 
construction. Built of the finest materials 
obtainable, by experienced workmen. 


The Ideal Boat for Your Summer Vacation! 


Write today for full pets on this and our 
other popular models: THE MERACO GLIDER, 
The Cruiser, and The Hunter. 





St. Louis Meramec Canoe Co. 
302 Marshall Ave., Valley Park, Missouri 
____ Builders of ARROWHEAD CANOES 














oS thing for that 
unting or camping trip. 
A powerful, handy, non- 
breakable electric light. 
Will throw a piercing ray 
600 ft. or can be focused 
over a wide area for 
illuminating purposes. 


Send for our literature 


THE NATIONAL 
MARINE LAMP CO. 


Forestville, Conn. 








I eeeatal fo any rece CAMPSTOVE 


to 
> compact, including all the fecilt. 
hen range—stove, oven, oven-pan, 
aia ons —— housed in a neat canvas 
lbs. complete. 
Costs oe. $6.00 \ 
porting goods dealer 





your nearest 6) 


or write us direct. 
United Steel & Wire Co. 
ene ina 
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The Camping Marvel of the Age 


No Center Pole--No Guy Roves-- 
No Corner Poles 


Stoll’s 1927 CLEAR SPACE TENT 
is in all respects the finest tent these 
master tent makers have ever de- 
signed. Its many new improvements 
and exclusive features make it so. The 
highest grade 10 oz. U. S. Army duck is 
used. It has bobbinet door with zipper 
fastener, eliminating straps and snaps. 
Screened door and window. Sewed-in 
floor and raised threshold. Perfectly 
rigid arch roof support without center 
or corner poles.. Set up like magic by 
one person in 5 minutes. Large awning 
with peaked roof provides extra room. 
In all respects a marvel of tent con- 
struction providing the utmost room 
because of wide hips and no center pole, 
and maximum comfort for all camping 
purposes. 

It comes complete with steel tent 
stakes; awning guy ropes, water-proof 
carrying bag and everything ready for 
camping. 

Write for complete catalog of Stoll 
tents and Stoll Camp Equipment. IT’S | 

| 


STOLL MFG. CO., | 
3271 Larimer St., Denver, Colo. 














[ Lighting Plant for | Campers 
and Small Cottage 


$°7 5-00 gp up 


Can be clamped 
°n auto running 
board. Charges 
auto batteries 
without remov- 
ing. 6 volt, 12 volt 
and 32 volt. 120 
watts to 1 K. W. 


KINTZING LOOM MANUFACTURING CO. 
HANOVER, PA. 


Camp € 
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ar CUT 
PRICES 


BUY utors of otor 


Equipment in the East. 

tity buying enables us to quote 
lower prices. 

Visit the largest camp display in 
New York City. 

Everything 

from a blanket 

pin to a trailer. 


FREE! 
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w York Crty 


MOTOR CAMP OUTFITTERS 
3/2 Br aw Ne 
259-06 Jamaica Ave 
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| until he had reached the spot where, in his 
| estimation, he had seen the bear. 


| about forty feet high and spent some time 


| bear, and then begin to circle until he 


| trail told afterward, there was every indica- | 


HUNTED BY POLAR BEARS 
(Continued from page 15) 


of his rifle the bear rolled over, turning a 
complete somersault. Stefansson also fired. 
When the bear rolled over, dead, he lay so 
close that they could almost touch him. 

While traveling along the Arctic coast of 
Canada one winter day, Stefansson saw 
far out at sea through his field-glasses a 
spot which seemed to him more yellow 
than ice ought to be. He watched this 
spot for a long time, but saw no motion. 
However, this was not conclusive proof, for 
a polar bear, especially after a full meal 
of seal meat, is likely to sleep for hours. 

Stefansson continued to sweep the horizon 
with his glasses for several minutes. His 
mind was just about made up to proceed 
along the coast when, on looking back, 
he saw that the yellowish spot had dis- 
appeared. Concluding that it was a 
polar bear, Stefansson, after carefully tak- 
ing his bearings by keeping certain moun- 
tain peaks in mind, hastened down to the 
ice patch and out over the chaotic ridges 


The explorer climbed upon a summit 


looking around, with and without his field- 
glasses, but saw nothing. He then decided 
that he would move from summit to summit 
for perhaps a quarter of a mile until he 
felt sure that he had passed beyond the 


came upon the animal or its tracks. 





Stefansson had concluded that the bear 
was ahead of him, and was clambering 
down from a high ridge in order to start his 
campaign. Suddenly he heard behind him 
a noise something like the hiss of an angry 
goose. He looked back and saw, about 
twenty feet away and almost above him, | 
a polar bear. Had the animal come the 


| remaining twenty feet as quietly and as 


rapidly as a polar bear can, Stefansson 
probably would not have lived to tell the 
story, for his rifle was buckled in its case 
and flung across his back. 


| ramen the polar bear’s glittering eyes and 
menacing attitude, as well as the story his | 


tion that he had meant to spring upon 
Stefansson. But he had made the fatal 





mistake of giving warning. After he had 
dispatched the bear, Stefansson found | 
written in the snow the following story: | 

He had overestimated the distance of | 
the polar bear from shore and had passed 
the spot where he lay, going a hundred 
yards or so to the windward. On getting 
the man’s scent, the bear had come up the 
wind to his trail and had then followed it. 
Stefansson had not seen his approach, for 
it had not occurred to him to look back 
over his trail. 

While Stefansson was crossing the sea 
ice from Alaska to Banks Land, a journey 
on which the author accompanied him for 
the first seventy-five miles, a polar bear 
made a rather dramatic entry into the 
camp. Stefansson and his two companions, 
Storkerson and Andreasen, were about a 
quarter of a mile distant at the time. 
As usual, their six dogs were tied near the 
tent, strung out at intervals of about six 
feet along the tie-line, which was fastened 
at both ends to chunks of ice. 

Stefansson’s two companions were in the 
sled-boat, paddling around about fifty 

ards from the solid ice, and Stefansson with 

is glasses was standing on a hummock. 
Suddenly he noticed a bear about a hundred 
yards to the north, advancing toward them 
at a steady walk. Stefansson started for 
camp on a run, just as the bear caught 
sight of the dogs and began to stalk them 
as he would stalk a seal. 

Stefansson shouted, but this had the 
effect of drawing the dogs’ attention to 





| your temper 


WILCOX 


©Tailored °Tents 


e ~ ee 











Efuaveee 


Easiest to pack| No trick 
assembly 
| Easiest to 
carry 5 to 8 separate 
sections less than 
_ Easiest to erect | imitations 


tested materials 
10 to 20 Ibs. less 





erg ths aM weight per size 
Two 7x7! Less Units 
Sizes: 9'6''x9'6"' | Lower price 


Wilcox (Pat. Pending) Lever-locked Support and 
Tension Adjuster is built in tent permanently. 
Premax telescoping awning poles adjustable at any 
point. Simplest umbrella-type tent on the market. 
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ce Camp is 
ONLY 4 UNITS on a Se 
LIKE THIS TO HANDLE Sak alts 


Take 


“The Traveler” 


OPEN 


along 
and Save 

Hotel 
Expenses 


CLOSE! 














The M. I. WILCOX Co. 
214-18 Water St. Toledo, Ohio 
Established 1844 
MAIL THE COUPON TODAY 


The M. I. WILCOX Co., 
214-18 Water Street, Toledo, Ohio. 


Send full particulars about ‘The Traveler” and 
other Wilcox Camping Equipment. 


Sete e ewww eee eee es eeae DEALE, cence eeneeee 








on Tires 


bf ada the return of Spring 
comes that inborn desire to 
hit the open road and get away from 
city pavements for a while. 

But before packing up and jump- 
ing into your car for that trek you've 
dreamed about for months, better 
consult us. The A & F Camping 
Department has every conceivable 
kind of equipment for any motor 
camping expedition. 

Send for our new camp catalogue. 


7 y y Sd 7 y 


Wall Tents, Marquee Tents, Air 
Mattresses, Gold Medal Army 
Cots, Camp Blankets, Adiron- 
dack Camp Grates with Ovens, 
Arizona Camp Grates, Cooking 
Outfits, Folding Tables and 
Chairs, Camp Axes, Folding 
Canvas Water Buckets, Folding 
Rubber Wash Basins, Water- 

roof Canvas Duffle Bags and 

all Pockets. 


Abercrombie 
& Fitch Co. 


EZRA H. FITCH “President 
MADISON AVENUE & 45TH ST. 


WHERE THE BLAZED TRAIL 
CROSSES THE BOULEVARD 


—————— 
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| himself and away from the bear, which | 


continued to advance. Finally the animal 
reached a large hummock about twenty 
yards from the dogs, and still they had no 
warning of his presence. 

From his long experience with polar bears, 


| Stefansson knew that the bear would make 


a dash from cover, as he would upon a seal 


| basking in the sunlight, without realizing 


| that he was attacking a dog. 


When the 


bear half stood up, preparatory to making 


his dash, Stefansson, then about one 
hundred and twenty-five yards away and 


| out of breath after his run, fired. 


HE bullet, he afterward ascertained, 
entered two inches back of the heart. 


| In some way, it seemed to paralyze the 





bear’s spine, for his forelegs doubled 
underneath him and his under jaw rested 
on the ice. Stefansson could see, from the 
way the bear’s eyes followed his movements, 
that he was still alive. 
keeping his rifle ready. ' 

The bear was bleeding so rapidly that 
in all likelihood he would die from loss of 
blood in five or ten minutes. -Stefansson 
realized that the bear was recovering from 
the shock to his spine, for he kept his eyes 
fixed on the hunter and made not the slight- 
est movement. As his forelegs crumpled 
beneath him the animal had fallen slightly 
backward, so that his hind feet were folded 
under him in just the position from which a 
cat or a lion might spring. 


He approached, | 


Suddenly and without preparation or | 


warning, he launched himself directly at 
Stefansson. But the explorer, whom ex- 
perience had- taught to be wary in such 
instances, had his rifle ready and automati- 
cally pulled the trigger. Fortunately, the 
bullet. pierced the brain. It was a narrow 


| escape, for by the time the bear had col- 
| lapsed he had covered about three and a 
| half of the five yards between himself and 





| would freeze. 
| invaded Oklahoma, from one who boasted | 


| ards change with the times. 


the hunter, and collapsed so near that 
blood spattered upon Stefansson’s boots. 


It is almost needless to add that the | 


incidents I have recounted, have caused 
me to respect the intelligence and craftiness 
of the polar bear. 





A STORY OF NOW AND THEN 
(Continued from page 17) 
state that paid for farms with the quail they 


sold. 
And out in the northwestern part of the 





| 
| 
| 


state they tell of enterprising pot-hunters | 


who used to go out with a truck and bring it 
in loaded in cold weather, when the birds 
I heard of that before I had 


of his prowess in that line. He said they 


| 
| 
| 
| 


would go out and camp until they got a | 


load, and they tried to make the ammuni- 
tion go as far as possible. 

It was pot-hunting of the worst sort and 
for purely mercenary purposes. Still, stand- 
One can 
understand, in a way, how they felt about 


is hard to break. Re- 
straining laws didn’t stop it entirely. 
Probably they haven't yet, although 
there are efforts toward rigid enforcement. 
As recently as 1922, it is charged, 100,000 
quail were shipped out of a single county- 
seat town in the northwestern part of the 
Bootleg stuff, of course, for there 
been protective game laws with 
modern limits since early in 


But a habit 


state. 
have 
somewhat 
statehood. 

One cannot say whether the birds will be 
restored. Probably not, fully, but there is 
much to encourage the sportsman.- There 
are, as my hunt story revealed, a lot of 
quail in Oklahoma yet. Two other hunts 
during the season, in different sections of the 


state, yielded better than the one de- | 
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It’s Better Built 


A Racinewis outboard motor boat or 
canoe is better built. Each one rep- 
resents the handicraft of experienced 
boat builders. 


Only the finest material is used in these 
boats. They are well balanced, easy 
to row and steer. Maximum safety 
combined with good looks and dura- 
bility have given Racinewis boats 
immense popularity. 

Before you start on that vacation, 


learn the advantages of Racinewis 
boats and canoes. A card in the mail 


now will bring complete information. 


RACINE BOAT CORPORATION 
Racine and Sixth Streets, Racine, Wis. 

























Just what every sportsman, 
camper and tourist needs—ab- 
solutely water-tight Match 

olds enough matches 
for several days. 


MARBLE 









Lucifer Electric Flashlight 


Be Sure to Includein Your Camping Kit! 
First Cost Is Last 


Convenient pocket 
size. Generates own 
power—no batteries or 
accumulator. 

Slight hand pressure 
produces brilliant 
light. Indispensable to 
campers. Send $5.00— 
Money Order or Check. 


JONAS B. OGLAEND, INC. 
15 MOORE STREET NEW YORK 


“A Glass in the Pocket is Worth Two at Home” 


7 POWER 

6 OUNCE 
VEST POCKET 
BINOCULARS 








Genuine Jena 


Prism, is a 
f 


wonder 
x Postpaid 
With Case 
Send for a Pair. 
Fine for Tour, 
Camp, Yachting, 
Sports or Home 
Write for complete 
‘a “ , 


WIDE FIELD Catalog “B’ 
FIALA OUTFITS, Inc., 25 Warren St., N.Y.C. 
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Eliminate 
Camp-Pitching 
Difficulties! 


OU’LL like the convenience 
and economy of these sturdy, 
dependable tent stakes of rust- 
proof steel. Easy to drive and 
to pull, stakes with the Parker- 
ized finish will not rust or discol- 
or tent or clothing in any way. 
Tubular steel tent poles tel- 
escope into a single short sec- 
tion. They are made in 
lengths to fit every require- 
ment, and are adjustable at 
any point, up to their ex- 
treme length. 

If your dealer is unable tosup- 
ply genuine PREMAX Parker- 
ized rustproof stakes andpoles 
write us today for complete 


details and our new low 
prices. 












Niagara Metal Stamping Corporation 
Dept. FS-2 Niagara Falls, N. Y. 


PREMAY Parkerized Rustproof 
Tent Accessories 














) EQUIPPED WITH UP-QUuIK, 
FRAME (PATENT APPLIED FOR 


roof 
Umbrella Tent 90 


Doesn’t Leak $19: & 


ATALOO” 
Shipped subject to your approval 
WEBS & C0 Guaranteed 


1014 FILBERT ST. PHILA. 








& CO. MANUFACTURERS 








14 ft. square stern row boats, $45.65 





———— 


17 ft. camvas canoes, $55.00 





Smooth beats, $58.90 
Outbeard motor beats, $51.00 up 
A boat for every purpose, a model 


for every purpose 
Flat beats. $27.50 
Write for Folder ‘‘F” 








Duck beats, $33.00 
SHELL LAKE BOAT WORKS, SHELL LAKE, WIS. 








0 
with 
Sue 


Floor, Stakes, 
Tyan, Pre 8 





scribed. I heard good reports from many 
sections. 

The climate is good for quail, and the 
terrain is favorable. Cover, f and 
water are available over most of the state. 
The vermin are pretty bad—probably worse 
than the hunters now, for there has come a 
new sense of sportsmanship. 

The legislature has revised the game 
laws too, providing a fish and game com- 
mission as nearly non-partisan and non- 
political as can be hoped for, and au- 
thorizing the establishment of refuges 
or preserves. Twelve of these refuges, in 
| aS many counties, have been estabished 
thus far. They range in size from 


six. 

The refuges are not to be hunted for ten 
years. The state game authorities will, 
however, when they seem well stocked, 
trap 
posted farms, that the greater abundance of 
game may be available for all. 

Nor are game officials depending wholly 
on native stock. Twelve thousand quail, 
to be shipped from Mexico, have been 
contracted for and a part of them placed 
on the preserves. 

Additional refuges will be added, one 
in each county, as .apidly as the commission 
can lease suitable blocks of land. It 
takes time for organization and detail 
under the new law. But the movement 
has many more friends than it would have 
had a decade ago. Sportsmen’s organiza- 
tions are making a united effort to see that 
wild life is preserved. While Oklahoma 
has deer, turkey, prairie chicken in scat- 
tered sections and duck, geese, plover, 





| | jack-snipe, and other migratory birds in 


twelve sections, or square miles, to seventy- | 


uail on them to be released on un- | 





| season, bob-white is ubiquitous and easily | 


| the favorite. 

Thus it seems that, even if now or next 
day can’t be as it was then, still it should 
be pretty good for those to whom December 
calendar shows only red-letter days. 





WHY WIVES LEAVE HOME 
(Continued from page 27) 


Dumping! The mere mention of the 
word sends rapid chills up and down my 
spinal column. It recalls to me the most 
difficult and absolutely the most uncom- 
fortable phase of my canoe education, 


Sunday, when the water had cooled to a 
decidedly chilly temperature. 

I had been taking my daily dozen on the 
sheltered waters of our cove and, inspired 
by the keen autumn air, was making pretty 
fair time. My eyes, feasting on the multi- 
colored trees reflected in the mirror-like 
water along the shore, failed to warn me 
of the buoy directly ahead. The strenuous 


tering in the icy waters alongside my 
bottom-up canoe. 


should do, I swam ashore and informed 
my husband of the calamity. Instead of 
lecturing me when I apologetically requested 
him to take the other canoe and fetch mine 
ashore, he immediately started to peel 
off his clothes, his eyes glowing with inspira- 
tion as he told me to change my own sodden 
garments for a bathing suit. 

“Wha-a-a-t?” I  stuttered. “Do you 
mean to tell me you intend to swim in 
that water?”’ Then decisively, ‘Nothing 
doing; I’ve had plenty.” 

Pausing not a second as he thrust one 
long leg into his bathing suit, he replied, 
“Sure!. It’s the last chance of the season 
to teach you to dump a canoe. C’mon; 
you won't have time to be cold once you 
| start.”’ 
| Well, argument was futile, and after all, 





| I wanted to start the next season as a full 


dip of my paddle landed on top of the piece | 
of wood, and the next second I was splut- | 


Wasting little time in wondering what I | 


happening as it did on a crisp October | 








The new Sea Hawk is the 
greatest boat Mullins has pro- 
duced in 30 years of leader- 
ship in the metal.boat field. 


At last you can havea hydro- 
plane type speed boat built 
expressly for outboard 
motors! Sturdy lifeboat con- 
struction makesitunsinkable 
— Mullins guarantees that. 


Armco Ingot iron—heavily 
galvanized makes it ideal for 
fresh or salt water. 


The Sea Hawk will outlast 
several ordinary boats and 
requires none of the annual 
overhauling that wooden 
boats must have. 


From every angle the Sea 
Hawk is the outstanding 
sports development of the 
year. Before you buy another 
ordinary boat or put another 
dollar’s worth of repairs on 
your old one—get the dope 
on the Sea Hawk. The cou- 
pon below is at your service. 


FE LLEINS 


MULLINS BODY CORPORATION 











Boat Division, 165 Depot St., Salem, Ohio 
Please send me complete information on 

the new Sea Hawk—also — catalog showing 

the other Mullins Metal ts. 

Name 

Street and Number 

(or R.F.D.) 

City State. 

(or County) 























Think of all this comfort for only $34.75! 
—35 sq. ft. of walking head room 
between cots. 

—No ridge pole—adjustable tension 
bar keeps tent taut at all times, and 
serves as handy clothes rack. 
—Mosquito-proof ventilating door 
insures perfect ventilation. 

—Made of famous Green “SHURE- 
DRY” waterproofed drill. 

—6-ft. sewed-on awning with gable 
_roof gives proper drainage. 
—Wind-break can be used at either 
side of awning. 

—Equipped with collapsible metal 
poles and metal stakes. 

—Easy to handle—up in 5 minutes, 
down in 3. 

—Compact—rolls into bundle only 
10x42”. 


See your dealer today about “Hed-room.” if 
he hasn’t this unique little road-home, write us. 


Fulton Bag & Cotton Mills 


Manufacturers Since 1870 


Atlanta Brooklyn Dallas St. Louis 
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O |OY7 GBAG 
SLEEPINGE 

L/GHTN/ING 

FASTENER 








' Trade Mark Reg. Pat. Pend. . 


Sleep in Comfort 


in an O’Joy Sleeping Bag. Warm, com. 
pact, lightweight, (weighs only 8 pounds), 
and absolutely waterproof. Easily carried 
on a hike. Will give years of service. 

The ideal bag for campers, big-game 
hunters, stockmen, prospectors, explora- 
tion parties, convalescents and porch 
sleepers. 

Mr. F. G. East, member of the Sierra 
Club, writes:—‘‘I used it on a trip to the 
high Sierras during which I slept at an 
altitude of 10,000 feet for a week. There 
was often frost on the outside of the bag 
in the morning, and the ground was 
damp, yet I was perfectly warm and dry. 
That O’Joy Sleeping Bag should sell 
well—at double the price it would still 
have other bags beaten on all counts.” 

Buy direct from the manufacturer 
eliminating the middleman’s profit. Save 
$16.00 over the best the market has to 
offer. 

A size for every member of the family. 
Prices from $12.50 to $33.00 for the 
De Luxe double size. 

Write for free illustrated folder A-1. 
Manufactured and for sale only by 


LEIBOLD & COMPANY 
Outdoor Outfitters 
577 Market Street San Francisco, Cal. 











| fledged canoeman. So I put on my nice 


dry bathing suit and followed him to the | 


float. : 
“Stay here now and watch how it’s done. 
Then come out and try it yourself.” 


when he stuck a tentative toe inthe water 


the canoe. Reaching it, he shouted back, 
“First of all, flip it right side up, like this.” 
He caught one gunwale and gave a heave. 
The craft rolled slowly to its side, paused 
and then settled right side up, full to the 
brim. 

He then bore down on one end until the 
other was well out of water, and with a 


pushed the canoe from him. I could see 
that the craft floated higher. He repeated 
this performance several times, the canoe 
becoming more buoyant with each shove, 
until finally it refused to be borne under. 

The chief then swam to the side, and 
tipping the craft toward him, he commenced 
scooping the water out with his hand. 
After a couple of minutes of this, he lifted 
himself on to the stern seat as one lifts one- 
self on to a high table, ordered me to go 
out and try it myself, and promptly turned 
the canoe bottom-up again. 





I had the pleasure of seeing him shiver | 


ere he plunged for his fifty-yard swim to | 


shove that bobbed his head under, he |: 





I strove and strove for half an hour in | 


the ‘icy water. 


I'd get the thing half | 


emptied, and it would take a drunken lurch, | 
fill itself and turn bottom-up again. My | 
arms were blue and my hands numb before | 


I finally had to admit myself beaten—pro 
tem. Two more icy attempts, and on 
Tuesday I was rewarded both by the gods 
and my own earthly god! 

My solitary vigils are at an end. No 
longer do I sit alone for days while my 
spouse is being lured away from me by 
that arch-vamp, Her Ladyship the Canoe. 
I have met her half-way and am forced to 
admit that she is a fascinating witch. 
She has taught me many things, the most 


in the hobbies of an outdoor husband. 
“Lend me your ears”’ while I whisper one 
word of advice. Never excel him! 





THE BELLEN LOT 
(Continued from page 39) 


| back into the hole and about the tree roots. 
Lastly, he pressed this dirt down firmly 
about the tree with a good hard pressure of 
his foot. This is also very important—to 
have the soil packed well about the roots. 
| That was all there was to the actual plant- 
| ing—repeated ten thousand times. Gra- 
dually the trees disappeared from the 
heeling-in trench, and the white flags 
vanished over a low ridge of land and re- 
appeared on the farther slope. 
good crew will plant about three 
thousand trees per day, the number varying 
according to the conditions of terrain en- 
countered. That part of the Bellen Lot 
was easy planting. The clumps of white 
birch being scattering, and there were many 
open spaces of grass and moss. In plant- 
ing, little attention is paid to obstacles en- 
countered on the planting line, such as 
rocks, clumps of trees and the like. If 
| any such occur where a tree should be set, 
that tree is skipped. In a few years, if 
| the planting takes well, the omissions will 
| never be noticed. 

Parts of the Bellen Lot that I planted later 
had a very thick growth of birches. Joe 
Stebbins cut these off for me, taking the 

| wood for his labor. It is my opinion, how- 
ever, that unless the land you intend to 
reforest is very thickly covered with scrub 
growth, it is better to leave it alone and 
| underplant with your pine. It is amazing 
| how-soon these trees will shoot up, crowding 








| out and smothering the others. 
| It has been ten years since I made my 


| 


important of which is that real “‘palship”’ | 
results from learning to take one’s share | 
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‘Heyworth Building, 
31 East Madison Street, 
Chicago, IIl. 


Free to Dealers 


Lowest Trade Prices 
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Take Everything 


Everything you want 
to take can be carried 
in this new luggage 
Karrier. Adds 8% 
square feet of space to 
your car and will hold 
400 pounds, eliminates 
fending your running 
boards and crowding your foot space. A water- 
proof canvas cover for Karrierwhenopen. See 
your nearest dealer or write for further partic- 


ars. 
KARI-KEEN MFG. CO. 
Dept. F.S. Sioux City, lowa 








80 pages chuck full of information 
—how to came pack, cook, etc— 
sent you FREE by New York's 
greatest outfitters—specialists in 
fine equipment at moderate prices, 


MODELL'S, Fulton & Church Sts., New York City 


FOLDING BOAT 


We have imported a new style folding boat 
of superior design and construction. Can be 
used for fishing—camping—hunting—-sail- 
ing—racing. 

Attractive booklet gladly sent 


BOOMSMA & CO. 
52 Morningside Ave. New York City 
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A Real Vacation 


How much better the open road, trees, rocks, 
rivers and lakes, than the crowded summer hotel. 


Spend your vacation under canvas and build up 
health and strength for the winter. 


With our TENTS 


and 


CAMP EQUIPMENT 


Your wife and family will enjoy it as much as you. 


Our Tent Catalog is a complete camper’s guide with 
a special article on motor camping. 


It’s Free. Ask for Catalog No. 608. 
TENTS—AWNINGS—FLAGS 


GEo- %€Co, 


Tentmakers for 87 Years 
440 North Wells Street Chicago, III. 





— Where 


u Please! 

Take a high-speed UCELMEYER 
» AUTO CAMP TRAILER with you this 
year on your camping trip. Attaches 
to any make of car. Travels easily at 
any speed. Carries al] luggage. Re- 
quires no unpacking. Just raise the 
canvas cover and your sleeping quarters 
are ready—rainproof and mosquito 
proof—beds off the ground. All the 
fuxuries of home—electric light, kitchen- 
ette, ice box, tables, etc. Extra tent 
and canopv easily attached if needed for 


wae al PRICES now! 

Send for"FREE CATALOG of Trailers 
and Kamper-Kars now offered at spe- 
cial low prices for a limited time. 
ZAGELMEYER Auto CAMP 
143 S. Henry St., Bay City, Mich. 





































All prices C.O.D. Send no money 


REST YOUR BACK 


Buy “—— ~~ we ee Se ne el 


Spe! $2.78 pe 


Light Twins, $1.90 Pls... 


Big Twins, $2.95 Plus Postage 
Write for illustrated circulars 


Edwin W. Underhill 


527F-MAIN STREET, NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 


Protect Your Family 
Wolverine Septic Tanks 


or 
Chemical Toilets 
Septic Tanks offer scien- 
tific sanitary sewerage dis- 
) posal. Take no chances 
<4 with anything but a proper- 
“4 erly designed system. Write 
4 for full information. Spe- 
cial resort agents wanted. 


Dail Steel Products Co. 
800 Main St, Lansing, Mich. 
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first planting of pine on the Bellen Lot. 
Nearly every year since then I have planted 


from five to fifteen thousand trees, ac- | 
I have 


quiring additional land as needed. 

n fortunate in that all my plantings have 
taken well. 

It is my belief, however, that success in 
this, as in most things, is attained by taking 
pains. The trees are going to remain a 
long time where you plant them. A little 
extra time spent in setting them carefully 
yields a large return in trees living after 
the first two or three years—which are the 
vital years. 

Since the first year I have planted only 
red pine. For the present, at least, I feel 
that the native white pine is too liable to 
be affected by the white-pine weevil or 
blister rust, or both, to be successfully 
planted. Of course, this is only my ex- 
perience. 

I drove over to the Bellen Lot the other 
day—not to plant trees, just to sort of 
look things over. In fact, I took my two 
youngsters along, and we had a little picnic 
there. Where ten years ago Joe Stebbins 
and the rest of us sprawled at ease on waste 
land growing nothing but sweet-fern and 
white birches, “summer wood,”’ now stretch 
long rows of pines, eight and ten feet high. 
Already the branches have met and inter- 
laced, forming a forest cover over the 
ground beneath. 

I sat on the stump of an old pine—per- 
haps one of the stumps that old man Stebbins 
as a young man had failed to pull and burn 
—and watched the pine plumes swaying 
gently in the summer breeze that swept 
through their needles with a soft, soughing 
murmur. Somehow I felt that a cycle 
had been completed. This land that grew 
pine once is growing them again. 


I do not expect to live to see these trees | 


reach maturity. 


My youngsters probably | 
But I have made a little investment | 


in futurity, and not such an expensive one | 


either. At the present time, 


counting | 


cost of the land, trees and planting, the | 


outlay is only $13.36 per acre. The taxes 
average approximately 20 cents per acre per 
year. 


The generation that preceded mine cut | 


trees, wastefully and wantonly. Somehow 


it seems to be up to our generation to plant | 


trees. There are many, many ‘Bellen 
Lots” scattered around this country. I 
am satisfied I have proved that the re- 
forestation of such lots by an individual 
is comparatively easy and practical. 





OUTDOOR FIRST AID 
(Continued from page 41) 


be retained in place—old cloth, hay, straw, 
cotton or excelsior. 

The blanket splint is one of the most use- 
ful that we have for outdoor injuries and is 
admirably suited for broken legs, especially 
where the patient must be moved to camp 
or to a physician. 
sticks or pieces of wood. First, lay a 
blanket, tarpaulin, overcoat or an automo- 
bile robe on the ground. The sticks are 
wrapped on from each side, until they ap- 
proximate each other just close enough to 
allow the injured member to be placed in 
the trough thus formed. This splint is 
well padded from the rolls on the sticks; 
also, the bottom of the trough will form a 
very comfortable support. 

The splint must be tied together and to 
the patient in at least five places. If a leg, 
it must be tied at the ankle, the knee, the 
waist, the thigh, and the upper part of the 
body. A patient with this support may be 
transported in comfort for many miles. 

For broken bones of the smaller variety, | 
an excellent splint may be fashioned of small 
round sticks. These are padded individually. 
After the fracture has been reduced, they 

(Continued on page 85) 


It is made with two | 
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Keep posted on 
weather changes 
twelve to twen- 
ty-four hours 
ahead for 
your motor 
trips and golf- 


objective 
--wide an- 
gle — large 
ocular 
lenses ~ all 
the fea- 
tures to 
enhance 
the pleasure of your motoring and 
camping this summer. 


§A Scout Monocular 


For ranger, scout, and 
hunter, and those desir- 
ing all the advantages 
of a prism binocular in 
a small pocket instru- 
ment. 








SA Ruka 


For theatre, 
stadium, or 
bird study--a 
vest pocket 
glass for 
indoor and 
outdoor use. 





§A Junior 
Microscope 
For nature study in 


the field and at home; 


instructive to old and 








young. Carry it in 
your pocket. 


Your local dealer will be pleased to 
tell you more about S. & A. Importa- 
tions. Write for booklet “Close-Ups.” 


Sold by the best sportihg goods, opti- 
and camera supply houses, all over 
the U. S. A. and Canada. 


SwiftéAnderson Inc 


_ Largest Importers of Field Glasses in America 
97 Federal Street, Boston, Mass. 





23 Scott Street, Toronto, Can. 
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GIVE THE BOY A CHANCE 
By Fred H. Marston 


E often hear the statement made 

that there is very little change, 

basically, from generation to 

generation. People tell us that 
boys, for instance, are the same now as 
they were back in the '90s or. in the ’80s. 
I should like to believe this, but somehow 
or other I simply can’t. 

Anyone with seeing eyes cannot fail to 
notice the tendencies of the boys of our 
land who are still in the play age; little 
chaps from 9 to 14 or 15. A generation ago 
boys of this age spent most of their play 
time in healthful outdoor sports. They 
played baseball, football and hockey. A 
great deal of their spare time was spent 
in the woods and on the waters. Playing 
Indian then was more real to them than 
seeing a synthetic Indian drama on the 
silver screen is to the boys of today. 

Boys probably change very little funda- 
mentally, but the times change. If, as 
is certainly true, a great many youngsters 
prefer the movies to getting out and doing 
things for themselves, I contend it is not 
the fault of the boy, but rather of the 
parents. There are perhaps as many 
opportunities for outdoor sports now as 
there were in the past. It is true that 


Master Fred E. Braband, Jr. is quite 
proud of his string of perch. He is 
but three years old and an enthusi- 
astic angler. His dad helps him fish 



























































Edited ‘By tech "Brigae 





This department is the fisherman's own for 
the discussion of everything concerning fresh 
and salt water angling. New methods, kinks 
and tips valuable to other fishermen are wel- 
comed for publication. 

Questions will be answered when accompanied 
by a stamped, addressed envelope. 











hunting and fishing does not lie at our very 
door as it did thirty or forty years ago, but 
it is equally true that we have facilities, 
such as motor cars, to get us to the fishing 
or hunting grounds. 

If you are the father of a boy who shows 
an interest in outdoor sports, it is certainly 
your duty to place opportunities in his way. 
Modern conditions have made it almost 
impossible for young lads to find the means 
for satisfying the outdoor urge without 
danger to themselves unless they are 
accompanied by an adult. 

The writer well recalls his own youth. 
He lived in the middle West, about the 
time when the present bait casting era 
was just beginning. His father had no 
interest in fishing, but somehow the angling 
spirit was inherent in the boy and as a result 
he read avidly everything within his grasp. 
Then came covert trips to the St. Joseph 
River. Well does he remember the thrill 
that came to him upon seeing a man catch, 
in rapid succession, a pair of small- mouth 
black bass which he remembers hearing the 
man say would weigh about 4% pounds 
apiece. These bass were taken on a tre- 
mendously long and clumsy cane pole 
and the lure is well remembered. The fish 
were caught with crawfish. 

The lad stood on the bank and gazed 
long and perhaps somewhat covetously at 
that pair of small-mouths leashed to a 
willow branch and fanning their broad fins 
in the water at the river’s edge. That 
fisherman was a very ordinary sort of 
chap who was out for a day’s sport and he 
happened to be very successful. But to 
the lad, who was then perhaps 10 or 11, 
he was nothing short of a hero. 


€ a subsequent trip the writer remem- 
bers seeing two men rowing slowly by 
in a boat. One of them stood in the stern 
and with a short rod cast one of the brand 
new plugs almost at the feet of the lad, 
who gazed in open-eyed wonderment as the 
artificial minnow was reeled back towards 
the angler. 

Later the boy made many trips to the 
famed St. Joseph River. Under the tute- 
lage of neighbor’s boys he learned to catch 
sunnies, blue gills, crappies, and once in a 
while he brought home in triumph a small- 
mouth black bass weighing perhaps a 


und. 
The world of the outdoors was a treasure 
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chest of uncertain contents. The lad had 
no one to whom he might turn for advice 
and everything had to be gotten first hand. 
Perhaps this was just as well, but, on the 
other hand, it often led to trouble. On 
several occasions he escaped narrowly from 
datiger, which never would have been pres- 
ent had an older person been along. 

The point I wish to make in this article is 
that in these days a greater bond of fellow- 
ship should exist between father and son 
in all things, but nowhere does this apply 
more forcibly than to the out of doors. L 
us contrast the writer’s youth with that of a 
lad whom I know at the present time. This 
youngster is certainly as enthusiastic as I 
was, but he has every advantage, for his 
father is a sportsman through and through 
and believes in a real code dl anmuaelle 
for his son. 


HE result is that this youngster takes 

trout on a fly when the writer was 
playing around with sunfish, catching them 
onatree branch. This lad believes in sport 
for sport’s sake, and he often returns to the 
water fish which are two inches or more 
above the legal limit in order to justify his 
sense of fairness. There is no question 
but what a great deal of the remissness of 
our present day youth, which we hear about 
so much in the daily press, might never occur 

(Continued on page 83) 


Master Pat Moore, 9 years old, dis- 
playing a 13% pound Florida large- 
mouth black bass which he caught 
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Bring your Kodak 


You'll be glad you did. The good times 
you have will be kept in the good pictures 
you make—and the fun is yours forever. 


Autographic Kodaks $5 up 
At your dealer’s 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y ., te Kodak City 
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for 


nature 


photography 


at its best —use a 


GRAFLEX 

















RAFLEX — the universal 
camera — betters the suc- 
cess average in any field of pho- 
tography .... and excels in the 
capture of nature pictures... . 
the wild life and unexpected 
thrills which permit no pause or 
pose. It is swift and sure. 
The focal planeshutter admits 
46 more light at the same speed 
than do conventional shutters. 
Result ....-better pictures under 
adverse conditions.... and pic- 
tures other cameras would lose. 

Better still .... for those who hunt with 
acamera.... with Graflex you see in the 
hood a full picture-size image of the sub- 
ject. You can follow the action .... catch 
it at precisely the right moment . . . . and 
accurately include just the picture compo- 
sition you want. 

Graflex is the camera of the outdoors 
.... as helpful to the camera shooter as 
are sights on the rifle of the hunter. 

If you are interested in securing better 
pictures, call on your dealer and examine 


a or write us direct for complete 
details from Department J-7. 


THE FOLMER GRAFLEX CORP. 
ROCHESTER, NEW YORK 
Sold by Eastman Kodak 
Company Dealers 


Revolving back 
Graflex Series B. 
24x34. Other 
sizes and models 
80 mect every re- 


qusrement. 
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HONOR CERTIFICATE WINNERS IN THE 1926 CONTEST 


N the April issue of F1ELD AND STREAM 

we published a list of prize winners in the 
1926 National Fishing Contest. Readers 
will recall that there were to be honor 
certificates awarded to each of these prize 
winners and in addition to those who held 
the five next highest places. 

Competition in this past contest was very 
keen, as one can see by making comparisons 
of the weights of certificate-winning fishes 
published below. We are very proud to be 
able to award these certificates attesting to 
the skill of these anglers. We hope that 
everyone whose name appears in the list 
will be encouraged by his success, and even 
though he did not win an actual prize will 
renew the same spirit this year by entering 
another affidavit. 

We feel that the readers are going to be 
very much interested in the comparisons of 
weights and tackle notes recorded below 
and we know that everyone will congratulate 
these anglers who were awarded certificates. 


BROOK TROUT 

5th Prize—A. D. Cameron, 6 lbs. 3 oz. 
Magalloway River, Me. June ist, 1926; 
Granger rod, Rainbow reel, Halford line, 
bucktail fly. 

6th Prize—Claude A. Bistock, 5 Ibs. 12 
oz. Kennebago Stream, Me. July 28th, 
1926; Thomas rod, Hardy reel, Halford 
line, Cahill dry fly. 

7th Prize—John Heggie, 4 Ibs. 10 oz. 
North River, P.Q. September 4th, 1926; 
Goodwin rod, Meisselbach reel, Hardy’s 
Corona line, Royal Coachman fly. 

8th Prize—G. H. Allen; 4 lbs. 8 oz. Bubs 





Lake, N. Y. June 13th, 1926; Bristol rod, 
Shakespeare reel, Newton line; Tuttle 
Devil Bug. 

9th Prize— Thos. P. Christensen, 4 lbs. 
Britt Brook Lake, New Brunswick, July 
21st, 1926; Leonard rod, Mills reel, Halford 
line, Parmacheene Belle. 


BROWN TROUT 


5th Prize—Fred D. Giddings, 9 Ibs. 8 oz. 
Battenkill River, Vt., June 26th, 1926; 
Greenfield rod, Pflueger reel, Orvis line, 
Shoemaker No. 12. 

6th Prize—Dr. E. H. Druesly, 7 lbs. 12 
oz. Salmon River, N. Y. August 25th, 
1926; Split Bamboo rod, South Bend reel, 
South Bend line, White Miller fly No. 8. 





7th Prize—C. E. Neault, 7 Ibs. 4 oz. 
Brule River, Wis. July 24th, 1926; Mon- 
tana Special rod, Martin Auto. reel, 
tapered enamel line, White Miller. 

8th Prize—Thos. E. Batey, 7 lbs. Con- 
necticut River, N. H. July 11th, 1926; 
Winchester rod, Rainbow Reel, Wildwood 
Vacuum line, Heddon No. 50 bass bug. 

9th Prize—L. E. Daugherty, 6 Ibs. 
5 oz. Namakogon River, Cable, Wis. 
June 25th, 1926; Hardy rod, Hardy reel, 
Halford line, Pale Evening Dun dry fly. 


STEELHEAD AND RAINBOW 
TROUT 


Sth Prize—F. B. Olding, 10 Ibs. 4 oz. 
Rogue River, Oregon, October 22nd, 1926; 
Montague rod, Hardy reel, Oregon Special 
line, March Brown fly No. 6. 

6th Prize—O. F. Smith, 9 lbs. 8 oz. 


Grave Creek, Rogue River, Oregon. Octo- 
ber ist, 1926; Creek rod, Hardy reel, Hal- 
ford line, Royal Coachman fly No. 4. 

7th Prize—R. A. Gerber, 8 lbs. 8 oz, 
June Lake, High Sierras, Calif. May 21st, 





1926; V. L. & A. rod, Martin Auto. reel, 
Osprey line, Yellow May. 

8th Prize—James Fiynn, 8 Ibs. 6 oz. 
Salmon River, Siskiyou Co., Calif. Octo- 
ber 20th, 1926; Bristol rod, Symploreel reel, 
Invincible line, Weber Fly Co. Brown 
Hackle fly No. 4. 

9th Prize—Cal. C. Gillian, 8 Ibs. 5 oz. 
a River, Mich. August 25th, 1926; 

ardy rod, Hardy reel, Hardy’s Corona 
line, Silver Calligan No. 2. 


LAKE TROUT 


5th Prize—Allan Young, 28 Ibs, 3 oz. 
Lake of the Woods, Kenora, Ont. May 





24th, 1926; Gephart rod, South Bend reel, 
South Bend line, 3/0 Star Single. 

6th Prize—Dr. J. P. Paton, 27 lbs. 1 oz. 
Lake of the Woods, Ont. May 29th, 1926; 
Heddon rod, Oreno reel, Cuttyhunk line, 
Double Star 1/0. 

7th Prize—John T. Robinson, 27 Ibs. 
Lake Timagami, Ont. August 6th, 1926; 
Split Bamboo rod, Crown reel, copper wire 
line, aluminum spinner. 

8th Prize—Frank A. LaRoy, 25 lbs. 3 oz. 
Trout Lake, Ont., Can. July 27th, 1926; 
Horton rod, Pfleuger reel, copper line, 
pearl wobbler. 

9th Prize—E. A. Waugaman, 24 Ibs. 4 
oz. Donald Lake, Ont., Canada. July 
24th, 1926; American rod, Shakespeare 
reel, copper wire line, Willow Leaf Spoon. 


SMALL-MOUTH BLACK BASS 

5th Prize—Richard Goldsperry, 6 Ibs. 
8 oz. Fish Lake, Oakland Co., Mich. July 
17th, 1926; Bristol rod, South Bend reel, 
fifteen pound test line, chub minnow. 

6th Prize—C. F. Pascoe, 6 Ibs. 4 oz. 
Brome Lake, P. Q. October 16th, 1926; 
Samson rod, Hardy Perfect reel, Bristol 
Black Wonder Line, crawfish. 

7th Prize—Allan G. McGregor, 6 lbs. 
3 oz. Lake Lapecke, Que. August 15th, 
1926; Champion rod, Atlas reel, Palisades 
15 lb. test line, worm. 

8th Prize—Dr. C. B. Keller, 6 Ibs. 1 oz. 
Long Lake, Mich. September 10th, 1926; 
Heddon rod, South Bend reel, Japan silk 
line, Creek Chub. 





9th Prize—Fred Heider, 5 Ibs. 13 oz. 
Reservoir, Town of Boonton, N. J. Septem- 
ber 2nd, 1926; Shakespeare rod, South Bend 
-_, Shakespeare line, Tuttle Bass Mouse 
ug. 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Northern Division) 


5th Prize—W. Clarke Ott, 8 Ibs. 9 oz. 
Big Bear Lake, Wis. August 30th, 1926; 
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Heddon rod, Pflueger reel, Ashaway line, 
Pflueger Pal-O-Mine Minnow. 

6th Prize—D. J. Bilbo, 8 lbs. 4 oz. 
Knoblock Lake, Ind. June 16th, 1926; 
Billings rod, Shakespeare reel, Expert line, 
Al Foss Shimmy Wiggler. 

7th Prize—O. E. Huston, 8 lbs. White 
Lake, Mich. July 18th, 1926; Sunnybrook 
rod, Winchester reel, Mansfield line, Hed- 
don Pikie. 

8th Prize—Harry Balle, 8 lbs. Lake 
Takenitch, Ore. October 25th, 1926; Hed- 
don rod, Heddon reel, Korrect Kor line, 
Heddon. 

8th Prize (Duplicate, weight and meas- 
urements)—Haynes Wertz, 8 lbs. Lake 
Dunmore, Brandon, Vt. August 8th, 1926; 


P 
if 


South Bend rod, Shapespeare reel, Pflueger 
line, live minnow. 

9th Prize—Roy Ball, 8 Ibs. Black Lake, 
Wash. August 28th. 1926; Luckie rod, 
Professional reel, Cuttyhunk line, crawfish. 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Intermediate Division) 

5th Prize—Alex Fields, 9 Ibs. 12 oz. 
Chandlers Pond, Moore Co., N. C.- July 
7th, 1926; Shakespeare rod, South. Bend 
reel, South Bend-line, Al Foss Oriental 
Wiggler. 

6th Prize—Geo. D. Turner, 9 Ibs. 8 oz. 
Lake Smith, - Norfolk, Va. August 26th, 
.1926;-Heddon rod, Meek No. 7 reel, King- 
fisher line, Dardevle. 

7th Prize—Alfred Anderson, 9 Ibs. 4 oz. 
Lake Smith, Va. July 30th, 1926; Heddon 





rod, Shakespeare reel, white 


Heddon. 


linen line, 


8th Prize—Louis Rueger, 9 lbs. Jolly 
Mill Pond, Va. June 22nd, 1926; American 
rod, South Bend reel, Gladding line, South 
Bend Bass Oreno. 

9th Prize—C. S. Hardy, 8 lbs. 12 oz, 
K. C. S. Ry. Water Tank Lake, Ark. June 
14th, 1926; Diamond rod, South Bend reel, 
Huron line, South Bend. 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Southern Division) 
5th Prize—H. W. Berger, 14 lbs. 3 oz, 
Little Lake, Harris, Fla. March 3ist, 1926; 





V. L. & A. rod, Blue Grass reel, Kingfisher 
line, Joe Peppers Casting Spoon. 

6th Prize—T. J. Knight, 14 Ibs. Cootie 
Prairie, Pasco Co., Fla. September 5th, 
1926; Winchester rod, Heddon reel, Mans- 
field line, Foss Frog Wiggler. 

7th Prize—G. W. Barry, 14 lbs. Lake 
Nellie, Fla. November 20th, 1926; Shake- 
speare rod, Shakespeare reel, Winchester 
line, Al Foss Jazz Wiggler. 

8th Prize—H. Sheridan Cashman, 
Ibs. 13 oz. Withlocoochee River, Inverness, 
Fla. September 12th, 1926; Heddon rod, 
Shakespeare reel, Black silk line, South 
Bend Minnow No. 915. 

9th Prize—Roy Robertson, 13 Ibs. 8 oz. 
Pasco Co., Fla. August 21st, 1926; True 
Temper rod, Shakespeare reel, Tiger Tail 
line, Cripple Minnow No. 1501. 


MUSKALONGE 
5th Prize—Frank Schauzle, Jr., 41 Ibs. 
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Sabaskong Bay, Mo: October 6th, 1926; 








Dardevle Lands 
3 Whoppers! 


Lou J. Eppinger, 
Detroit, Mich. 
Dear Sir: 
fit pe find photo 
3 Pike caught ty 
Henry Gossard _and 
W. G. Sprang at Little 
Manistique ake 
Mich., using the Dar- 
devie. 
Very truly, 
W. G. Sprang, 
Curtis, Mich 





Slam the Dardevle 
Where the Fish are! 


“Hit ’em where they ain’t,’’ may be great 
dope for Babe Ruth and build up a great rec- 
ord in baseball. 

But “putting it where they are”’ 
brings home the bacon in angling. 

Fish ordinarily do not move far to take a 
bait—but put it before them and that’s a 
different matter. Follow this theory and 
watch your catches increase. Your Dardevle 
lure is so designed that you can get it to the 
fish no matter where they hide. 

In hot weather, when the big ones are in the deep, 
allow your Dardevle to sink for 5 to 15 ‘seconds, de- 
pending upon the depth of water. Allow it to strike 
bottom and judge from that how much time to allow 
before retrieving. The time you wait for it to sink is 
not wasted, as the bait in sinking has a skittering mo- 
tion for which pike especially seem to fall. 

Weed beds, especially those submerged, are fishy 
spots, but the bait must be put down where the 
“lunkers” don’t have to stretch much to bang it. 

Get into the shallow—cast out over the “drop off’’— 
allow your bait to sink within a foot or two of bottom, 
or, if weed covered, to just above the weeds. Then 
reel in just fast enough to keep your bait just above the 
weeds or bottom. 

Also change about—cast from the deep into the 
shallows and reel slowly so that your bait will hug 
the bottom as it comes in. When they’re hitting on 
the surface, just hold the rod tip high and the Dardevle 
will come through very close to the surface. , 

Don’t think because the Dardevle is metal that it 
will sink rapidly. It won’t. It can’t. It is so con- 
structed that it will sink slowly, wobbling from side 
to side, skittering first in one direction and then 
another. A Dardevle cast in 15 feet of water will hit 
bottom many seconds later, 20 to 30 feet from where it 
hit the water. 

See the Dardevle lures at your dealers. If he can’t 
supply, send direct. Write for complete catalog 
with many useful angling tips like the above. 


Use the Osprey Silk Casting Line 


0 Yard Lines furnished in Black or Mottled White and Black colors, 
33 Tg vd. spools, _ 100 303 connected, at prices per spool: 


is what 





50-y 3 1/3-yd 

spools spools 

$1.10 -— 
1.25 -95 
1.50 1.15 
1.75 1.30 
2.00 1.50 
2.15 1.60 
2.25 1.70 
2.75 0 


fe 2.05 
At your dealers or direct from us if dealer 


Osprey Lines 
cannot furnish. Guaranteed 
(Send for catalog with color plates) Waterproof Silk 


Canadian Distributors: 
Canada Needle & Fishing Tackle Co., Ltd. 
76 West Wellington Street, Toronto 


Lou J. Eppinger 


“Outfitters of rtsmen’ 


Dept. C, 131-135 Cadillac Square, Detroit, Mich. 
“Gateway to Canadian Game Fish and Big Game.”’ 


Notangle Spinner 
for use wit 
(rostesinms or ae 


Without Ay, 50c 
With fly, 75¢ 













gee s 

“The Little 
4 yr Pheas, 
Price” 75¢ 


Dardevle 
“The Old 


1 os. 
Price 95c¢ 


Nostealum 
No. 3. 15¢ 


Nostealum 
No. 12. 


Actual size. 


7? 


Nostealum 
No. 7. 10c 





(Showing use 
with house fly.) 


Actual size. 
(Showing hook 
opened for 
baiting.) 












75 











‘The Bass-Oreno — the 
original grooved head 
wobbling type plug. 
In 12 standard colors 
Price $1.00. 










The Babe - Oreno 
— Designed like 
the Bass- Oreno 
only in smaller 
size with single 
belly treble and 
tail treble. Price 
$1.00 






























America’s 


reatest Fish-getters 


VER a million, six hundred thousand Bass-Orenos sold 
in 12 years, is evidence indeed of the popularity of 
the Bass-Oreno as the greatest fish-getter made. 


Since its origination, the famous grooved-head design 
of the Bass-Oreno has many times been imitated. 
Never though has its peculiar, erratic, wobbling action 
been duplicated. 

The Bass-Oreno and its baby brother, the Babe-Oreno 
are irresistible to game fish of every species—Bass, Pike, 
Pickerel, Muskie,certain Salt Water Fish and even Trout. 


Insist on the genuine, grooved head Bass-Oreno. 12 
tried and proven colors. One or more should be in. 
every tackle box. 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY 
Manufacturers of the Most Complete Line of Fishing Tackle 
2237 High Street, South Bend, Indiana 


a 


No. 1000 Oreno Reel — Level No 18 South Bend Split Bamboo 
winding, Anti- Back Lash. Rod. Two-piece bait-castin 
Quadruple multiplying. Price Rich dark brown finish. 5, Vy. 
$8.50 each. 6 ft. lengths. Price $15.00 


Write for your 
copy of “Fishing— 
What Tackle and 
When,” 120 page 
book. Contains 
valuable helps and 


kind of fishing. 
Free on Request 


Waterproof. 6 sizes. 





hints on every. 








Black-Oreno Silk Casting Line. 
Acclaimed by fishermen the 
finest casting line made. 
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rod unknown, Club reel, Avalon Bay line 
No. 12 Skinner Spoon. : 

6th Prize—Geo. W. Cassidy, 40 Ibs. 2 
oz. Little Moose Lake, Deer River, Minn. 
September 26th, 1926; Bristol rod, Minona 
reel, 50 No. test line, No. 14 Skinner Spoon, 

7th Prize—Dr. Paul M. Woodward, 40 
Ibs. Pointe au Basil, Ont.,Can. September 
3rd, 1926; Split Bamboo rod, Heddon ree] 
Kingfisher line, Eppinger Husky Devil. ' 

8th Prize—Chas. Boissey, 36 Ibs. Fra- 
siers Point, N. Y. July 25th, 1926; Steel 





rod, Hendryx reel, Silk Casting line, Pike 
Minnow. 
9th Prize—Henry Hartung, 35 lbs. Mud 
Lake, Wis. August 8th, 1926; Heddon rod, 
— Bend reel, South Bend line, Bass 
reno. 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 

5th Prize—Geo. H. Vermilyea, 25 Ibs. 
Horseshoe Lake, Pine River, Minn. Sep- 
tember 17th, 1926; cane rod, Lake-Dwun 
reel, Silk Enameled line, with Prescott 
Minnow Spinner. 

6th Prize—Rudolph Kee, 24 Ibs. Bear 
Lake, Wis. August 8th, 1926; Bamboo rod, 
Tripart reel, Invincible line, South Bend 
Bass Oreno. 

7th Prize—Geo. H. Kauf, 22 lbs, 9 oz. 
Beausoliel Bay, Ont., Canada. August 30th, 
1926; Gebhart rod, 4 Bros. Regal reel, 
Mermaid line, Crusader spoon. 

8th Prize—Paul E. Burch, 22 lbs. 6 oz. 
Big Pelican Lake, Brainerd, Minn. August 





14th, 1926; Shakespeare rod, South Bend 
reel, Kingfisher line, Dardevle. 

9th Prize—Miss Dolly Ketchum, 22 lbs. 
4 oz. Big Slough, Columbia Co., Wis. July 
14th, 1926; Heddon rod, Meek reel, Von 
Lengerke & Antoine line, Bass Oreno. 


WALL-EYED PIKE 


5th Prize—M. Scheer, 10 Ibs. 9 oz. 
Chippewa River, Hayward, Wis. July 27th, 
1926; Heddon rod, Heddon reel, Invincible 
line, Live Mud Minnow. 

6th Prize—Wm. O. Mannes, 10 lbs. 4 oz. 
Bass Lake, Cohasset, Minn. May 16th, 
1926; Horton rod, Shakespeare reel, Black 
Oreno line, South Bend Bass Oreno. 

7th Prize—V. E. Hill, 10 Ibs. 4 oz. Ver- 
million Lake, Minn. July 4th, 1926; 
Shakespeare rod, Shakespeare reel, Un- 
known line, Bass Oreno. 

8th Prize—J. S. Gaines, 10 lbs. 3 oz. 
Bay Lake, Minn. July 4th, 1926; Standard 


age 


rod, Shakespeare reel, Shakespeare line, 
Bass Oreno. 

9th Prize—William C. Mullaney, 10 lbs. 
2 oz. Hemlock Lake, N. Y. July 25th, 
1926; Sunnybrook rod, Meisselbach reel, 
Invincible line, Buffalo Spoon No. 7. 


STRIPED BASS 

5th Prize—C. B. Church, 41% Ibs. Bass 
Point, Vinyard Sound, Mass. August 18th, 
1926; Vom Hofe rod, Vom Hofe reel, Hall 
line, Live Eel. 

6th Prize—G. F. Rowell, 31 Ibs. 10 oz. 
Mouth of Salinas River, Monterey Co., 
Calif. August 15th, 1926; Shakespeare rod, 
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Pflueger reel, Cuttyhunk line, Monterey 


sardine. . 
7th Prize—E. O. Smith, M.D., 31 Ibs. 


Spring Creek, Ga. July 15th, 1926; Bristol 





rod, Shakespeare reel, Wexford line, Creek 
Chub. 

8th Prize—Addison T. Hastings, 3rd, 12 
Ibs. 6 oz. Sea Girt, N. J., July 4th, 1926; 
Bethabara rod, Gulf Freespool reel, Asha- 
way line, Metal Squid. 


CHANNEL BASS 


5th Prize—W. K. Philpot, 53 lbs. Pam- 
lico South, Ocracocke, N. C. June 2ist, 
1926; Abbey and Imbrie rod, Meisselbach 
reel, Vom Hofe line, menhaden. 

6th Prize—Geo. A. Domin, Jr., 53 Ibs. 
Chincoteague Island, Va. June 13th, 1926; 


bamboo rod, Pflueger reel, Ashaway line, | 


bunker. 
7th Prize—G. W. Bailey, 53 lbs. Mason's 
Inlet, N. C. November 11th, 1926; 





hickory rod, Meisselbach reel, Surfman’s 
Special line, mullet. 

8th Prize—W. K. Philpot, 52 lbs. Pam- 
lico Sound, N. C. June 26th, 1926; Abbey 
and Imbrie rod, Meisselbach reel, Vom Hofe 
line, cut menhaden. 

9th Prize—Henry H. Stevens, 52 Ibs. 
Chincoteague Island, Va. June 3rd, 1926; 
Vom Hofe rod, Gulf reel, Vom Hofe line, 
menhaden. 


THE BIG FISH CONTEST IS UP 
AND DOING 


T’S been a rather uncertain spring. 

Seems sort of incongruous to plant the 
flower garden, mow the lawn and tend the 
furnace at the same time. Many of us 
living in the northern climates have had 
to do this very thing. But somehow the 
old fishing urge simply cannot be squelched. 

Taking it all in all it hasn’t been a bad 
spring for fishing. Letters are coming in 
daily from people who enclose affidavit 
blanks to cover the entry of fish in the 1927 
Contest. We have heard of some big trout 
being caught right in this vicinity. They 
were taken on bait it is true, and of course, 
that makes them ineligible for entry in the 
Contest. But the cream of the fly fishing is 
just around the corner. 

In the far West also, things are looking up. 
Some good entries in the steelhead and 
rainbow class have come in, but in several 
instances affidavits had to be rejected 
because of some flaw. 

It was thought that this would be as 
good a time as any to talk about some of 
the conditions of the Contest in order that 
anglers who wish to make entries may 
avoid disappointment. 

One man sent a letter in which he asks 
why it isn’t perfectly all right to catch 
steelhead or rainbow trout on salmon 
eggs. He wants to know, also, why the 
Contest does not open until April 25th, 
when the best fishing in the Pacific Slope 
section is to be had in January and Febru- 


y. 

When FIELD AND STREAM discriminates 
against the use of salmon eggs, or any 
natural bait, in‘ fact, in its trout classes, 
it does this to give everyone, regardless of 
where he fishes; an even chance. Trout 
grow to very large size in the far West and 
it is easier to take the big fellows on salmon 
eggs than on the artificial fly. 

















Shimmy Wiggler Lands 29% lb. Pike 
and Field & Stream’s Prize! 





The photo shows the Great Northern Pike 
taken by Mr. Oliver Bullard, of Spooner, Wis- 
consin, which won first prize in the Great 
Northern Pike class of Field & Stream’s 1926 
contest. 


In response to a letter of congratulation Mr. 
Bullard sends the photo and says, “my wife 
holds the fish and to give you an idea of its 
= let me say Mrs. Bullard is 5 feet 3 inches 
tall.” 


Mr. Bullard goes on to say— 


“T used your Shimmy Wiggler in landing this Pike. I 
have used it on all kinds of fish and know of no other 
bait that can be used to such advantage. The best of 
it, to my thinking, is that it is practically weedless. I 
use it with bucktail, minnows, frogs and pork rind.” 


= This is the 
sy Wiggler that 
=> home the bacon" for 
? Mr. Bullard. Made 
in \% and &% oz. $1.00. 


Shimmy 
“brought 





Illustrated are the Oriental Wiggler, Jazz Wiggler, 
Little Egypt Wiggler and the Shimmyette Fly-Rod 
Wiggler, in addition to the Shimmy Wiggler above. 
Then there is the new Foss Frog Wiggler; be sure and read 
the details of this wonderful new lure. Don’t start 
away on your 1927 trip without one of each of these 
famous Foss lures in your kit. Mr. Bullard landed 
nearly a hundred dollars’ worth of sporting equipment 
as a prize for his big Pike. Get after a prize winner 
yourself this season—with Foss lures! 


Try the New Foss Frog Wiggler— 
8 Lures in One! 


Hailed by anglers as beyond question the most 
ingenious and most effective lure yet devised, the 
Foss Frog Wiggler is 
- Ss the latest lure in this 
distinguished family. 

Combining the lur- 
ing qualities of the 
frog, bucktail and pork 
rind, it comes as near 
a guaranteed effective 
lure as yet made. 

With the Foss Frog 
Wiggler the angler has 
eight different lures he 
can use alternately, without even taking the bait off his line. 
The drawings below show how. 








Wiggler $1.00 
No. 12—\% oz., 1/0 hook. 
No. 11—34 oz., 3/0 hook. 
Larger hooks if ordered. 


Foss Frog 





2nd—With bucktail and two strips of fly-rod 
pork rind buttoned to the little studs to form 
legs. 


4th—With bare hook only. 





No, 2 


with fly-rod 
pork on curve of hook, 


3rd—Same as 


5th—With bare hook and two fly-rod pork 


strips for legs. 


7th—Same as No. 6—with two fly- 
rod pork strips for legs. 


6th—With bass pork rind impaled on 
hook and buttoned to center button. 


5—with 


No. 
bass size pork strip full length 
on curve of hook. 


8th—Same as 





All you need is one Foss Frog Wiggler, a bottle of 
bass size pork strips, and a bottle of fly-rod pork strips. 


AL FOSS 


Originator, Patentee and Manufacturer of the Pork Rind Minnow 


9508 Quincy Avenue Cleveland, Ohio 











SHIMMY- 


Red and White 


LITTLE EGYPT 
WIGGLER 
Weight ‘> oz. 
75¢ 
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ew~Brand new/ 


™— sy 





Rubber-Bilt Line 


ERE at last is what fishermen have 
long sought: a line that can be used 
both for fly casting and bait casting. 
Whips out a fly like a high quality 
eee enameled line; sends out a plug or other 
axe. bait in bait casting more freely, with less 
friction and a greater distance than any 

line ever produced. 


Flecet A braided line of finest quality Japan silk, sur- 
Japanese rounded by pure Para Rubber thoroughly impreg- 
Braided nated into the core. Will not crack, peel, stick or 


Silk 

stretch. 

Cross-sectional view, mag- 
nified and showing con- 
struction of the Rubber- 
Bilt Line. Reels more 
smoothly for bait casting. 
Lies lightly on the ge 
for fly casting. Tests | 
pounds. Send for a free sample of the Rub- 
ber-Bilt Line. If your dealer does 


not carry it send $3.00 for 30 yards. 
markable new Sine. NEWTON LINE COMPANY, Homer, N. Y. 


MERMAID @) FISH LINES 


“A Line for Beane Fish That Swims” 
THE LAST WORD TO FOOL THE TROUT 


Many outstanding im- 
provements in fish lines 
have been introduced 
under the Mermaid 
Brand. it’s a guaran- 
tee of quality. 





The Rubber-Bilt Line was introduced a year 
ago without publicity. From every quarter have 
come enthusiastic reports. We guarantee that you 
will be satisfied with its service. 


Send for a free sample 
and examine this fe- 














Original Patterns 

















The Pott Hand-Woven Hair Flies Rockworm 
Send $1.00 and I will mail you three flies, (any Maggot 
pattern, any size), and you will be surprised at ’ Mr. Mite 
your luck in fishing. = Lady Mite 
F. B. POTT ‘ a Black Jack 
MISSOULA, MONTANA —__—ROCKWORM Sizes: 4, 6, 8, 10 
- ME hy 
. J 7 S 
Bean’s Maine Guide Blanket “Tn 
Strictly all wool, size 66x84, weight 414 Ibs., 2 Sees Ae : 


with finished edges. Two colors: Light Gray and 
Blue Gray. 

This blanket is especially adapted for camps. @& 
It is the heaviest all wool blanket we ever sold ne 
anywhere near the price. Send for free samples 
showing color and quality. 


Price, $5.90, Postpaid 
Write for Catalog 
L. L. BEAN 


627 Main Street, Freeport, Maine 
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We answered our correspondent’s second 
question by saying that Pacific Slope fish, 
caught in January or February are ineligible 
because the eastern and northern anglers 
may not enter their trout until April. It’sa 
question of an even break again. 

Another letter came in recently in which 
the writer said that he had taken a very 
nice specimen of brook trout, but had 
neglected to take the girth. Is the fish 
eligible for entry? This fish may be 
entered in the Contest, but according to the 
rules it must be subject to the discretion 
of the judges. We, at the office, cannot 
enter any fish, unqualifiedly, unless complete 
data is furnished. That means that every 
question in the affidavit must be fully 
answered. Be careful, therefore, to supply 
all the information requested. If a tape 
measure is not available in the woods, 
simply gird the fish at its widest point with 
a piece of string, tie a knot in the string 
to mark your measurement, and file it 
away in your fly book or tackle box until 
a tape measure is available. 

A letter came from Florida the other day 
in which was enclosed an affidavit covering 
the entry of a very fine large-mouth black 
bass for the Southern Division. Length, 
girth and all other data were furnished, but 
unfortunately the fish was captured a week 
before the Contest opened. This affidavit 
also had to be rejected. We were sorry to 
have to turn this entry down, but the rules 
of the Contest must at all times be strictly 
adhered to. 

It is feared that perhaps there may be 
some misunderstanding concerning the 
special offer which we make in connection 
with the subscription proposition. This 
offer, which is published on the fishing 
contest announcement page, reads as 
follows: 

“To encourage FIELD AND STREAM 
readers to take part in this contest we offer 
every person who enters a fish, regardless 
of its size, a year’s subscription, new or 
extension, for $1.50, or $1 less than the 
regular price; and to those who accept this 
offer we shall send certificates attesting 
their participation. Be it clearly under- 
stood, however, that this is an offer, not a 
condition, and has absolutely no bearing 
upon the judging and awarding of prizes. 
The contest is free and open to all.” 

The offer is made only to those who enter 
an affidavit of a fish which they have 
caught according to the rules and condi- 
tions of the Contest. In case any money 
should come in, unaccompanied by such an 
affidavit, it will be necessary for FIELD 
AND STREAM to return this money. If you 
are interested in this offer, therefore, read 
it over carefully and save disappointment. 

We wish to emphasize again that the 
Big Fish Contest is free and open to every- 
one. It is not even necessary to be a sub- 
scriber for FIELD AND STREAM. 





THE FISHING RIG 
By Ladd Plumley 


IN that far-back age when women wore 
bustles and hair ‘waterfalls,’ and men 
presented made cravats, bat-like in shape, 
that era which with truth we can call the 
“early kerosene period”’ fishermen dug from 
the rag-bag patched trousers and ragged 
“Prince Albert coats’’ that would disgrace 
any city beggar. The idea seemed to be 
the more you looked like a scarecrow the 
more fish you would catch. Generally a 
battered hat of the brand known as “Derby” 
topped off. 

In the days when “Silver Threads 
Among the Gold” was a favorite air, if a 
modern angler, attired in an up-to-date rig 
should have appeared in a village back in a 
fishing country the folks would have 








gathered to laugh. 
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You don’t have to be a walking rag-bag 
to catch fish and it pays to wear proper 
clothing for a particular sport. A guest 
at a wedding will not enjoy himself if he 
wears a knee-bulged suit of tweeds. A 
suit of pajamas is correct for a den at mid- 
night, but it is not suitable for the palm 
room of a metropolitan hotel. 

If, oh angler, you have not considered the 
clothing suitable for fishing, go to a tackle 
store, consult the salesman and have your 
appearance match the fine sport you have 
chosen. 


— is important, both for clothing 
for boat fishing and for the stream 
fisherman. An English artist and angler, 
experienced in photography, declares that 
against a cloudless sky white is the least 
conspicuous to the fish. But a fisherman 
ghost attired, with showers and dirt, would 
soon become as dingy as a ‘‘white angel,” 
or street cleaner. 

A fishing rig should not be too light; 
it should not be too dark, say black or 
dark blue. Dark colors absorb the heat, 
and of a midsummer day a black coat 
much raises the temperature of the wearer. 
Besides, black or a dark color is conspicuous. 


Two colors are the best; yellowish drab and | 





“You don’t have to be a walking rag- 
bag to catch fish” 


yreenish-gray. These are the colors gener; 
ally employed in khaki and corduroy and 
other fabrics for fishing garments. 

It is not important that the angler 
should attire himself in green, although it 
is sometimes claimed green is least con- 
spicuous to the fish. This is not true. It 
must be remembered that the angler has 
not always a green background and there- 
fore green clothing against the sky may be 


almost as conspicuous to the quarry as if | 


it were black. 

As to the fabric itself, irrespective of its 
color, there is one thing that is important. 
The fabric should be of such close weave 
and character as to resist, to some extent, 
the catching of hooks. Nothing is so dis- 
gusting for either boat or stream angler 
than to have clothing of loose wool in which 
a hook is certain to take its maximum hold 
every time it happens to swing against the 
fisherman. You are constantly engaged in 
snipping out with your knife a hook and 
bits of cloth. 

The fishing coat should be generously 
provided with pockets. But if in other 
respects the coat is satisfactory a tailor can 
easily put in pockets of the kind known as 
“patch.” Whether the coat should be of 
the design known as Norfolk can be left 
to the taste of the wearer, but a belt has a 
distinct advantage, as it gives a natty 
appearance and his natty appearance even 
for the angler himself adds greatly to his 
enjoyment. If scarecrow clothing has its 
disadvantage, why not go to the extreme 
and make your clothing as sightly for 
yourself and others as is easily possible? 

The angler should have two coats, one of 
light material with no lining for midsummer 
and the other of stout make with a canvas 
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3. You will cast with one- 
other rod and in a long 
instead of work, 
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days fishing this spells SPORT 
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“I am strong for 


your True Temper 
Fishing Rod 


which will land big ones as well as small ones,’ says 

Mr. C. A. Branum when forwarding the above pic- 

ture of the twenty-pound muskie which he landed 

7“ . half hour’s battle on the French River, 
anada. 


You, too, will be “strong for the True Temper Rod,” 
just an instant after you have taken one of them in 
your own hand and felt its wonderful “snap and 
action.” 





Be sure the words “True Temper” 
are stamped in the steel of your rod. 


THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE COMPANY 
Sporting Goods Division 
General Offices: Cleveland, Ohio Factory: Geneva, Ohio 


TRUE TEMPER FISHING Rov 


FISHING TACKLE 


Deal Direct with the Manufacturers 


We have always set an inflexible 
standard for the ward vom 
Hofe Tackle, which we have been 
making since 1867. All our ener- 
gies have gone into this work. 








Night Casting Made Easy 


NO MORE BACKLASHES 





The Rinebolt Reel 
thumbs itself; 
backlashes are im- 
possible. You cast, 

















tilt the rod, and The price you pay will re- 
automatically the funded if the goods are not satis- 
Reel stops C factory. Take your cue from 
cel stops. the country’s best anglers and 
Price $8.00 , buy from us. 
. 2c Stamp for 168 Page Catalog 

For Particulars 
Address Edward vom Hofe & Company 
A 90 Fulton Street New York City 

G. S. RINEBOLT Huntington, Indiana 
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e leads all the rest 
sys BRISTOL 


H*S it impressed you that there must be a good reason why, among all the fish- 
ing rods made today, one alone stands forth as leader by popular acclaim? So 
thoroughly intrenched in public favor is the Bristol Steel Fishing Rod that many 
people think that it is the only steel fishing rod made. For barefoot boy or experi- 
enced angler, this magic wand of fishing with its superb action, splendid strength and 
endurance, it is the ideal rod. 


There’s a Bristol Rod for every type of fishing and every pocketbook. All are guar- 
anteed. Write for our new free catalog giving details and prices of all Bristol Rods. 
THE HORTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
227 HORTON STREET, BRISTOL, CONN. 

Pacific Coast Agents: Phil. B. Bekeart Co., San Francisco, Cal. 











Jointed Bait Rod 


No. 11 Bristol [Steel Bait 
Rod—8 feet 6 inches long 
—3 joints, each 32 inches. 
Weight about 100zs.Oneofthe 
finest all around rods made. 
Price (cork handle) . $5.50 
Celluloid handle . . $5.00 
If your dealer can’t supply 
you, order direct, enclosing 
price. 











PIONEER NON-SINKABLE BOATS 


TEN MODELS IN TWENTY-THREE SIZES 


ost complete line on the market 
WE HAVE A BOAT TO MEET EVERY NEED 
ROW BOATS—OUTBOARD MOTOR BOATS—SPEED BOATS 
Boats for every type of Outboard Motor 
Real opportunity for Dealers 
Large three color Catalogue waiting for you. Write for your copy today 
PIONEER MANUFACTURING CO., 627 Perry Street, Middlebury, Indiana 
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Try this latest lure by Jesse P. Shannon, Inventor 
Z Twin Spi 

/, of the Shannon Twin Spinner! 
Z As one angler enthusiastically 
exclaimed, ‘“‘With the new Shan- 
non Weed Master you can fish in 
a hay stack if the fish are there.” 
Just another way of saying how 
entirely weedless this remarkable 
lure is. In the 


Shannon Weed Master 
100% New—100% Weedless 





the new kinked hook holds tail strip in 
place to ward off weeds, yet the hook 
is open to catch the fish. A new weed- 
less principle! The tail strip forms 
yielding body aggravating fish to hold on. 
A new non-line-catching or line-twisting 
spoon design! A new fly that “breathes” 
in action and catches less wind in casting! 

The weeds are ever thicker, thicker, 
thicker—that is why Shannon Twin 


Single and Weed Master Spinners are in 
great demand. 

Fishing is made possible, resultful and 
delightful in weeds, rushes or snags. 

Shannon Weed Master is dressed in 
RED, WHITE, YELLOW or BLACK 
Feathered Fly or in Bucktail of like or 
combination colors. 

85ceach. If your dealer cannot supply 
you, send direct. Dealersand jobbers write. 


J. P. Shannon Co. Lake Geneva, Wis. 
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or other lining for chilly days on mountain, 
lake or stream. Even in midsummer come 
coolish days or evenings when such a coat 
is comfortable. A coat of that design 
known as a hunting coat of corduroy or 
other heavy material, with rear game and 
side game pockets, is a great convenience, 
There are times of an evening when the 
angler can dispense with a creel, knowing 
that one or two large trout or bass are all 
he cares to take. The fish can be put ina 
game pocket. Then, too, such a coat has 
many ordinary pockets, and the angler can 
hardly have too many of them. 

An angler’s pockets! They should be 
of generous size, deep enough safely to 
hold tobacco pouch and pipe, fly box or 
small tackle box, with leader box and other 
riff-raff generally. The pockets should also 





A favorite way to carry flies 


have buttons to secure them when closed; 
if these are not in the original make, a 
tailor will add the buttons. The coat 
should fit. It should be large enough for 
perfect comfort but not too large. Care in 
selecting such a heavy coat will pay, and 
great attention to proper fitting should be 
given. 

The lighter coat should have no lining and 
at least four pockets of generous size, and 
secured with large buttons. The material 
can be khaki or a similar fabric, water- 
proof to a degree, if that can be obtained, 
or of single thickness of stout corduroy. 
The latter is sightly and pleasant to the 
touch of the hands. But while corduroy 
will resist some dampness, when soaked by 
a heavy rain it is as absorbent as a sponge 
and clammy and_ uncomfortable. But 
even with this disadvantage corduroy is a 
pleasant material for an angler’s light coat. 

The trousers are equally important. For 
the boat fisherman nothing is more natty 
and more comfortable than knickerbockers, 
to be worn with heavy woolen stockings 
and stout shoes, or moccasins for a canoe. 
For the stream fisherman, also, when worn 
with wading mackintosh waders, knee 
trousers have great advantages. Perspira- 
tion within the waders will soak the stock- 
ings, but when returning to camp or fishing 
hotel it is only necessary to change the 
stockings; the trousers will hardly be 
damp. 


"TROUSERS should be provided with 
deep pockets, four in number and both 
rear pockets should be secured with but- 
tons. An angler must carry some money 
and his change purse can be safely carried 
in a buttoned rear pocket with odds and 
ends not generally in use. 

Both the boat and the stream angler 
should have a waterproof garment. Noth- 
ing will resist a heavy rain better than a 
slicker or oil-skin. But the color of an 





oil-skin is important. It should never be 


| bright light yellow, except when used in a 


boat. In back country districts horses are 
in use, and a bright yellow oil-skin will scare 
a country horse into conniption fits. One 
time when fishing in Canada the writer on a 
rainy day came out on a highway, attired in 
a bright yellow slicker. He will never 
forget how worried he was at frightening 
a horse, which raced madly down the road. 
What the end of the business was he did not 
know at the time, but he heard later that 
the driver declared that, “If I run inter 
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that crazy loon, dressed in a yellow nightie, 
I'll sure bust his blamed face in!’ The 
best color for a slicker is dull green and 
slickers of this color can be purchased in 
the tackle stores. 

A light rubber garment is excellent. On 
the market are thin rubber coats which are 
so light they can be carried in a fishing 
creel. The length also of the waterproof 
coat for the angler is important. For the 
boat fishermen it can hardly be too long, 
in order to cover his entire person when 
standing or sitting. But for the stream 
angler such a coat should be long enough 
only to cover the top of his wading rig and 
his under coat; not so long as to be trouble- 
some when wading. 

A fishing hat should be light in weight 
and of a suitable color. Some anglers 
favor a cloth cap. But in a rain nothing 
is so uncomfortable as a hat or cap of that 
kind. A fine quality felt, light gray in 
color, can hardly be improved upon. The 
hat should have no lining, for the reason 
that a hat lining adds not only to the weight 
but under a midsummer sun adds to its 
heat. There should be no ventilating 
holes in a fishing hat, for in a rain, water 
will penetrate and run into the eyes. 

Many anglers wear glasses, and in a rain 
the glasses should have protection, there- 
fore the brim should be of sufficient width 
for shedding water, also a fairly wide brim 
when turned down protects the eyes from 
the sun. Some anglers like a band on the 
hat into which flies can be inserted. Any 
tailor will sew over an ordinary hat band 
a narrow band of soft felt, and this gives a 
most satisfactory holder for inserting flies. 


A NEW ANGLER’S BOOK 
POOLS AND RIPPLES 
_By Bliss Perry 


Little, Brown & Company—Price $2.00 





“THOSE who are looking for a discourse | 
on rods, reels and tackle, or who want 
to know something about the intricacies | 
of the angler’s sport, will not find it in | 
Pools and Ripples. This little volume | 
might well be called an angler’s, rather than | 
an angling book. 
It is a collection of fishing essays which | 
deal with the romance, and to no small de- | 
gree the philosophy, of the gentle art. | 
The author, Bliss Perry, is a scholar and | 











One feels, 


a well known man of letters. 
when reading these essays, that this is 


really his pleasure. He has put his heart 
into the thing and the result is the excep- 
a book which appears once in a great 
while. 

Pools and Ripples might well occupy a 
place in every trout angler’s library. 


PUBLIC SALMON FISHING | 
:* will probably be of interest to many | 
4 American sportsmen, particularly those 
interested in salmon fly fishing, to learn 
that the government of the province of 
New Brunswick, Canada, has reserved ten 
miles of the Restigouche river, in that 
province, from leases, and opened it to the | 
public for fishing. 


i 


























~There’s Satisfaction! 
$7.50—There’s Value! 


FOR 40 years amateur and professional fisher- 
men both have preferred Meisselbach Reels, 
and now you can have a genuine Meisselbach 
level wind—the new Flyer—for $7.50! Made 
with all the precision, the fine materials, the 
expert skill that have made Meisselbach 
famous—here’s the best buy on the market in 
the most modern level wind reel made. 


Quadruple multiplying, line capacity 100 
yards, smooth running, beautifully balanced, 
built to last a life-time, and fully guaranteed. 
You'd be glad to pay $15 for a reel like this, 
but it’s yours at your dealer’s for $7.50. 


Send for free illustrated folder, and your 
copy of the Bite Book—the best text book on 
fishing ever written. 


THE A. F. MEISSELBACH MFG, CO. 
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The New Finish that makes 
Creek Chub Lures Look Like 
Natural Silver Side Minnows! 


This is another Creek Chub Creation—Silver Flash 
Finish—which produces—in water—a shine and 
sparkle on the bait like a natural silver side minnow! 


If you have the Famous Pikie Minnow, Jointed 
Pikie or Crippled Minnow—then get any one of 
these fish getting wonders in this new Silver Flash 
—_, No. 18—such as the Famous Pikie Minnow, 

No. 718; Jointed Pikie Minnow, No. 2618; Crippled 
Minnow, No, 1518 or the Fintail Shiner, ‘No. 2118. 


There’s no other finish like it! Be sure you take 
along one or two Creek Chub L ures in this splendid 
finish—and prove to yourself it’s unusual ability to 
“Catch More Fish!" 


CRIPPLED MINNOW 





No. 1500 
ny Sa Price $1.00 


Tie on a Crippled Minnow, Silver Flash Finish No. 
1518, especially if the fish are up near the shore 
and over or near the weeds! By retrieving in slow 
short jerks this Bass-getting wonder represents a 
wounded minnow—lying on its side—but able to 
make a little fuss on the surface! You will get 
more of a thrill because you can hear and see the 
strike! Use this lure at night, too, reeling very 


stowly! 


TWO NEW LURES FOR 
THIS SEASON 


New Baby Jointed Pikie 





No. 2700 
Length 2% inches 






Weight le oz. 
Price $1.15 


| other rivers of this province netted the 


There comes a time when all game fish have a hanker- | 


ing for perch! Then use the New Baby Jointed Pikie, 
in the perch color, No. 2701! In looks, in color and most 
of all in action, it’s the closest rival of a lively baby perch 
that has ever been produced. This is a nice size lure for 
river fishing in different colors—especially the 2718 Silver 


Flash Finish! 
Weed Frog 














— 


No. 2800 
Length 2 in. 
Weight % oz. 
Price $1.00 


It is one of 
the finest lures 
made to go way 
back among shore 
vegetation and come 
back without fouling 
-skimming an 
splashing its way 
along—and it gets 
practically all strikes! 
ast it on shore and 
hop it off into the water 
like a frog jumping in! 
With short jerks, it represents a by struggling along! 
This is also a splendid lure for dark nights! 


WINNERS! 
Mrs. Lena Walden, Chicago, II1., 
fishing tackle at the Izaak W alton League Show! 
Mrs. Merril Edmunds, Chicago, Ill., won the fishing 
tackle kit at the Outdoor Life Exposition. 


Every Creek Chub Lure sold with a guar- 
antee to Catch Fish—or money back! At 
your dealer's or direct! Our beautiful 
new catered catalogue sent FREE upon 


CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 
137 S. Randolph St. Garret, Ind. 


Manufactured in Canada by ALLCOCK, LAIGHT & 
Ww ESTWOOD. TORONTO, ONT., for 
Creek Chub Bait Company 


CREEKGHUB BAITS GICH MORE FSH 
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won the Creek Chub 





| clubs having fishing rights on a river have 
| to maintain their own protection against 


This is the first time in many years there 


have been any open waters on this, one of | 


the best rivers for salmon, on the Atlantic 
side of the continent. It was largely 
through the efforts of the New Brunswick 
Fish and Game Protective Association 
that the waters were thrown open. 
Because the government wishes to use 





Arthur Prieale on the Sovogle River, 
New Brunswick 


the open waters in such a way, that the 
fishing may not be jeopardized for the 
future, extensive supervision has _ been 
planned. It is anticipated that many 
more applications will be received for per- 
mits to fish these waters than can be ac- 
comodated, therefore anyone planning to 
take advantage of these open waters on the 
Restigouche, should make application as 
soon as possible to the Department of 
Lands and Mines, Fredricton, New Bruns- 
wick, Canada. 

Incidentally the fishing leases on the 
Restigouche, Miramichi, Tobique, and 


government something in excess of $75,000 
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Three New Features 


SOLID CHROME 
VANADIUM STEEL 
ONE-PIECE TIP 
Cusrpereting | or Bam- 
tt 
(Patent speitel fee). Correct 
taper and temper. Lightness 
; and flexibility equalled by no 








other rod. Genuine agate 
guides and top tip. 
= 
ALLOY LINED TUBU- 

LAR FIRST JOINT 
(Pat. July 6, 1926). No more 
sticking or rusting of ferrules. 
Put your rod together—take 
it apart—the alloy. lining 
makes it easy at all times. 





ROD LOCKING HANDLE 
(Pat. July 6, 1926). Simply 
putting rod together auto- 
—— locks reel and rod to 

handle. No screws. No bother. 
4 Positive--reliable--easy. 


6) SCREWLESS REEL AND 


Ask Your Dealer 


to show you these new 
Gephart Steel Rods or write 
today for Free Booklet de- 
scribing the complete line of 
Gephart One-piece, Combina- 
tion and Tubular Alloy- 
Lined Steel Rods. 


THE GEPHART MFG. CO. 
Manufacturers to the Jobbing Trade 
224 West Illinois Street, Chicago, Ii!. 


1S EES NPR TEAR 


HARLEY’S 
FISHING COAT 


$1.95 


Postpaid 


Every Fisherman should 

















After a fifty minute battle with an 18- 
pounder 


this year. Ten years ago the leases | 
brought less than $5,000. 

There are several underlying causes for | 
the leasing of fishing rights in this province, 
the principal one being protection, as 


have one of these coats. 
Gives you plenty of room 
for everything you want 
to take with you on your 
fishing trip. 





SIZES 38 TO 44 
A sleeveless coat of good standard duck, brush 
brown color. Has five roomy outside pockets 
and two roomy inside or game pockets entire 
width of coat. A mighty well made coat throu- 
out. Your money back if not entirely satisfied. 


SEND FOR HARLEY'S CATALOGUE OF COMPLETE 
SPORTING EQUIPMENT. 


It’s yours for a post card. 


“HARLEY WICKHAM ©, 


Dept. F. ERIE, PA. 











A wonderful lure. Catches more fish than any wooden 
minnow or plug. Darts and dives lke a 


and trolling 
‘or Bass, Trout, Musky, Pike, Salm 
nm, ete. If your dealer’s stock “le exhausted we 
mail promptly any ~~ receipt of price. Catalog. 

Length: 1% 24. 3) 4 5Y% 
Price cach, (0c 4 sc 6 88 .. 1.00 1. 1. .4o 
es: Silver, AS: § rass, 
$ E Kaowka Ca Mies. 3rd Floor, 37 toward St, atin, O8 
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chers. It is argued that a club with an 
investment in buildings and camps, aside 
from a costly lease is going to protect its 
fishing rights properly and_ therefore 
protect the salmon from the unscrupulous 
methods of poachers, who in some instances 
use nets, dynamite, and other unlawful 
means to trap the fish. 

The province is so large and the settled 
parts so small, in comparison to the wooded 
areas that protecting game through the 
methods in use in states like Maine, and 
Pennsylvania, for instance, is out of the 
question. 


ROBABLY the greatest single step in 
P the proper protection and conservation 
of fish and game in this province, has been 
taken within the last twelve months, with the 
formation of the New Brunswick Fish and 
Game Protective Association. This as- 
sociation already has a membership of over 
fifteen hundred members, and it is hoped 
to have more than thirty-five hundred at 
this time next year. New chapters are 
springing into life all over the province. 

The accompanying photographs show 
that the salmon are here, in the rivers of 
this province, in numbers not exceeded 
anywhere on the continent. 

Every encouragement is given to Ameri- 
can sportsmen by the government to make 
New Brunswick their headquarters for 
fishing and hunting. The government 
wants sportsmen, and is most anxious to 
have the sportsmen know it. 


GIVE THE BOY A CHANCE 
(Continued from page 72) 


if there were a more general turning to the 
outdoors under the supervision of sym- 
pathetic parents. 

By all means give the boy a chance. 
Take him by the hand and tell him the 
things he will want to know about fishing, 
hunting and woodcraft. If he turns out to 
be a human question box do not chide him. 
The outdoor world is to him a closed book 
and he is eager to have someone turn his 
pages that he may read. 

Every boy is born with an inherent love 
of the out of doors. What that boy will 
be later on in life depends entirely upon his 
early training. You may argue that you do 
not know enough about the out of doors 
properly to teach your son. If that is the 
case, is it not an admission that there are 
things that you too should learn? Why not, 
then, take the opportunity to improve your 
own knowledge of nature’s ways while you 
are teaching the boy? It will pay both you 
and your son big dividends in health, and 
in ways which you cannot define, to take a 
weekly trip into the woods. Even if you 
do not hunt or fish, the mere getting out 
and studying of woodcraft, bird life and 
nature lore is well worth while. 

You fathers who read these few lines, 
why not make a resolution right now to 
take the boy along on your next fishing trip 
if you are not in the habit of doing it? Once 
you break the ice you will want to continue 
the practise right along. 


LETTERS AND ANSWERS 


] EQUIPMENT FOR TUNA FISHING 
FIsHInG EpITor: 

Tam anxious to do some tuna fishing off Barnegat 
this summer and would appreciate advice as to 
tackle, methods, etc. Have done some Florida 
fishing and am familiar with the use of heavy 
tackle. Have my own boat. 

For your convenience I am sending a question- 
naire. You can check or cross out most of them 
without bothering to write a letter. 

I have read FIELD AND STREAM for many years, 
and never fail to learn something from each issue. 

J. W. LAMBERT. 


ComMENT: Thank you, Mr. Lambert, for your 
thoughtfulness. From your questionnaire we 
know just about what you want, so here goes. 

The Rod: Most of the tuna caught off Barnegat 
and other sections of the Jersey coast are compara- 








A Word 
To You Short Line 
Fly Casters! 


Some Horse-sense 
about level lines 


The preponderating plurality 
—get that— it we could make it 
stronger we would—of all fish 
caught on flies are hooked on 
from twenty to forty foot casts. 
The level line is the line that 
casts best on such casts because 
it has the necessary weight, 
right on down to your leader. 
: You need weight of line to 
A fovelatlk quasi tis thes flick out short and medium casts. 
won't check, crack or whiten Especially into the breeze. 


Yes, most of the fish we catch 
are really caught on a short line! 


Why? Because of better control. Because we can see nearby 
rises better. Because we can strike fast rising fish quicker on a shorter 
line. Because there is less “belly’’ to neutralize your strike on a 
shorter line. And last but not least, most of us cast a darn sight 
better short line anyway! 


Ask your dealer for level laid 


U-S-Lines 




















U. S. Line Co. 
Westfield, Mass, 


Write for free 
color catalog F 












THE NEW AIR-FED MINNOW BUCKET **A Great Lure For All Game Fish’’ 
KEEPS ’EM ALIVE ae 


This new bucket is 


ria oo a 
mae * gauge gal- gq Moy 
vanii ron, wi r bate. 
chamber made of 20 ee 
gauge galvanizediron, 
constructed concave 
to hold 15 pound re 
air pressure. r Th 

e 


ressure is put into 
Bucket with bicycle or 


automobile pump. 

Cc ed vith 

cw ct|| SASS King 
needle valve to sup- 

ply oxygen 22 water The Grooved Bait With The Fish- 


ie Se ee Getting Wiggle Wobble 


wan of wapet, and Positively has a new and 
& wil pay See test different movement, and 
nows in a short time. isa 
PRICE $4.50 Sensational Fish Getter 
“Rocky. ee = At Your Dealer’s, 85 Cents 
erritory If your dealer esatt expply yan. oa we 508, 
; ; tear out this ad, pin a dollar bill to it an 
Sold by —- speteng goods dealers soll pam mail to us with your name and address. You 
irect upon receipt of price. will receive this wonderfully successful bait and 


y en MFG. Co. 15 cents change. 
7 Rave Poa Illinois NATIONAL BAIT COMPANY 


Western Branch Office: 717 Market St., San Francisce., Cal. 
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Witty 


Lharbless 


SS iooks 


The point of the Barbless Hook is sharp as a 
needle. It slips ¥" smaller openings and pene- 
trates quicker and deeper than the barbed hook. 
The “hump” in the shank of the hook prevents 

the fish from escaping, but cannot injure even 
a minnow. A Barbless Hook can be quickly 
and painlessly removed from the mouth of a 
baby fish, as well as from the flesh of an angler, 
It's effective, humane, sportsmanlike. Try it, 

Ringed Barbless Hooks. 
Nos. 8 and 6, 20c doz.; Nos. 
4and 2, 25c doz.; No. 1/0, 30c 
doz.; No. 3/0, 35c doz.; No. 


4/0, 40c doz.; No. 5/0, 50c 
doz. 
Double Gut Barbless 


Hooks. No. 2 and 1/0, 85c 
doz.; No. 3/0, 4/0 and 5/0, 
$1.00 doz. 

Wet Trout Flies to Gut. 
24 patterns. No. 4, 6, 8, 10 
and 12 hook. Five for $1.00 
or $2.25 per doz. 

Dry Flies, no snell. 12 pat- 
terns. No. 8, 10, 12 and 14 
hook. Four for $1.00 or 
$2.50 per dozen. 

Inverted Bass Flies. No. 
1/0 Ringed Hook, no snell. 
14 patterns. Each 35c. Doz. 
$4.20. 

If Your Dealer Can't Supply You, Send Direct 


THE SHANNON 
TWIN SPINNER 


Greatest and sur- 
est fish getter ever 
devised. Wonder- 
fully attractive; ab- 
solutely weedless. 
Fish wherever the 
fish are—deep water 
or shallow, weeds or 
lily pads. Anyway 
you use it, casting or 
trolling, the Shannon 
lands every fish that 
hits it. J 

Made with Red, 








Made Under 
. P. Shannon Patents 


Yellow and White 
Feather fly; and Natural, Red, Yellow, 
White and Black Bucktail fly. (With 
barbed or Barbless Hooks.) Price each, 
85c. Musky size, $1.00. 


Jamison Special Line 
Best service soft braided line. Order one 
for your Shannon. 
No. 5, 12 pound test, 50 yd. spool, each $1.00 
No. 4, 16 pound test, 50 yd. spool, each $1.20 
No. 2, 24 test, for Musky Shannon $1.75 
Send for catalog of Jamison fish-getting lures. 


THE W. J. JAMISON CO. 


DEPT. 27 


739 S. California Ave., Chicago, III. 

















A REALL EXCELLENT REEL 


——> Every fisherman should 
have a good reel. It will 
make such a difference 
in your fun. The Blue 
Grass is just the reel you should have for 
all-around fishing. It is made by the same 
people who make the world-famous Meek, and it 
carries the same guarantee of workmanship, but is 
ot quite so expensive. The Blue Grass will stand 
all ki inds of hard knocks and still come up smiling. 





Write for free catalog describing and 
giving prices of all Blue Grass Reels. 
THE HORTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
247 Horton St., Bristol, Conn. 


BLUE GRASS 


REELS ——> 
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| tively small—as tuna go. They run from 30 to 
| 75 or 80 pounds, but there is always the chance 
that you will smash into one of those superdread- 
naughts weighing somewhere around a flat half- 
ton. It is the practise of most of the fishermen in 
those waters to use the heaviest tackle they can 
obtain. Therefore, it would probably pay you to 
buy a heavy tunarod. It can be used subsequently 
for any salt water big game fishing. The tip should 
| weigh from 20 to 24 ounces. Ordinarily the tips 
| are 6 feet in length though they may run to 7. 
| Reel: 9/0 is preferable to 6/0 because it will 
| hold more line. Also, you have a larger crank 
handle and drum, hence more leverage. By all 
| means get a reel of the type having a graduated 
| drag. The ordinary leather thumb brake is quite 
| futile in this form of fishing. You are apt to geta 
| smashed hand if you try it. 
Line: The color is immaterial. Perhaps the 
preference is for green, but it is unimportant. 
Size of Line: For the smaller fish the 24 would 


probably serve your purpose, but there is always | 


| that unknown factor—the chance of tying into 
something really big. Because of this it would 
perhaps be better to use a line heavier than 24, say 
36. Your reel will hold enough for this size line. 

Harness: You can get along without it, but 
it is far better to have one. This fishing is more 
or less tedious and even the playing of a 40 pound 
tuna will put quite a strain on you. 


big boy comes along you have the proper tools of 

the trade with which to play his game. 

Leader: Good heavy piano wire, 6 to 9 feet in 
length, made up with two or three swivels in be- 

tween to prevent twisting of the line. There is 

also a new material on the market called ‘airplane 


fish are running. 
hook called the “Zane Grey Tuna Hook” is em- 
ployed. It is about 13/10 in size. For smaller 
fish, hooks 10/0 in size would probably do. Of 
one thing be sure, they must be the very finest 
quality, hand forged hooks, preferably of the 
O'Shaughnessy type. Teasers are used, but the 
guides have them and you need not bother to take 
them along. The same is true in reference to bait. 
If you want to take some spoons those of the tarpon 
type are used, the largest obtainable. 

In addition to tuna you are apt to run into Al- 
bacore and Bonita. 

Remarks: This form of sport is becoming 
increasingly popular witb anglers. Next season 
promises to see a lot of fishermen down along the 
Jersey coast and you should have a corking good 


ime. 

Fred Fletcher, Rod and Gun Editor of the Herald- 
Tribune, knows the game very thoroughly and he 
will be able to give you further information if you 
| Want it. 

FisHInG EpItor. 


| 
| FLY FISHING FOR TROUT 
| FisHinGc Epitor: 

I am an enthusiastic reader of FIELD AND STREAM 
and have been greatly interested in the fishing 
stories, in particular those printed in your March 
publication. In reading some of them I find oc- 
casional references to ‘wet fly” or to “dry fly” 
fishing (trout). 

As I have for several years wished to take up 
fly fishing for trout, I wonder if, in a future issue 
or otherwise, I could have the art of fly fishing 
unfolded to me? Dad always was and is yet a 
fisherman through and through, but, while he 
usually managed to fill his creel, flies seldom or 
never entered into the sport of the day. 

I have fished for muskies, pike and bass with a 
fair amount of success, but there is no fish, to me, 
that can strike and give quite the thrill received 
from a striking trout. Of course, this applies 
only up here in northern Wisconsin! Fish can 
fight but the greatest thrill is the strike! 

I shall be appreciative of any advice I may re- 
ceive regarding the likeness or differences in the 
two kinds of casting. 








Forest E. HaGEn. 


ComMMENT: Fly fishing is a most charming sport 
and is not nearly so difficult to learn as some 
| people imagine. 

There are two schools; namely, the wet fly and 
dry fly. Dry fly fishing is perhaps the more fas- 
cinating because one fishes up stream with a 
short line and the fly is always in sight on the 
surface of the water. 

However, it is well to know something about 
both methods in order to get the maximum enjoy- 
ment from fly fishing. We have articles in FreLtp 
AND STREAM from time to time concerning the sport. 
Usually each issue ,carries some mention of fly 
fishing. 

There are several books which it would pay you 
to read in connection with the magazine articles, 
They are as follows: The Dry Fly and Fast 
Water by George M. L. LaBranche; Fishing with 
Floating Flies by Samuel G. Camp; Practical Dry 
Fly Fishing by Emelyn H. Gill; The Science of Fly 
Fishing for Trout by Fred G. Shaw; Wing Shooting 
and Angling by Eugene V. Connett, 3rd. 

One of the best ways to learn fly fishing is to go 
out with an experienced man and watch him cast, 
noting his tactics on the stream. Practise is 
essential after you have mastered the theory of 
| the sport. Within a season you should become a 

fairly accomplished fly fisherman, provided you get 

out and cast a little each week. 
FisHInG Epitor. 


(END OF FISH AND FISHING) 





In fighting | 
fish the harness is a positive advantage and if the | 


wire. It is a twisted cable and is said to be 
excellent for tuna fishing. | 
Hooks: It depends largely upon how large the 


For the large tuna a special | 
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| The King Minnow Net 











A combination of common sense, skill, 


| 

and material, opens and folds like 

an umbrella. Is guaranteed uncondi- 
tionally for one year; all we ask is 

that you return the broken net to the 

manufacturer for either repairs or 

replacement. Nocharge will be made. 


Furnished in three sizes, 4 x 4 feet 
square at $3.25 each; 3 x 3 feet 
$2.75 each; and 2 x 2 feet at $2.25 
each. Ask your dealer for the King 
net, and assure yourself of an ever 
ready source of supply for live bait. 


Made by 
THE W. H. REISNER 
MANUFACTURING CO. 
Hagerstown, Maryland, U. S. A. 


A Good Cast 


depends a great deal on 
a smooth running reel. 
Oil regularly with 


3-in-One 
The Sportsmen’s Oil for 33 
years. Keeps all fishing and 
hunting equipment in A-1 
condition. Sold everywhere. 


FREE: 7 gaits: 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
130 William St., New York 

















. ASK a 
Cf vour DEALER—SENO FOR co 


PRESCOTT SPINNER MFG. Co. 
By Cuas.¥. Starr. PRESCOTT, WIS. 











FISH CLEANING CLAMP 

A fishis a slippery proposition; but you will find this Clamp 
pretty slick too. Holds the fish while you scale, clean 
and cut off head and tail. time end profanity saver. 
Send 2Se for sample. Jobbers and dealers write for discount 


FREIDAG MFG. CO., FREEPORT, ILL. 


Where to Fish 


Marvelous new book tells which lake or stream to go to 
for each kind of fish—in Wisconsin. The only book of its 
kind. Compiled by authorities after years of checking 
up all lakes and streams. Absolutely accurate. Also 
gives best rail and motor routes. Save time, save money. 
Send dollar bill for book NOW. Money back if not satis- 


fied. 
SHERMEN’S GUIDE, Dept. 18 


FI 
| 312 West 26th St., Chicago, III. 
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OUTDOOR FIRST AID 
(Continued from page 71) 


may be placed lengthwise along the break, 
until even the entire member may be en- 
closed, and fastened with a bandage, piece 
of rope, wire, length of vine, or strip of 
clothing. This will furnish a very sub- 
stantial form of splint. 

In making your splints, start with small 
pieces of wood or other material, lest after 
they have been padded they will be much 
too large and the injured part will be liable 
to move around in it unless very tightly 
strapped, which must not be done. Be 
sure to leave the fingers and toes exposed if 
possible, that the circulation may 
watched. 

It is well after a few days to remove the 
splint very gently and reapply it, as the 
swelling will have gone down and the new 
application will be more snug. 
splint will have conformed somewhat to the 
natural contours of the part upon which it 
has been in contact. 

A well reduced fracture or dislocation 
does not cause great pain to the patient. 
In case there is pain, it will be well to re- 
move the splint and investigate, even 
though the reduction was perfectly done. 
Often the mere removal and reapplication 
will relieve the condition. 


Cc dislocations, a proper splint giving 
good support should be applied and the 
patient removed to a physician. This, of 
course, applies to the large dislocations. 
smaller ones, as fingers, are easily reduced 
by a strong firm pull on the dislocated part, 
when it will usually slip back into place. 
After reduction, a splint should be applied 
and worn for at least two or three weeks. 

Sprains of the ankle and wrists are among 
the most common of all outdoor accidents 
and, if severe, are rather unsatisfactory to 
treat because of the tearing of the ligaments. 

Treatment in mild cases consists of hot ap- 
plications, gentle massage to cause the more 
rapid absorption of blood, and rest. In 
more severe sprains, for instance of the 
ankle, the proper application of adhesive 
tape, applied as a Gibney splint, is most 
useful. Strips of adhesive are torn 34 of an 
inch wide and long enough to reach half- 
way up the leg on one side, around under 
the foot, and half-way up the leg on the 
other side. More strips are torn the same 
width and long enough to reach from the 
outside of the foot, from just behind the 
toes, around back of the ankle and out to 
the other side just back of the toes again. 

To apply the splint, beginning on the 
outside of the leg about half-way to the 
knee, lay one of the longer strips, bringing 
it down just back of the ankle bone, on 
across the bottom of the foot and up the 
inside of the leg, passing again just back of 
the inside ankle bone. Then, taking one 
of the shorter strips, place it back of the 
toes on the outside of the foot and run it 
around back of the ankle to the same posi- 
tion on the inside of the foot, the entire 
strip passing below the ankle bones. 

Place the next strip on the leg so as to 
cover about one-half of the first strip, 
running it in the same direction but a little 
farther up on the ankle bones. The next 
strip should be placed on the foot exactly as 
the first one, except that it should take in 
more of the ankle bones; hence it must be a 
bit higher. Continue alternating these two 
forms of strips until the entire ankle has 
been covered and securely strapped. Cover 
all with a snug bandage, which may later 
be removed. 

Remember, in using adhesive tape, 
never completely surround a member with 
it for fear of closing off circulation. This 
will surely occur if the part swells after the 
tape has been applied. Adhesive may be 
used to good advantage in sprains of the 
(Continued on page 88) 
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When your prize bait has hooked 
four pounds of greased lightning— 
in the fierce battle of skill against 
instinct, you appreciate the protec- 
tion Kennedy Kit gives your tackle. 


Tackle is protected 
and in orderina 
Kennedy Kit. Water- 
proof and spillproof. 
Holds hooks, sinkers, 
lines, reels, and bait. 
Double seamed —elec- 
tric spot welded. 
Finished in Kennedy 


KENNEDY 








Your Kennedy Kit’s 
a dependable Pal 





Brown baked enamel. Nine styles. 


Kennedy Kantilever Kits 
Lift the lid and see how the trays 
swing out of the box. Yet it’s the 
most compact Tackle 
Box you have ever 
seen. Everything ac- 
cessible. Top tray 
divided for plugs. 


Allgood hardware and 
sporting goods — 
have Kennedy 


The New Kennedy Kantilever Kit Reasonably oo Be ge 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


200 Harrison Street, Van Wert, Ohio 





@) Kennedy Kits @) 





LOOK AT YOUR FISHING LINES 


You can now get this ed 12-Thread Special LINEN 
Casting Line on your reel at 


New $ 3332 =. & 


Low Price 
It’s an unusually good FISHING LINE that has been 


tried and tested. Equally new low prices on 15, 18 and 21 
thread lines that will stand the gaff of hard fishing. 


Write for sample and price list 


C. MOORE & Co. 
508 Market Street Philadelphia, Pa. 


SPORTSMEN ATTENTION 


The Badger Detachable Outrigger 
for all classes of small boats 


Gives you more levera 
with the oars, comfort in 
suange and greatly increased 

peed. You can row against a 
Reavy rs =F exerting 
yourse 
any boat in yy , *- minutes. 
Made of best de spaltenbie 
iron; = unbreakable 

absolute! = am. will tase 
a lifetime. Any standard oarlock a ~ them. 
of arm 8 inc’ your dealer, or w 






Pat'd 





hes. Ask crepelé of 
H. PROPP & CO., 338 Eighth St. Oshkosh, isconain 


Dealers’ Inquiries 











old ones. 


Eastern Representative:— 
Ed. W. Simon, Inc. 
258-259 Broadway, N. Y 





Palmer’s Floating Grasshoppers, Millers and Crickets 


The most lifelike baits you ever saw 
and they get them every time. 

come in the most natural colorin 

the kind that fool the wisest of t e 


At your dealer’s or have your dealer order them from 


They 


H. L. BOWLDS 
Bide ny Opera House 
Los Angeles, Calif. 
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RULES AND 


1. Contest is limited to fish taken with 
rod, reel and line, and with specified lure 
for some classes of fish. 

2. The Contest is open to everybody, 
subscribers, non-subscribers, men, women 
and children. Contest opens on April 
25th, 1927, and closes on January 2list, 
1928. 

3. Fish must be caught in the open legal 
season. 

4. No fish caught from a State, club or 
private hatchery is eligible for entry. 

5. The affidavit blank printed below, or 
an exact copy, must be used when entering 
a fish. It must be signed by the person 
catching the fish, and by two witnesses 
who examined the fish and verified its 
weight and measurements. The affidavit 
is to be sworn to by the contestant before 
a Notary Public and his seal must be 
affixed. In case any contestant catches a 
fish when accompanied by a single guide, 
the affidavit can be sworn to upon coming 
out of the woods, the guide being the sole 
witness. Such an entry will be duly 
considered by the judges. 

6. The length, girth and weight of 
entered fish must be included in the aff- 
davit, together with the lure and tackle 
used. 

7. Fish must be weighed on tested 





oe 


SEVENTEENTH ANNUAL 


BIG 


| CONTEST 


Valuable Prizes for Largest Fishes 


To Encourage Better Sports- 
manship In Angling 


CONDITIONS 


scales and measured with a tape measure, 
the length taken from end of lower jaw 
with the mouth closed to tip of tail, and 
the greatest girth of fish taken. 

8. All affidavits must be sent to the 
Editor of Prize Fishing Contest, FIELD 
AND STREAM, 45 West 45th Street, New 
York. Affidavits must be in within three 
weeks from the date the fish was caught, 
unless prevented by unusual conditions, 
when the judges will consider such de- 
layed affidavits. 

9. In the Wall-Eyed Pike class an out- 
line of the fish must be sent with the affi- 
davit. Drawing to be made by placing 
fish on sheet of thin paper and an outline 
made with pencil, the fins of the fish erect. 

10. In event of two or more fish 
weighing and measuring exactly the same, 
prizes identical in character with those 
offered will be given to each of those so 
tying. 

i1. Winner of any prize must send in 
brief statement telling HOW, WHERE 
and WHEN fish was caught. Complete 
story may be furnished but is not obli- 
gatory. 

12. Prizes in each class to be outdoor 
equipment selected by the winner from 
merchandise advertised in FIELD AND 
STREAM during 1927. 


WHEN POSSIBLE SEND A PHOTOGRAPH OF YOURSELF WITH THE FISH YOU ENTER. 


To encourage Fiap AND STREAM readers to take part in this contest we offer every person who enters 
a fish, regardless of its size, a year's subscription, new or extension, for $1.50, or $1 less than the r re 
price; and to those who accept this offer we shall send certificates attesting their participation. 


clearly understood, however, that this is an offer, 


not a condition, and has absolutely no bearing ban ans 


the judging and awarding of prizes. The contest is free and open to all. 


AFFIDAVIT 


I hereby swear that the following statements are the truth: 


PN GE WENN < ev cevercvncvtsecnnecnaes . eer er Length... ..sccess Rss cacecees 
When caught. WD bac cbccntnendenindccsssdeuncesdseeheons Ce eecccccece 
Rod used.. ee ee RS < 1.6 nckedconebenees anaes 
Line.. « 0 RAMS OF TRAD 06:0 6000000680 2b sescncecessccdeeanes 


Give manufacturers’ na 


Caught by (Signed) : divecveesnes seth ae 


Street.... 


Notary's Signature...... 


mes of tackle and full specificatioas. 


Fish witnessed and weight and measurements verified by: 


(Signatures and addresses) 


(SEAL) 


Above to be typewritten or clearly lettered. 
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Prizes and Classes 


THE following amounts in merchandise 
will be awarded in each of the 7 
classes below. Any outdoor equipment 
displayed in the advertising columns of 
FIELD’ AND STREAM during 1927 
may be selected by the winner. 
Pirst Prise......... $100.00 


Second Prize...... 75.00 
Tere Prise......... 50.00 
Fourth Prize........ 25.00 
Fifth Prize ......... 20.00 
Sinth Prise ......... 10.00 


Total $280.00 
Here are the classes for the 1927 Con- 
test. Where dates and conditions of 
capture are similar, fish have been put in 
the same group. 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 
BROWN TROUT (Salmo eriox) 


Caught before October Ist, 1927 
STEELHEAD or RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo 
irideus) 

Caught before December Ist, 1927 

Above _ must be taken by casting an ordinary 
artificial with fly fishing tackle, or caught by cast- 
ing an artificial “fly rod light lure;" 
spinner alone, or combined with fly, or 
lure’’ not allowable. 


SMALL-MOUTH BLACK BASS (Microp- 


terus dolomieu) 
Caught before November Ist, 1927. 

Fish must be taken in or north of New Jersey, 
sylvania, Ohio, Indiana, Illinois, Missouri, Kansas, 
Colorado, Utah, Nevada and California. To assist 
the judges in determining whether the fish is a small- 
mouth or large-mouth black bass, cut off the head, take 
to a tackle dealer or taxidermist, and if a small-mouth 
black bass get an affidavit to the effect and send in 
together with the regular form of affidavit as given in 
the contest conditions. 

LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS (Microp- 
terussalmoides) Northern Division. 
Caught before November Ist, 1927 

Same geographical limits as small-mouth black bass, 
but identification affidavit not required for large-mouth 
bass in any division. 

LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS (Microp- 
terussalmoides) Intermediate Division 

Caught before January Ist, 1927, in West Virginia, 
Maryland, District of Columbia, Virginia, Kentucky, 
Tennessee, North Carolina, Delaware, Arkansas and 
Oklahoma. 

LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS (Microp- 
terussalmoides) Southern Division 

Caught before January ist, 1927, in South Carolina, 
Georgia, Alabama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New 
Mexico, Arizona and Louisiana. 

‘THE following amounts in merchandise 
will be awarded in each of the 8 
remaining classes. Any outdoor equip- 
ment displayed in the advertising col- 
ums of FIELD AND STREAM during 
1927 may be selected by the winner. 


but a spoon or 
“fly rod light 


Penn- 


First Prize..... $50.00 
Second Prize.... 25.00 
re: UB Eee 20.00 
Fourth Prize........ 15.00 


Fifth Prize ...... .. 10.00 


Total $120.00 
MUSKALONGE (Esox masquinongy) 
GREAT NORTHERN PIKE (Esox estor) 


(Identification: Sides with many whitish or yellowish 
spots, which are usually smaller than the eye of the 
fish; spots arranged somewhat in rows.) 


WALL-EYED PIKE (Stizostedion vitreum) 
STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
CHANNEL BASS (Sciaenops ocellatus) 


(Identification: Black spot, about as big as eye of fish, 
at upper base of tail—sometimes duplicated.) 


BLUEFISH (Pomatomus salatrix) 
WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 


Above species must be taken before November Ist, 
1927 


LAKE TROUT (Christivomer namaycush) 
Caught before October ist, 1927 
JUDGES 
ROBERT H. DAVIS, oenaey's Magazine,” New 
York; LADD cay SE NICHOLS, Assoc. 


Curator, and VAN ‘ HEILNER. Field a 
resentative, American Museum of Natural Hinton 


| New York; EUGENE V. CONNETT, 3rd, KENNE 


F. LOCKWOOD and FRED’K K. BURNHAM. aa 
of Field and Stream, 45 West 45th St., New York, N. Y. 
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“>\Aoain—First Honors / 
Z.\\\] 162 Consecutive Time 


C—1 yyy) 
baal baits than on all other lures of similar type eombined s 


Bigger Fish — Universal Choice — National —s, 


Why Heddon Baits? 


That record above is the answer—and 


positive proof why you should insist on the “old reliable” 
Heddon Baits. Read that record again! 


“Clean house” in the old tackle box. Throw 
out those old defective baits and those “beautiful- 
but-dumb” contraptions that have never yet caught a fish. 
Replace your battered Heddon veterans with 
new duplicates and own a proper assortment of fresh 
lures with sharp hooks, and a proved record for catching fish. 
Scrimping has no place in the tackle box. 


Your baits are a small part of the cost of your 
trip, but a big factor in its success, 


All Kinds for All Game Fish 


Surface Baits « Floating and Diving Baits « Deep Running Baits + Metal Baits 


In EACH of the 16 years of Field & Stream 
\ \ \\ Magazine's nation- -wide contests for sangeet fish, more 























=NEW ONES=—= OLD RELIABLE FISH GETTERS 






Price 
7 Luny Frog Crab Wiggler Vamp Tad Polly “Ace” (Metal) 
Swimming Vamp Game Fisher Basser Torpedo Bass Bugs 
“King” and “Queen” Flipper Lucky 13 Dowagiac Wilder Dilg Lures 








»Send for Illustrated BAIT Circular, describing the Full Line 





NQUESTIONABLY the foremost values in Rods. Made of 
Own a Good Rod | Tempered Bamboo (Brown-Tone), which gives extra strength, 
— a Genuine HEDDON lightness and spring. NOT a stain in Heddon Rods, but a 


Tempered Dambeo new quality put into the wood. This exclusive process gives greater 
be — not sawed casting force, smarter action and long life. 
Bait Casting Rods Fly Rods Saltwater Rods 
Light ... Medium ... Heavy Bass or Trout lees To Club Regulations ‘ 
15 No. 40 — Regulation 3.6... .ecesess 30 
Alll ths, -piece $ $ Bass, 9 and 9! feet a > 
and two-piece ss. OQCO DI Trout, 82, 9,and Ys feerS 3 No 44 — Boew pouble Built 222222240 














>Send for Special ROD Circulare 





“How To Catch More Fish” Catch These Two Booklets 
is an interesting booklet giving Fist are FREE. Send for 
secrets of experts on all kinds 

A your copy TODAY. 


of fishing. It’s free. 














ri e re | re eda! Fishing 


Cenuine Dowagiac Tackle 


“My Best Tipfora Fishing Trip” 
by BobBecker, Outdoor Editor of 
Chicago Tribune, describes a trip 
you will wanttoknow about. Free 
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“No. 700” 


The Bronson Peerless 
A Take Down 


Level—Winding Model 


$Go0 


The Peerless is beautifully 
designed and is made of the 


best materials. It compares 
favorably with the finest level- 
winding reels on the market, 
and will give the utmost in 
service and satisfaction. 


The head cap is made of jet 
black Bakelite in contrast with 
the satin finish of the nickeled 
parts. The “S’’ shaped crank 
with two Ivoroid handles adds 
to the ease of operation. No 
tools are necessary in taking it 
apart, a feature that has just 
been developed. No mechani- 
cal skill is necessary to do this. 


All bushings are of nickel 
silver alloy. Both click and 
drag combined in one member. 
Capacity, 100 yards of average 
silk casting line. Weight 714 
ounces. At your dealers or sent 
postpaid if he does not stock 
it, for $6.00. 


“There never were such good reels 
offered at such low prices’’ 


Bronson Reel Co. | 
Box 67 


Bronson Michigan 
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An “Old Town Canoe” is the ideal craft for every 
water highway. Sturdy and strong, yet light in 
weight and perfectly Eetenend, Low in price too. 
$58 up. From dealer or factory. Free illustrated 
catalog shows sailing canoes, uare stern canoes, 
dinghies, etc. Write to Orv Town Canoe Co., 
717 Middle Street, Old Town, Maine. 


‘Old Town Canoes” 
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OUTDOOR FIRST AID 
(Continued from page 85) 


| wrist, ankle, fingers and elbow, but should 
| never be used in splinting fractures or dis- 
| locations. 

The simplest surgical kit that can be 
carried into the woods, and one which will 
| contain everything that is absolutely neces- 
| sary for most of the injuries that are com- 
| mon, will contain packages of sterile 

gauze, bandages in widths of one to three 
inches, adhesive tape in two-inch width, 
iodine swabs or a small bottle of one- 
half strength iodine tincture, and medium- 
sized safety pins. The adhesive may be 
| torn as needed into proper widths, and 
| should one need to do so the wider bandages 
may be cut in two, thereby giving more of 
the narrower sizes. With these things and 
a bit of ingenuity, one should be able to 
| render really good first aid. 
| Do not overlook the trivial injuries; 
give them the same thorough care that you 
would the more serious types. Do not 
| forget the dangers of infection or the danger 
of deformity in neglected or poorly treated 
broken bones. Lastly, do as little, consis- 
tent with good first aid, as possible. 


} 





BAIT-CASTING FOR LARGE 
TROUT 


(Continued from page 29) 


trout from a high point where I was con- 
cealed by some birches. In the clear water 
I could discern what I wanted most to 
see—every act of a brook trout in taking 
a casting lure. This fellow ran out from 
the bank beneath me and followed the 
lure as it swung downstream with the cur- 
rent. Then, as I reeled across the stream, 
and up against the current, he seized the 
lure not more than three feet from the 
bank, where he had first started after it. 
Often since it has been my good fortune 


to observe brook trout take a casting | 


lure. With rare exceptions they strike it 
from behind with a flouncing movement, 
turning their bodies sidewise as they 
strike it. 
around like all sixty to effect their release. 

Once one of the big fellows is hooked, you 
are pretty sure of landing him if your 
tackle holds, as trout display none of the 
tricks of the bass family. When a No. 1, 
1/0, or 2/0 hook penetrates, you sure 
have him. Trout have not a mouth like a 
bass; so the hook is not so likely to tear 
out. As proof of this, I hooked and 
landed last summer fourteen brook trout 
of large size. Not one that I hooked did 


| I lose, and they averaged over 4}4-pounds. 


Those who have never caught a brook 


| trout or rainbow bait-casting with a light, 


whippy rod have a thrill coming to them. 
As the best time for the sport is when it is 
almost dark, you may appreciate the added 


| excitement of fishing swift, brawling streams. 


—s | 





You will get no better results bait-casting 
for brook trout or rainbows when the sun is 
bright than you will when using a fly rod 
under the same conditions. You must 
choose the hallowed hours of evening or 
very early in the morning. At the begin- 
ning, if you have done much casting for 
bass, you will miss lots of strikes. 

Many will follow your lure to the very 
bank itself without connecting, simply 
because you have reeled too fast. They 
miss lots of lures under such methods of 
reeling, however intent they may be on 


| seizing them. Their mouths do not cover 


so much territory as those of a bass. Reel 
slowly and in a jerky fashion. If one 
misses, keep casting over the same grounds. 
He is pretty sure in half an hour or so to 
respond again if you have not pricked him. 

Many who wade and cast lures with the 


| short rod for bass lose trout by not carrying 


Then immediately they thrash | 
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Keep Your Hooks Sharp with the 
CARBORUNDUM 
HOOK STONE 


F all sad words of the open-spaces 


had him hooked, but I 
didn’t land him.” Maybe your 
hooks are dull. 

Put a needle point and a keen barb 
on your hooks. Get a Carborundum 
Hook Stone; made of Carborundum, 
the hardest, sharpest abrasive known. 
Carry it inyour kit. A sharp hook may 
mean the difference between a STRIKE 
and a CATCH. 


THE CARBORUNDUM COMPANY 


From your dealer. Or Niagara Falls, N.Y. 
send us 50c with your 

aler’s name. If not 
fully satisfied, your 
money back any time. 




























FLY 
BOOKS 


CommonSense 


One complete book for all your flies—Wet or 


Dry. Entire COMMON SENSE Fly Book has 

been arranged to please the best Trout and Bass 

Fisherman. 12 Dry Fly Boxes and 6 Celluloid 

Front Envelopes with 2 Drying Pads. 

Genuine PIG SKIN Books............... $6.50 
enuine COWHIDE Books.............. 5.00 

FABRIKOID LEATHER Books........... 4.00 


Post paid on receipt of price 
We manufacture every type of FLY BOOK 
and can satisfy your desire. We have Fly 
Books as low as 50c. Inquiries Solicited. 
F. W. Klinger & Langbein Co. 238 $0. 5%h,,3¢"ss* 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Phil. B. Bekeart Co., ees hh 


LIVE HELGRAMITE 
FOR BLACK BASS 


Shipped direct to your fishing grounds. 
Price $4.50 per hundred. Send money 
order or check with order. 

GEO. O. STRONG, Willimantic, Conn. 


Expert Fishermen Say 


Korrect Kor Lines have that ‘‘feel’ ordinary lines poet, 
Are easy casting, oo uick drying, extra strong, made of 
finest Japan Silk. on two Championships at Oklahoma 
i. W. L. 1926 Meet. Won also the Accuracy Bait Cast- 

Championship 1925 and 1926. That's the kind of line 
¥ 'U should use. Tell us what Dealer can't supply you 
and 7 — —_ you samples and prices at once 

ee Label Eeoepee Satisfaction 











KORRECT] KOR LINE., 27Bay St.,Luzerne,N. ¥, 


























alanding net withthem. Trout are slippery 
chaps and often get away simply because 
such a precaution has not been taken. 

If you are fishing fast water—and that is 
where I have had most of my successes— 
you do not need a spinner attached to a 
cork-bodied feather minnow. Merely at- 
tach-a casting sinker, and you will get 
sufficient action for all! luring purposes. 

I first saw an Ojibway Indian fishing 
with the grub lure which I have mentioned. 
He had taken a white bucktail fly and cut 
it down to grub proportions. The hackle 
was short and of Parmacheene Belle 
coloration. I tried it out with success, 
and then made it in the form of a weighted 
casting minnow. It seemed to command 
the most attention after it got thoroughly 
wet and had a mushy appearance. 

I have taken lake trout bait-casting, 
but I used on my reel all the line it would 
hold. I would cast out far and, as the 
lure began to sink, strip out line until I 
felt the lure touch bottom. Then I reeled 
in very slowly. Lakers took the darting 
shoe-horn shaped wobblers better than any- 
thing else except my feather minnow con- 
traption. 

In spring, when the lakers are working 
toward shore after minnows, you will be 
sure to catch some nice ones casting. 
At this time feather minnows with propeller 
spinners are often effective. When the 
lake trout connects, he starts straight for 
deep water. If you happen to have on a 
big fellow, ‘as is often the case, watch out 
for your tackle. 

In casting for brook and rainbow, shoot 
your lure for rough water. Then your 
fish will not frighten, and you can work the 
lure back skilfully toward the very place 
you think the record fish ought to be with- 
out causing any disturbance. 





THE TENT DWELLERS 
(Continued from page 37) 


behind you. Don’t you know you might 
lacerate a fellow’s ear, or put a hook 
through his lip, or his nose, or something?” 

I said that I was sorry, and that if he 
would give me a few points on the tree-top 
cast and then avoid sitting in the tree tops 
as much as possible himself I thought there 
would be no further danger. 

He was not altogether pacified. The 
lines were in a bad tangle, and he said it was 
wasting precious time to be fooling that way. 
Clearly two men could not fish from one 
canoe and preserve their friendship, and 
after our lines were duly parted and Eddie 
had scolded me sufficiently we went ashore 
just below where the swift current tumbles 
in and made our way to the wide, deep, rock- 
bound pools above. The going was pretty 
thick and scratchy, and one had to move 
deliberately. 

Eddie had more things to carry than I did, 
for he had brought his gun and his long- 
handled net, and these, with his rod, set up 
and properly geared with a long leader and 
two flies, worried him a good deal. The net 
had a way of getting hung on twigs. The 
line and leader displayed a genius for twist- 
ing around small but tough branches and 
vines, the hooks caught 


between his legs. 

When I had time to consider him, he was 
swearing steadily and, I think still blaming 
me for most of his troubles, though the 
saints know I was innocent enough and not 
without difficulties of my own. Chiefly, I 
was trying to avoid poison ivy, which is my 
bane and seemed plentiful in this particular 
neck of the woods. 

We were out at last, and the wide, 
dark pool, enclosed by great black boulders 
and sloping slabs of stone, seemed as if it 
might repay our efforts. Not for years, 
maybe, had an artificial fly been cast in that 
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in unexpected | 
places, and the gun was possessed to get | 





“ Soon 
to aan ae 


T’S very easy to spoil a good cast when you use “any old fishing line.” 
When it fails to perform its action properly—snarling, not running 
freely, wearing flat and fraying—and when it snaps and you lose your fish, 
it may be an accident—and then, again, it may not. 


Accidents don’t happen to Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines. 


Naturally, this is 


so, for they are fashioned by the most skilled craftsmen from the very best 
material available, absolutely pure Japanese silk. Through every inch they 
perform their tasks as you will expect quality to do. 


Write for our free catalog describing the more than 30 types of Kingfisher 


lines and giving prices. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO., 217 Horton St., Bristol, Conn. 
Pacific Coast Agents: Phil. B, Bekeart Co., San Francisco, Cal. 


Kingfisher Black 
Wonder Line 


Hard braided and un- 
affected by salt water. 
Tremendously strong. 
Color: jet black. Price 
100 yards, 15 Ib. test, 
$3.25. Higher tests 
in proportion. 

If your dealer can’t 
supply you, order 
direct,enclosing price. 








JOE WELSH 





Joe Welsh Leaders 


For Sale Everywhere 
A Size and Length for every fish—from 
Trout to Tarpon. 
get them from his nearest jobber. 


- P. 0. Box 341 


Tell your Dealer he can 


PASADENA, CALIF. 








FLATO BOAT 


a BOAT ... a BED ... a BATH ... in a BAG 
Built like an airship without framework 
New s zephyrskin. a special balloon fabric. 
nag . Weighs 12Ibs. Rows easily 
with 2 men rr. children. 
Packs in a suit box. 
safe. Will not sink. Never upsets. bo 
Just the thing for fishing, camping, hiking, in the 
mountains. pside down makes a perfect bed. 
Filled with water, a bath. Draws only 3 inches of 
Marvelous playboat for children. Stands 
more abuse than a canoe. Thousands in use, 
many for three years. 
Order through your dealer or direct oom factory. 
Comes with take-down Oars, la 
ump and Carrying Bag, $49.50 \ooangiecs, ¥ . O. B., 
Rew Haven. Satis — guaranteed. lilustrated 
Please mention dealer's 








NEW _ ENGLAND AIRSHIP Oo. 
__ 95 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn 


name. 








10 to $0 H.P. 


ahead! New 1927 
10-15 H. P. Mar- 
sturdier, with 
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Perhaps Eddie was still annoyed 


Guess ) 

with me, for he pushed farther up to other | a 

C OM id O R TA B L E at and was presently lost to view. TRUE -TO . NATURE | t! 

Ae was not sorry of this, for it may be 
remembered that I had thus far never FLY ROD LURES . y 
caught a trout by casting in open, smooth x 
water, and I was willing to practice a little “‘Pop-It” Lure 
alone. I decided to work deliberately, A very light little lure with Cork body, buck " 
without haste and excitement, and to get eet Se eal ena Jerking makes i f 
my flies caught in the tree tops as infre- No. F100" Lie a minnow busting "ise Hs lle "We gene f 
quently as possible. I adjusted them now, | _ a i 
took a good look behind, and tossed my | Crippled Minnow I 
cast toward the other side of the dark pool. Z 
I thought I did it rather well too, and I | “C@imupmmme tocls'tal ictcesti,", nied, “tor Sih 
dragged the flies with a twitching motion, as woter it cihteere Wig, crasieral shone ait 
I had seen Eddie do it, but nothing hap- Length 2'4in. Fisch Anish A guarsatesd Kater” oo" 
Price $1.00 





In a variety of styles, 
lasts, and heights. 





Active outdoor men who insist 
on dependable equipment demand 


Witch-Elk Boots... world famous 
for being kind to feet when the 
going is rough. 

Ease and comfort are as surely 
part of these long-life boots as 
are the qualities that make them 
lasting. 

The pair you order today have 
back of them 26 years’ experience 
of specializing in outdoor and 
athletic footwear. 


Get them at your dealer's or 
write us direct for details. 


WITCHELL-SHEILL COMPANY 
1254-60 Labrosse St., Detroit, Mich, 














The Spin-Hook 


Attracts—then 













C hooks ’em 
Q Set of three .75 
: Bok” 0 


Here’s where 
they strike 


The spinner is 
a part of the SPIN- 
HOOK. Set of three fits 
your present plugs. More action. 

orefun. More fish. Standard colors. 

You llget plenty of action when casting or trolling 

with a FIGHTER—the wonder lure 
> t—baited with SPIN-HOOKS 
MAIL COUPON NOW. 


THE FIGHTER 


Skims the surface 














or digs pt, 8 
h tom. ractically 
eg cree SS weedless. 
Spinhook 1.00 ~ 
Dealers Wanted 
The J 


nhook Co. 
109 W. y seen Detroit, Mich. 


If I am not entirely satisfied you 





are to return the . enclosed. 

Send me _FIGHTERS (Spin- 

hooked). Set Spinhooks. 

ae. Single Spinhooks. 

Dll Dvi:ntntntinndiniiinnimapenbtonmebeean 

Print 

PRONG. a ntsccdenstiaccncsnccsnhpwasdnoodincones 
Cite. ceccees cccacscoesenes State... .cccccccese--0 











| hickory sapling. 


pened. 


F there were trout anywhere in the world, 

they would be in a pool like this, and if 
there was ever an evening for them it was 
now. It was in the nature of probability 
that Eddie would come back with a good 
string, and I could not let him find me a 
confessed failure. So once more I sent 
the flies out over the pool—a little farther 
this time—and twitched them a little more 
carefully, 
a tub, so far as any tangible fish were con- 
cerned. 

A little more line and a reckless back cast 
landed my tail fly in a limb—a combination 
which required time and patience to dis- 
engage. By the time I had worked out the 
puzzle it began to seem like a warm evening. 
Then I snapped the flies into several differ- 
ent corners of the pool, got hung again on 
the same limb, jerked and broke the fly, 
and repeated some of the words I had 
learned from Eddie as we came through the 
brush. 

I was cooler after that, and decided to put 
on a new and different fly. I thought a 
Jenny Lind would be about the thing and 
pretty soon was slapping it about—at first 
hopefully, then rashly. Then in mere 
desperation I changed the top fly and put on 
a Montreal. Of course, [ wouldn't 
catch anything. I mever would catch any- 
thing, except by trolling, as any other 
duffer, or even a baby might, but I would 
have fun with the flies, anyway. 

So the Montreal went capering out over 
the pool, landing somewhere amid the rocks 
on the other side. And then all at once I 
had my hands full of business, for there was 
a leap and a splash and a 2-z-z-t of the reel 


| and a second later my rod was curved like 


a buggy whip, the line as taut as wire and 
weaving and swaying from side to side with 
a live, heavy body, the body of a trout—a 
real trout—hooked by me with a fly, cast 
on a quiet pool. 

I wouldn’t have lost that fish for money. 
But I was deadly afraid of doing so. A 


good thing for me, then, my practice in | 


landing of the evening before. 


ASY, now—easy,”’ I said to myself, 

just as Del had done. 
fish you’re a duffer, sure enough; also a 
chump and several other undesirable things. 
Don't hurry him—don’t give him unneces- 
sary line in this close place where there 
may be snags—don’t, above all things, let 
him get any slack on you. 


the tip of your rod up. 
at him and he gets a straight pull, he will 
jump off, sure, or he will rush and you 
cannot gather the slack. Work him 
toward you, now, toward your feet, close in 
—your net has a short handle and is sus- 
pended around your neck by a rubber 
cord. The cord will stretch, of course, but 
you can never reach him over there. Don’t 
mind the reel—you have taken up enough 
line. You can’t lift out a fish like that ona 
four-ounce rod—on any rod short of a 
Work him toward you, 
you gump! Bring your rod up straighter 
—straighter—straight! Now for the net 


but I might have been fishing in | 


“If you lose this | 


Just a little | 
line, now—a few inches will do—and keep | 
If you point it | 


Fly Rod Froggie 


Its looks and actions are those of fi 
It’s a killer and at the same time the most 
pa fly “ee 3 om aged rubber legs 
guar i tl 

twitch of the rod th oe legs are mando te t eh it 


just ee A f Meade 
Green Fi 
No. Far Brown Meadow 4 Froe. 


Fly Rod Crawdad 


A little light lure with a body about an inch 
| long; squirrel tai 







Length of 
Body 1 inch 
No. F-80 
Price 750 


sod claws, fe th if d tail 
Made "to float and for wse with split shot 


with split sh 
Natural and tan colors. Bisse hain 


Every Creek Chub Lure sold with a guarantee to Catch Fish 
—or money back! At your dealers or direct! Our beau- 
tiful new colored catalogue sent FREE upon request 


Creek Chub Bait Company 


1137 S. Randolph St. Garret, Ind. 


CREE KGHUB BAITS (ATCH MORE FiSH 
Always Ready for Sport 











Fishing, swimming, touring—take 
Darrow with you and you have a private boat on 
every These sturdy steel boats are easy 
to carry, easy to assemble, and are built to last a 
lifetime. Darrows come in one, two and three 
sections. You'll want to see them. Ask your 
dealer or write us for the Darrow Boat Book. 


DARROW STEEL BOAT CO. 


117 CLINTON ST. 
ALBION, MICH. 


your 











Non-Swimmers! Sea Travelers! 
BE SAFE! 


In Roughest Water. 1927 Sensa- 
tion—Self-Inflating Life Belt 

Distensible around 

by nonew aluminum 

ribs. ‘or aquatic sports. ractical 
+7, useful safeguard ever invented. ect, or 
at dealers. angen booklet free—write for it. 
jesmen Wanted. seir LEE BELT CORPORATION 
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21 Academy Se ae ROS. Tanigerennoepele, N.Y. 
Fish Mounting a Specialty 


HEAD LIGHTS 


For Hunting, Trapping, 
Camping, etc. Powerful 
white I'ght. Double Lens 
and Uarkening Door. 
Shines wherever you look. 


Send for free Catalog 


Brilliant Search Light Mfg. Co. 
508 So. Dearborn St., Dept. 21, Chicago Ill. 
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—carefully—oh, you clumsy duffer, to 
miss him! Don’t you know that you can’t 
thrash him into the net like that—that 
you must dip the net under him? I suppose 
you thought you were catching mice. 
You deserve to lose him altogether. Once 
more, now, he’s right at your feet—a king!” 

Two long backward steps after that dip, 
for I must be certain that he was away 
from the water’s edge. Then I bumped 
into something — something soft that 
laughed. It was Eddie, and he had two 
fish in his landing net. 

“Bully!” he said. “You did it first-rate, 
only you don’t need to try to beat him to 
death with the landing net. Better than 
mine,” he added, as I took my trout off 
the fly. ‘Suppose now we go below. 
I've taken a look, and there’s a great pool 
right where the brook comes out. We 
can get to it in the canoe. I’ll handle 
the canoe while you fish.” 


Te also, is Eddie’s way. He had 
scolded me, and he would make amends. 
He had already taken down his rod, and 
we made our way back through the brush 
without much difficulty, though I was still 
hot with effort and excitement and, I fear, 
a little careless about the poison ivy. A 
few minutes later, Eddie, who handles a 
canoe—as he does everything else pertaining 
to the woods—with grace and skill, had 
worked our craft among the rocks into the 
wide, swift water that came out from under 
a huge fallen log—the mouth of Pescawah 
Brook. 

“Cast there,”’ he said, pointing to a spot 
just below the log. 

Within twenty minutes from that time I 
had learned more about fishing—real trout 
fishing—than I had known before in all my 
life. I had in Eddie a peerless instructor, 
and I had such water for a drill ground as 
is not found in every day's, or every week's, 
or every month’s travel. Besides, -there 
were fish. Singly and in pairs they came— 
great, beautiful, mottled fellows—sometimes 
leaping clear of the water like a porpoise, 
to catch the fly before it fell. There were 
none less than a pound and many over that 
weight. 

When we had enough for supper and 
breakfast—a dozen, maybe—we put back 
the others that came, as soon as taken from 
the hook. The fishing soon ended then, 
for I believe the trout have some means of 
communication and one or two trout re- 
turned to a pool will temporarily discourage 
the others. It did not matter. I had had 
enough, and once more, thanks to Eddie, 
returned to the camp, jubilant. 


CHAPTER X 


Where the path is thick and the branches 
twine 
I pray you, friend, beware! 
For the noxious breath of a lurking vine 
May wither your gladness there. 


was raining next morning, but that was 
not the worst. During the night I had 
awakened with a curious but not entirely 
unfamiliar sensation about one of my eyes. 
There was a slight irritant, itching tendency, 
and the flesh felt puffy tothe touch. I tried 
to believe it was imagination and went to 
sleep again. 

But there was no doubt next morning. 
Imagination is a taunting jade, but I don’t 
believe she could close one of my eyes 
and fatten up the other—not in so short a 
time. It was poison ivy—that was what 
it was—and I had it bad. 

When Eddie woke, which he did finally, 
he took one look at me and dove back into 
his sleeping bag out of pure fear. He said 
I was a sight, and he was correct. Our 
one looking-glass was not big enough to 
hold all of even one eye, but taking my 















mACNEC~ a Folding 
Portable Boat for Outboard Motoring 


HE Acme is a practical, thoroughly satis- frames and ribs are of ash, steam-bent and 
factory folding boat of one-piece canvas dried in forms. The flooring is wooden, wide 
construction, and staunch, inserted to insure substantial 
Set up—it is rugged beyond conception, firm backing for the canvas bottom. 
and sturdy enough to meet every boat require Low center of gravity—and the least possible 
ment. Folded, it is compact, light-weight, eas-  displacement— permit traveling in the shallow- 
ily portable. Can be carried on running board _est waters with absolute safety. 4 Acme models: 
or bumper of your automobile. square stern (2 lengths)—canoe, and hydro- 
Instead of unwieldy metal framework, Acme plane. Write for catalog. 


Distributed exclusively by 
JOHNSON MOTOR CO., 114 Lincoln Way E., South Bend, Indiana 
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Lift the Lid— 
There’s ALL your Tackle 


O PAWING AROUND to dig out 
what you want. No sir, its right there 
in front of you no matter whereabouts in 
the box you put it, ‘cause when you lift the 
lid the trays swing back and every section Tackle Bo. 
in the whole hox is right there before your 5 iteei i“ ve AEN sais 
eyes. at $5,$6 and $7, and the “MasterAngler” 


Is there room for everything? You bet there is im sree Spanish leather lacquer finish at 
—room to spare. Strong construction? Well, sir, # 4 FF ee eens anion 


ps oo > 
you just try to beat it-—anywhere, Looks? Just take Prices slightly higher in Rocky 


one look, yourself—you’ve got the answer. eniathenand 


For convenience, practicability,endurance, beauty 

—all arouad cpm “sil one ee —_ Outing Mfg. Co. 
til you ha i ting. 

ee Pde nahc ude cess 640 Jeahoan Benlavase 


Send for our catalog on the complete 
Outing line. Yours for the asking. ELKHART - INDIANA 







Pats. Pend. 
Originators Cantilever Type 
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Still 
fishing 
for the 

| right ? 


i to CCO. 





Or have you caught on to 
Craven Mixture? 


orRow over the “‘big one that got 

away”’ won't last long if you seek 
consolation in a pipeful of Craven 
Mixturg + imported from London. 


What solid, whole-souled pleasure 
there is in every ‘‘puff’’ from the pipe 
lucky enough to be laden with fragrant 
Craven Mixture - the most popular 
and highly praised quality tobacco in 
the world. 


For a liberal sample tin 
send ro¢ in stamps to 
American Office, Dept. 
[5], Carreras, Ltd., 
220 Fifth Avenue, 
New York City. < 


Craven 


MIXTURE 
Imported from London 





Fishing Shirt 
Style No. 500 
Price $13.50 
Coors: Deep Sea and 
Olive Drab 
Lenotn: 48", 48” and 
50”. 
Wuicut: 20 ounces. 
Rolled tight in water- 
proof bag. 





Alligators won’t hamper 


your action — 


Alligator Featherweight Fishing Garments 
are light as a feather and fashioned with 
plenty of room to give you free, unhampered 
action. Waterproof under all conditions of 
stream and weather. The balloon cloth, 
treated with the exclusive Alligator process, 
improves with age. No rubber used. There- 
fore, it will not stick, crack nor leak, no mat- 
ter how tightly you roll it in your pack. War 
tested and approved by U.S. Army officers. 
See the 38” shirt for $12.50, fishing shirt No. 514 
of waist length for $6.50, knee-length pants 
Style 662 for $6.50 and ankle-length pants 
No. 663 for $7.50. Dealers everywhere, or 


we'll see that you are supplied if you write 
direct. 


THE ALLIGATOR COMPANY, ST. LOUIS, MO. 

New York, Chicago, Pe el (Ore.), Los Angeles 
ALLIGATOR 
FEATH ERWEIGHTS 
92 








| down outside, and with a face swollen and | 


features in sections I could see that~he had 
not overstated my appearance. 

Perhaps the situation was amusing, too 
—at least Eddie, and even the guides, pro- 
fessed to be entertained—bui for me, 
huddled against one side of a six by eight 
tent—a tent otherwise packed with bags 
and bundles and traps of various kinds— 
Eddie’s things mostly, and Eddie himself 
among them—with a chill rain coming 


| aching in a desperate way with poison, 





| delay did not matter. 





| go into the woods without whisky—rye or 


| strained when I tried to distinguish it with 


the quality of the humor to me seemed 
the part of an eye I had left. 


DDIE, meantime, had dived down into his 

bag of remedies, happy to have a chance 
to use any or all of them, and was laying 
them out on his sleeping bag in front of 
him—in his lap, as it were, for he had not 
yet arisen—reading the labels and wonder- 
ing which he should try on me first. I 
waited a little, and then I said, ‘Never 
mind those, Eddie, give me your alcohol 
and witch hazel.” 

But then came an embarrassing moment. 
Running his eye over the bottles and cans, 
Eddie was obliged to confess that not one of 
them contained either alcohol or witch hazel. 

“‘Eddie,”’ I said reproachfully, ‘‘can it be, 
in a drug store like that, there is neither 
alcohol nor witch hazel?” 

He nodded dismally. ‘I meant to bring 
them,’ he said, ‘‘but the triple extract of 
gelsemium would do such a lot of things, 
and I thought I didn’t need them, and then 
you made fun of that, and—and——”’ 

“Never mind, Eddie,’’ I said, “I have an 
inspiration. If alcohol cures it, maybe 
whisky will, and thank Heaven we did 
bring the whisky!”’ 

We remained two days in that camp, and 
I followed up the whisky treatment faith- 
fully. It rained most of the time; so the 
Indeed it was great 
luck that we were not held longer by that 
distressing disorder which comes of the 
malignant three-leaved plant known as 
mercury, or poison ivy. Often it has dis- 
qualified me for a week or more. 

But the whisky treatment was a success. 
Many times a day I bathed my face in the 
pure waters of the lake and then with the 
spirits—rye or Scotch, as happened to be 
handy. By the afternoon of the first day 
I could see to put sirup on my flapjacks, 
and once between showers I felt able to 
go out with Eddie in the canoe, during 
which excursion he took a wonderful string 
of trout in a stagnant-looking, scummy pool, 
where no one would ever expect trout to lie 
and where no one but Eddie could have 
taken them at all. 

By the next morning, after a night of 
sorrow—for my face always pained and 
itched worse when everybody was in bed 
and still, with nothing to soothe me but 
the eternal drip, drip from the boughs and 
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Al Wilson 


Fisherman and Inventor 
of high grade tackle. Used 


by fishermen all over the world. 
The unquestionable lure for 
tarpon, trout, salmon, bass, 
muskellunge, jackfish and 
similar game fish. Try the 
new beaded trolling spoon. 
Send for catalog. 
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Manufactured only by 


Al Wilson Co., 


1539 Folsom Street, 
San Francisco. 
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“Hooks Fisherman’s 
¥ Friend 


Catches the Fish. {t hooks 
them at just the right mo- 
ment. An ingenious trigger ig- 
nores the nibbles but sets home 
the hook when they really 
bite. The whole family enjoy 
fishing with it. Fishermen are 
enthusiastic and get a new 
thrill out of fishing. Re-orders 
come from almost every user. 
Order NOW. SEND NO 
MONEY. Pay postman or send 










from the eaves of the tent—the swelling was 
still further reduced, and I felt able to | 
travel. And I wish to add here in all 
seriousness that whatever may be your 
scruples against the use of liquors, don’t 


Scotch, according to preference. 


LCOHOL, of course, is good for poison 
ivy, but whisky is better. Maybe it is 
because of the drugs that wicked men are said 
to put into it. Besides, whisky has other uses. 
The guides told us of one perfectly rigid 
person who, when he had discovered that | 
whisky was being included in his camp sup- | 
plies, had become properly incensed and 
commanded that it be left at home. The 
guides had pleaded that he need not drink 
any of it; that they would attend to that 
part of what seemed to them a necessary 
camp duty, but he was petrified in his morals 
and the whisky remained behind. 
Well, they struck a chilly snap, and it | 


$1.00 and we prepay postage. 
Money back if not thoroughly 
satisfied. Dealers wanted. 


KELLING SPECIALTIES CO. 
1369 12th St., Milwaukee, Wis. 


Just say “FLI- DOPE” 


(Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Off.) 
Cc The real repellant that banishes flies, 


; uitoes, gnats, etc. In Tube with 
pty wt VE CAP That Can't Come Of. 


THE NIMRO CO., Dept. F, Hyde Park, Mass. 


HILDEBRANDT’S HINTS 


? Have you read Hildebrandt’s new 
. Hints with a lot of ideas on usin 
‘ Hildebrandt baits that “hook an 
» land ‘em?’’ 
It’s one of the best books on fishing 
. everissued—not a dry linein it. Free 
S Syio you—tellus where to send it. 
. Hildebrandt Co., 771 High St., Logansport, Ind. 
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It was none of your little summer 
landscape rains, either. It was a deadly 
cold, driving, drenching saturation. Men 
who had built their houses on the sand, and 
had no whisky, were in a bad fix. The 
waves rose and the tents blew down, and 
the rigid, fossilized person had to be carried 
across an overflowed place on the back of a 
guide, lifting up his voice meanwhile in an 
effort to convince the Almighty that it was 
a mistake to let it rain at this particular 
time and calling for whisky at every step. 

It is well to carry one’s morals into the 
woods, but if I had to leave either behind I 
should take the whisky. 

It was a short carry to Lake Pescawah. 
Beyond that water we carried again about 
a quarter of a mile to a lake called Pebble- 
loggitch—perhaps for the reason that the 
Indian who picked out the name couldn’t 
find a harder one. From Pebbleloggitch 
we made our way by a long, canal-like still 
water through a land wherein no man—not 
even an Indian, perhaps—has ever made 
his home, for it lies through a weird, lonely 
marsh—a sort of meadow which no reaper 
ever harvested, where none but the wild 
moose ever feeds. 


rained. 





“THE TENT DWELLERS?” is the 
best thing of its kind ever written. 
Don’t miss the August issue. We 
have added extra pages to your 
regular FIELD AND STREAM to 
give you this treat. 











We were nearing the edge of the unknown 
now. One of the guides, Del, I think, had 
been through this still water once before, a 
long time ago. At the end of it, he knew, 
lay the upper Shelburne River, which was 
said to flow through a sheet of water called 
Irving Lake. But where the river entered 
the lake and where it left it was for us to 
learn. Already forty miles or more from 
our starting point, straight into the wilder- 
ness, we were isolated from all mankind, 
and the undiscovered lay directly before. 
At the end of the stillwater Del said: 

“Well, gentlemen, from this on you know 
as much of the country asI do. All I know 
is what I’ve heard, and that’s not much. I 
guess most of it we'll have to learn for 
ourselves.” 

(To be continued) 
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HUNTING BRUSHY PRAIRIE 
(Continued from page 31) 


tions of clearing. I went reluctantly, but 
I went. I was beginning to be the butt of 
jokes. Now when a fellow has been the 
butt of jokes about so long, he begins to 
feel that he’s the goat. He may not neces- 
sarily lose his goat, but he will be leading that 
little animal by a very long string. 

So, even if it did look like more rain, I 
got up from breakfast, gathered up my 
outfit and started. ‘Looks like rain again,” 
ventured Jim, giving Dad and Bud the 
wink. Meaning: ‘Aren't you afraid to go 
out in those cold wet bushes again and 
push around in them all day? You won't 
find a deer anyhow; so why freeze your 
nice delicate skin and scratch it all up. 
You know you dislike it. Gee! Weren't 
those bushes cold?” 

This is what Jim meant when he said 
“Looks like rain again.” 

“Huh,” said I, (weakly, I’m afraid) “‘you 
couldn’t keep me in camp with a military 
guard on a day like this. I’m a natural- 
born mossback, I am. You guys don’t 
know that, do you?” 

The boys acted as if that fact had escaped 
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WVATIONAL~SECTIONAL~LOCAL 


FISHING CONTEST 
June Ist Through Aug 3]st 


A Great FREE Event 
1,105 Prizes for Single Fish - for String of Fish 
-for Fish Photo. Anyone May Enter, No Cost. 


A Sporting Event You'll Enjoy 


BB’ of this great FREE nation-wide angling test 
are prizes worthy of your skill—large money prizes 
(paid in gold coin) ; handsome tackle awards; and more 
than ten hundred of them representing ten thousand dol- 
larsin actual value. It is in every way a free contest. 



















Shakespeare Co., 435 Pitcher St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 

Gentlemen: Enter my name in the FREE Shakepeare National, 
Sectional and Local $10,000.00 Fishing Contest. Tell me where to 
geta Swimmi Mouse and submit my fish, catch or fish photo— 
all necessary information—no obligation or cost on my part. 
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800 ACRE HUNTING 8 F 
OR SALE in the Heart oP New Work — 


Deer, foxes, partridge, pheasants, woodcock, rabbits, two trout 
streams, one lake—the ideal estate for the outdoor lover, 45 
minutes by good road from Syracuse. Splendid duck hunting 
and bass and pike fishing near at hand. 700 acres of beautiful 
woodland, 100 acres of farm land. Master's rustic lodge, 8 room 
cottage, farmer’s house, trout hatchery, splendid orchard, barns 
and other buildings. Full particulars upon request. 


LOUIS WILL, Syracuse, N. Y. 
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BADGER PORTABLE: 


LINE DORYING ee 


EWS into wood anywhere. Dries the 
longest lines. Collapses flat into 
3%4"x8"x1" space. Weight approx, 

10 oz. Comes complete—no ex- 





~ SPIRAL SPINNER DRAGON LURE 


Patented 


y 





The most successful and scientific bait ever 
made. Fashioned from a slit circular blank of 
bronze material, the slits in the blank defining a 
head having a mouth as well as the lug disposed 
in spaced relation to the head for receiving a stem, 
passing through the head and said lug rotatably 
mounting the spinner bait. All sizes and colors. 


Small size 75c. Large size with new anti-line 
wrap keel $1.50, direct from factory on receipt 
price. 

SPIRAL BAIT COMPANY 
559 LODI STREET ELYRIA, OHIO 
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KIDNEY’S Bi-Plane Family Speed-Boat 


Skim along the lake or river this summer with the 
Kidney _ Bi-Plane Family Speed Boat. It's a 
light-weight, heavy-duty boat built for fast travel 
with high-speed, outboard motors. Safe for the 
entire family. Built by the hands of the same master 
boatbuilders who have kept the Kidney name famous 
for over 45 years. Complete catalog, describing the 
Bi-Plane and other Kidney Boats, sent upon receipt 
of 6c in stamps. Boats on exhibit at the Motor Boat 
Mart, 1725 Diversey Parkway, Chicago, Ill. 


Chicago—Von Lengerke & Antoine, 33 $. Wabash Ave. 
New VYork—Bruno Beckhard, Flushing, Long Island, New York 


teed against 
Lasts a life-time. 
It's “your line's best 
friend”. For particu- 
lars write to 


G.@8. MFG. CO., «1-784 Astor St., Milwaukee 








Yours for speed! 








DAN KIDNEY & SONS, Inc. 


West De Pere, Wisconsin 


93 





9 figs 


row: 
V 
Reayh ins 





Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


THE WEIGHT OF THE 
SPORTSMAN’S RIFLE 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


BOUT two out of three of those who 
ask me for advice on the selection 
of a rifle either begin or end by 
telling me what they have de- 

finitely decided to order, all of which seems 
to make either their inquiry or my advice 
superfluous. 

But as the majority of them preface their 
description of it as a nice light rifle, they 
stir up an argument. 

They are buying the rifle and paying for 
it (or we hope they are) and are entitled 
to what they want, but like the little boy 
who wants more jam, it may not be the 
best thing for them. 

Most men may 
want but they ought 
not to have a nice 
light rifle. They 
ought to have and 
will do better work 
with a nice mod- 
erately heavy one 

About twenty 
years of rifle hunt- 
ing has taught me 
this, and I believe 
it, preach it and 
live up to it. I pos- 
sess only one nice 
light rifle, a fine 
little Mannlicher 6.5 m/m, but I use it only 
for woodchuck shooting, which usually 
implies a prone shot, or a good rest over 
a stone wall at a still target. This does 
not show up the weakness of the light 
rifle. Furthermore, I only shoot it with 
a telescope attached, and it then ceases to 
be such a light arm. 

The only shooter of large game who is 
legitimately entitled to a featherweight 
is the trapper, guide, explorer and real 
wilderness hunter. 

The trapper because he is often trudging 
in an endless circle around his trap line 
on snow shoes, carrying a supply of extra 
traps, bait, etc., upon his back, and no 
one who has only read about it knows what 
damnably hard work it is. 

The guide because he usually has to work 
day and night and carries a good deal of 
unnecessary junk about for his sport. who 
is too soft or inconsiderate to do it for 
himself. 

The explorer, or the lone wilderness 
hunter, because he is away from the base 
of supplies for uncertain periods, and to 
him every ounce really does count. 

But the sportsman is not in any one of 
these classes. He may get a shot at a 
standing deer or moose at less than one 
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This Department is open for the discussion 
of anything pertaining to shotguns, rifles 
and ammunition. We are endeavoring to 
make it a sportsman’s exchange for gun 
information—both the good qualities and 
the defects of modern firearms and ammu- 
nition. Questions will be answered only 
when accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope. 











hundred yards; in fact, by far most of the 
sport killed game is brought down under 
these conditions, but again at the end of a 
discouraging two weeks’ search he may get 
his first and only chance at the flash of a 
white flag, or see his first bull feeding in the 
lily pads on the opposite side of a still water 
some three hundred yards away and with 
no chance to get closer. We all know 
that for a shot at a bull, or any other 





Special Model 30 Express—designed by the editor and produced by the 
Remington Company 


game at long range, a heavy rifle which 
one can hold steadily affords the best 
chance of a kill. 

On the other hand, the popular opinion 
of a desirable rifle for a quick snap shot is 
that it is best taken with a “quick, snappy 
rifle.’ As a matter of fact, the direct 
opposite is actually the case. Under the 
stress of excitement caused by a buck 
breaking the stillness with a crash like the 
let-go of a broken steam pipe, one shoots 
with more precision from an uneven footing 
at an uncertain bouncing mark with a rifle 
that does not wave about in one’s unsteady 
hands like a magician’s wand. Not that 
we actually hold on a deer for that at all, 
but shortest range would surely score a 
miss. What is much harder, we must hold 
right under his nose if the buck is crossing 
and in line with the lower part of his body. 
Ninety-nine out of a hundred deer shot are 
struck too high up. 

Consider the rifle of the past not as 
something entirely to be discredited today: 
they could often have been made lighter 
than they were with perfect safety had the 
owners desired them so. 

Many of the double barrel rifles used in 
Africa and Asia could be made consider- 
ably lighter for the cartridge used. The 


discomfort of the additional recoil would 
not be particularly noticeable when shoot- 
ing at a live target. 

But one cannot hold on steadily with a 
featherweight, nor does he as quickly re- 
cover from the recoil of the first shot to 
fire the second. The big game hunter of 
the Orient knows that his life may depend 
upon his ability to let off two well directed 
shots in a hurry on charging game, game 
that is so fast that no one could get off three 
quick enough at a hundred yards to stop it 
from any repeating mechanism made, 
except the woefully lacking in power 
automatic. He does not take a chance 
with a light repeating rifle. The gun for 
the purpose is a heavy, double-barreled 
express. All of which has nothing to do 
with American shooting, except that the 
lion he has to stop 
with certainty and 
choose a heavy gun 
for could give a 
white-tailed buck 
fifty yards start 
and then catch him, 
which proves my 
point on fast shoot- 
ing. 

I do not suggest 
that one should tote 
a miniature cannon 
such as our daddies 
used in the’ Seven- 
ties. My first 
sporting Springfield 
weighed eight and a quarter pounds, my 
second one seven and three-quarters. A 
friend, whose excursions take him no 
farther than Quebec and New Brunswick, 
had one made to weigh seven and one- 
quarter, but I notice he did not use it 
long. Personally, I consider that weight 
hardly enough for the .30-06 cartridge 
and certainly the limit below which one 
should positively not go, for the sake of 
comfort, safety and accuracy. 


HAT I am not alone in my opinion is 

fairly well borne out by the fact that 
the New Remington Model 30 weighs seven 
and one-quarter pounds and the Model 
54 Winchester Carbine seven and one- 
quarter, to meet the popular demand. 
Also, the Savage Corporation in their 
improved Model 1920 Bolt Action have 
increased the weight seven ounces, a notice- 
able improvement, as the .250-3000 let 
alone the .300, did not show all the 
accuracy they were capable of in such a 
light barrel. 

I have said repeatedly in these pages that 
although one may believe that the feather 
weight will add to one’s chance of success 
because it is less fatiguing on an arduous 
hike, it remains that when the crucial 
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Me Caille 5 Speed Twin has 
NEUTRAL 
STARTING 


«~45 Essential in an Outboard 
Motor as in a Motor Car 


The tremendous demand for Caille motors proves that | 
the public recognizes the necessity of neutral starting in 
an outboard motor. Caille is the only outboard motor 
that has this remarkable feature. A Caille will permit 
your boat to stand quietly at the dock with the motor 
running. It will enable you to dash away like a speed 
demon or just troll along at less than a mile an hour— 
let you reverse, fast or slow—and all by merely raising 
or lowering the steering handle. And with this exclusive 
Neutral Starting and exclusive 5 Speed Feature, Caille 
combines every other feature that hasever been included 
in any outboard motor. You want to be abreast with the 
times. Therefore, you want a Caille 5 Speed Twin. Made 
in two sizes—2% H. P. and 42H. P. 


—And as for Speed, Just Read This 


“IT won a three mile race Sunday, beating________ mottor 
by 2 miles an hour with my Caille Master. My boat made 
26.72 miles per hour... It is the best motor that I have 
ever had for my boat and I have tried many.” 


—W. J. Newell, Fort Pierce, Fla. 
Send for Caille Book. It is yours for the asking. 
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CAILLE MOTOR COMPANY 


Detroit, Michigan 








SPEED 
TWIN 






Selective Type 
Speed Control 
0—Neutral 
1-up, Slow Forward 
2up, Fast Forward 
1-down, Slow Reverse 
2-down, Fast Reverse 
Exclusive Caille Feature— 
Patents applied for. 














CAILLE MOTOR COMPANY 
6217 Second Blvd., Dept. F., Detroit, Michigan 


Send me without obligation Caille book and 
full information on your Easy Payment Plan. 


Name bie ee 





Address— 























A Pipe Smoker 


in Australia 


Speaks Up 





It cannot help but give us a thrill to 


have someone on the other side of the | 


world write to us in the same pipe- 
smoker's language that we hear at home. 


Hear what the gentleman in South 
Australia says: 


Mount Barker Road 
or Crafers P. O. 
Sterling West 
South Australia 
November 18, 1926 
Larus & Bro. Co. 
Richmond, Va. 
Gentlemen: 

r Having been a smoker for the past twenty- 
six years, I have never come across any tobacco 
to compare with your Edgeworth. t is a 
pleasure to smoke, does not affect the health 
in any way whatsoever, and is most cooling 
and tasty to the palate: 

Everyone I come in conversation with 
that is a smoker, I always introduce your 
Edgeworth and if possible offer them a pipeful. 

Once more I say tt is a tobacco fit for any- 
one to smoke. 

Yours faithfully, 
W. A. Jones 


Pipe smokers prefer Edgeworth for vari- 
ous reasons. Some like it because its 
quality never changes. Some like it be- 
cause of its flavor. Others smoke it 
because they can buy it wherever and 
whenever they like. Perhaps after you 
try Edgeworth you will discover still 
another reason for the popularity of this 
tobacco. 










To those who have 
never tried Edgeworth 
we make this offer: 


Let us send you 
free samples of Edge- 
worth so that you may 
put it to the pipe test. 
If you like the sam- 
ples, you'll like Edge- 
worth wherever 
and whenever 
you buy it, forit 
never changes in 
quality. 


Write your name 
and address to 
Larus & Brother 
Company, 18 
S. 21st Street, Richmond, Va. 


We'll be grateful for the name and ad- 
dress of your tobacco dealer, too, if you 
care to add them. 


In addition to the various regular sizes 
in which Edgeworth Plug Slice and Ready 
Rubbed are offered, there is a_ special 
week-end-size can for 35c that is just the 
thing for outdoor men who love their 
pipes. 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your 
jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly send 
you prepaid by parcel post a one- or two- 
dozen carton of any size of Edgeworth Plug 
Slice or Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed for the 
same price you would pay the jobber. 


On your radio—tune in on WRVA, Richmond, Va. 
—the Edgeworth Station. Wave length 256 meters. 


% 


moment arrives the whole success of the 
trip may depend upon a weapon of good 
weight with which one is prepared to show 
the most accuracy of which he is capable. 
The light rifle may be faster, but speed of 


| fire unaccompanied by accuracy amounts 


to nought. 

There is another consideration in favor of 
the heavier weapon of far more value to the 
average man than its greater steadiness. 
Weight absorbs recoil and barrel length 
which adds weight reduces muzzle flash. 
Those two are the arch enemies of accurate 
shooting. Occasionally we see an_ in- 
dividual who is particularly callous to 
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tween seven-thirty and dark before I 
secured my trophy, yet I can say that I 
mever regretted the weight of that seven 
and one-half pound Springfield, the six 
cartridges in it or the pound telescope which 
I had added, nor did it unduly fatigue me. 
Not long ago I had in my hands the 
.375 Mauser made by Hoffman, which 
Colonel Theodore Roosevelt carried on his 
trip through central Asia last year. 
+ This rifle weighed nine and one-half 
pounds, the scope—a four-power Zeiss— 
was the heaviest and clumsiest they made 
and added one and one-quarter pounds to 
the gun. Yet, the Colonel, who is by no 





Remington designed for F. C. Ness with 3X Belding & Mull 
scope attached 


recoil and muzzle blast, but they are rare. 


| Even the seasoned target shooter cannot 
| always shoot a light, short-barreled high 








power rifle because of the belch and roar 
and slam on his shoulder. The novice and 
the sportsman who from the time he comes 
home until the week before he goes shooting 
the following year does not fire a practice 
shot never does shoot without flinching, 
and a light carbine only aggravates it. 


Se Eastern sportsman does not realize 
the importance of weight in a rifle as 
much as the Westerner. The former kills 
most of his game under seventy-five yards 
from the muzzle, whereas beyond the Miss- 
issippi fully as much of it is bagged at two 
hundred yards and over. 


means a large man, carried it through the 
most difficult hunting country in the world. 
He tells me that it taught him a lesson— 
that never again would he carry such a 
weapon on a highland trek. This is the 
other extreme, henceforth he proposes to use 
a sporting Springfield. But despite the 
unnecessary weight and excessive power of 
the weapon for his purpose, I venture that 
in the everlasting gales of the high Hima- 
layas it accounted for many a successful 
shot that a featherweight would have 
doomed to failure. 

A year ago February the Remington 
Company invited me to visit their plant 
at Bridgeport for the purpose of seeing two 
models which they had made up of a pro- 
posed improved Enfield. I was much 





Remington made for M. P. Belding. Note scope mounts 


Particularly is this true of the Rockies, 
where after an exhausting climb for hours 
to get in range of one’s quarry, he may peep 
over a ledge only to find that there is still 
some hundreds of yards intervening which, 
alas, there is no way of decreasing. Or 
else he will (as I have) climb to the very 
top of the world, crawling up a dizzy ledge, 
only to have his quarry become suspicious 
when he is within a stone’s throw of where 
they had bedded down, and dash off to 
disappear behind a protecting ledge to show 
up next at some hundred yards’ range. 

Out of breath, unsteadied by the fatigue 
of an exhausting climb, and having to 
shoot usually in the everlasting wind of the 
high mountains—at such a time one would 
gladly have carried an extra pound of 
rifle up over the rocks with him. 

I probably experienced as hard a hunt 
for my ram in the Alberta Rockies this 
past September as most of my readers ever 
will. And though I hunted for ten days, 
half the time in dangerous snows at an 
average altitude of nine thousand five 
hundred feet, averaging fifteen miles be- 


taken with the rifle, and offered three or four 
minor suggestions by way of improvement 
which, unfortunately, the Company couldn’t 
see because of the slight increase in cost. 

A few months later appeared upon the 
market the Remington 30 Express; and 
on my way back from Alberta, appreciat- 
ing the many good points of this rifle, I 
conceived the idea of having one of them 
redesigned to suit my individual idea, 
for I had given the standard Model 30, 
which I took north as an emergency weapon 
in case I smashed the faithful old Spring- 
field, to my wrangler in recognition of his 
unusual qualifications as a ‘“‘cusser.” 

I asked Pete Carney, the well-known 
Remington official, to secure for me an 
action and barrel without stock, with the 
idea of sending it to one of the organizations 
catering to individual wants to be restocked. 
His comeback was that the Remington 
Company had a large department devoted 
to just that sort of work, and that they 
would be very gratified if I would give them 
detailed specifications and drawings of the 
type of work I required’and they would 
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demonstrate their ability to cater to special- 
ty work in making the rifle up for me. 
They have certainly been successful in 
keeping the information regarding this 
department to themselves. It would 
appear that the splendid work carried 
on by Hoffman and Griffin & Howe 
and other excellent gunsmiths throughout 
the country is not only educating our sports- 
men but our manufacturers. 


N brief, the stock was just like that I 
had urged them to make in the first place. 

It retained that exquisitely modeled Rem- 
ington Express pistol grip, but I requested 
a two stage military pull instead of the 
single pull, a steel shotgun butt-plate 
(instead of the standard,) 5%" in depth 
from heel to toe, with a comb as high as the 
removal of the bolt would permit, a stock 
1314” long to the center of the butt, with a 
3” pitch down at the muzzle. The fore- 
arm was to be slightly extended, and the 
line of the forend was to be carried back 
on a higher plane so that the rim of the 
forend would be on a line with the top of 
the bolt latch on the left side of the receiver. 
This gives an elegant depth of frame with- 
out the objectionable broken line along the 
receiver seen on most cheaply stocked 
sporting rifles, and does away with the 
objection to that clumsy bit of metal con- 
sisting of the bolt latch. 

By way of improving the gun in elegance, 
it was to have a horn forend cap, European 
sling swivels and a metal or horn cap on the 
pistol grip. 

In due course of time, which was some 
three or four months, the rifle- appeared; 
and it is realy a splendid piece of work, 
despite two. or three corrections of minor 
importance to be made. The trigger pull 
is not all that one could ask for by a great 
deal—it would be further improved by the 
addition of a longer ramp for the front 
sight—and ‘the checking should have been 
carried up higher along the side of the 
forend. But the illustration shows an 
extremely good-looking rifle. 

I soon found, however, that the thought 
was not a new one, for almost immediately 
upon receipt of my rifle I received a letter 
from Belding & Mull, the well-known makers 
of telescopic sights and reloading tools, to 
the effect that they intended to bring out a 
deluxe model sporting rifle made up from 
the Remington 30 action and barrel and 
stocked according to the best ideas of our 
rifle authorities. They ended by sending 
me photograhs of two such rifles which 
they had made up, one for Mr. Belding and 
the other for Mr. Ness of that organization, 
together with blueprints, and inviting me 
to make such suggestions as I saw fit for the 
further improvement of the rifle. Their 
idea being to use this very excellent action 
and barrel, which is so suited in every 
respect to the addition of the telescopic 
sight in producing the type of rifle which the 
sportsmen have been looking for for some 
time at a moderate price. 

I promptly sent my rifle down to them, 
where it was going in any case to have a 
telescope fitted, and as a result of which I 
am proud to say that they have adopted 
my design for the deep forend and short, 
curved pistol grip, together with certain 
improvements of their own and, in my 
Opinion, have produced a superb rifle. 


DO not know what Belding & Mull will 
market this rifle for, I am not at all sure 
that they know themselves as yet what they 
can afford to sell it for, but at any rate it is 
going to be, comparatively speaking, an 
inexpensive weapon—something, I think, 
about halfway between the _ standard 
Remington Model 30 and Winchester 
Model 54 and a special sporting Springfield 
as made by Owen or Griffin & Howe. 
The rifle was completed, as shown in the 
last illustration, with the scope attached, 
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His Colt saved Marshal Don Alger 

of Avalon, California,whenattacked 

by a 500 pound wild boar, wounded 
by a long-range rifle shot 
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VERY ounce of metal and every part that goes into each 

Colt Revolver or Automatic Pistol is tested and in- 
spected, machined and gauged against just such a crucial 
instant as when the maddened boar charged Don Alger. 
The hunter’s nerves and hand are steadier behind a Colt 
because he knows the straight-shooting, hard-hitting 
accuracy of this dependable arm. 
For eighty years Colt’s have been the accepted side arm 
of the U. S. Army, Navy and Marine Corps and the 
favorite of sportsmen, everywhere. 


COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. Co. 


OLT’sS 
eMaxers oF GistorY 
ts a book of thrilling ay me 


in w Colt’s have figured. 
May we mail it to you with our 
Catalog No. 50 









HOOKER’S FLEXIFOLD 


ALL STEEL UNBREAKABLE _ 
POCKET FIELD CLEANER 






RIFLE PISTOL 


ORDER CALIBRE 


FROM YOUR DEALER OR 


THE HOOKER MFG. CO. 


HARTFORD, CONN. 
PER BOX 


PATCHES Gutdisie, 5c 


Send For Free Booklet 
“FIRST AID TO.FIREARMS” 





WATSON SIGHTS 


NOW MADE IN 


OUR OWN PLANT 
under M. J. M. Watson 

Formerly made by the WATSON GUN- 
SIGHT COMPANY of Toronto, Canada. 

Taking one model at a time, we are running 
enough stock to fill orders PROMPTLY. 

As each model is finished it will be an- 
nounced. 


NOW READY 


For All Rifles with Dovetailed Slots 
NO. 8 HOODED SIGHT 
with 22K Gold Bead, coarse, medium, or fine 
A quick hunting sight with fine target 
accuracy. The tiny gold bead can be held in 
the middle ofa squirrel’s head 
center of the 


.or the very 
smallest Bulls- . eye (see cut). 
The hood pro- \ tects without 


flat-faced bead 
ways catch 
light. The 
Sight witha 
Price $2.00. 


shading. The 
is sloped to al- 
m xi 2 = { 
only Glo & 
BRIGHT bead. Watson No. 8 
Made only by 
BELDING & MULL, Inc. 
822 Osceola Road, Philipsbure, Pa. 
Makers of Deluxe Scopes ana Mounts 




















A Nice List of World’s 

Records and Fourteen 

1926 G.A.H. Champion- 
ships all won with 


L. C. SMITH GUNS 


peaety in 1927, A. J. Stauber set a 
new World’s Record of 694 
straight, and a new High Average 
Record of .9904. That's shooting! 


Mark Arie broke two World’s 
Records in 1926 when he ran 198 x 200 
doubles and 163 straight. That’s 
shooting, too! 


Championships, medals, cups — 
shooters of L. C. Smith Guns certainly 
gathered them in at the greatest 
American trapshooting classic of 1926. 


The L.C. SMITH VENTILATED RIB 
double model, with its raised rib, 
gives ‘‘doubles’”’ enthusiasts the same 
flat, unobstructed plane of vision as a 
single gun and, equipped with the 
Hunter One-Trigger, constitutes the 
perfect example of “One Gun for 
Singles and Doubles.’”’ It is equally 
adaptable to trap, field or marsh 
shooting. 


Examine the Smith line at your 
dealer’s, and write for free booklet, 
especially published to make your 
selection easy. Ask for Booklet G40. 
HUNTER ARMS COMPANY 
FULTON NEW YORK 


McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives 
Call Building, San Francisco, Cal. 











FOR HANDMADE RIFLES 


Special Scope Mounting - Camp Equipment 
Hunting Accessories - Firearm Repairs 


GRIFFIN & HOWE, Inc. 


“Gunmakers of Distinction” 
239 East 39th St., New York 
Write for Catalog 

















lefever 


NITRO- SPECIAL 
an us) ONLY $28.25 


Gun dealers from coast to 
coast say they never 
saw a Lefever lock out 
of order. The Lefever 
is the only inex- 
pensive double 
that stands use 
and abuse. 
The U.S. 
Navy buys 
Lefevers. 






















Every 

gun tested 
with an ex- 
tremeload. A 
standardized 
gun built only in 
410,26 in.,20 ga.and 
16 ga.,26in. and 28in. 
12 ga. in 26 in., 28 in., 
snd 3 in. A Lefever 
won the World's cham- 
pionship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever 
has stood for service and dur- 
ability for over 50 years. 


lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 


Catalogue Free 
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fitted in such'a way that the No. 48 Microm- 
eter sight can be used without dismounting 
the scope. I know that this implies that 
the telescope is not all that it should be. 
This is not the impression that I seek to 
give, but, I simply will not depend ae 

le, 


| any rifle which has only one sight availa 


no matter of what type it is. We have no 


| dangerous game to contend with in America, 





or at least very little of it, but when I 
spend fifteen hundred dollars and two 
months’ time traveling into the Northwest 
on a big game hunt I do not intend to spoil 
my prospects by knocking a sight out of 
adjustment at the last moment, as I would 
have done on one occasion if I had not had 
a secondary iron sight to fall back on. 

A sporting rifle, in my opinion, should be 
equipped always with a caterpillar front 
sight driven on not from left to right, but 
from muzzle toward the breech: it can 
never be knocked out of adjustment. 
It should then have a No. 48 Micrometer 
on the bridge of the receiver with a second- 


| ary folding open sight on the barrel for 


emergency, or if it is equipped with a 


| telescope it should permit the use at the 


same time, without removing the scope, of 
either a No, 48 receiver or an emergency 
leaf sight. 

This Remington referred to I expect to 
give a good account of itself in Alberta this 


| October in the hands of the lady of the house. 


| Express weighs 7% Ibs. 





The as issued Remington Model 30 
The Belding & 
Mull Sporting Enfield will weigh approxi- 
mately a quarter of a pound more which, 
with the addition of a telescope sight for 
which it is intended, will weigh approxi- 
mately 8% Ibs., and it is one of the strongest 
and simplest and fastest rifles that has 
ever been produced for the strenuous and 
hazardous hunting of the American North- 


west. 

I feel that the Belding & Mull Company 
are to be complimented upon their effort, 
and our sportsmen are to be congratulated 
upon having such a gun available on such 
easy terms. Though lacking the refine- 
ment of a splendid deluxe Springfield, 
which many of us are using, it leaves very 


| little indeed to ask for. 


SOME NEW BRASS SHELL DOPE 
By V. A. Lyman 


ON my return to the tropics my friend 
Max Boggs, a man with years of 
practical experience in jungle hunting, 
mentioned that he had mostly turned to 
the automatic shotgun with brass shells 
and buckshot for his jungle deer and wild 
pig hunting, stating that paper shells gave 
considerable difficulty because of their 
softening and swelling due to the constant 
moisture and humidity. 

How paper shells act in the tropics was 
well known to me through painful experience 
but, brass shells in an automatic! ‘‘Valgame 
Dios!"’ that was a new one! ‘How do they 
work through the action, and what keeps 
the loads from jarring loose?’ was the 
instant question as thoughts reverted to 
brass shell experience of years ago with 12 
gauge brass shells loaded with black powder 
and 10 gauge wads and no crimp at all. 
(Ten gauge wads were used, for 12 gauge 
wads as made for paper shells would be 
too small in diameter for the thinner case 
brass shells.) “Oh, these shells work all 


| right,”’ was the answer, ‘they are factory 


loaded and with smokeless powder; look 
at them.” 

Investigation showed that the shells 
being used were an entirely different proposi- 
tion than the older style hand-loaded brass 
shells previously known to the writer. 

Boggs had on hand two kinds, both 12 
gauge, factory loaded and both 2% inches 
long over all. One was Winchester make 
and loaded with 26 grains Infallible dense 
smokeless powder and 00 buckshot; the 
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other was Remington-UMC make and 
loaded with 26 grains of Infallible dense 
smokeless powder and 1-0 buckshot. 
Both were heavily crimped. The Win- 
chester shell had the end cut into 16 little 
triangular points about %” long; these 
points had then been turned inward tightly 
down on the top wad. The Remington- 
UMC shell had the end of the shell left 
smooth and then _a regular crimp made, 
or rather the beginning of one, the end of 
the shell being bent in about '/,.” all the way 
around. No question but that either crimp 
would hold the load in firmly and stand 
an unlimited amount of rough handling. 


Oe of curiosity I dissected a Remington- 

UMC shell, using a corkscrew in a land 
where corkscrews are still lawfully used 
for this most popular purpose. The shell, 
to begin with, was branded on the head, 
UMC Co, No. 12, SMOKELESS. The 
corkscrew first removed a rather tough 
and heavy cardboard wad a trifle more than 
6’ thick and branded ‘‘26-Infallible-1-0 
Buck.”” Then came 9 buckshot in layers 
of three but rather more separated than ina 
paper shell owing to the larger internal 
diameter of the brass shell. Then four 
lubricated felt wads, brown in color, and 
each 4” thick, more or less. While pulling 
these it was noted that the inside of the 
shell where the lubricated wads touched 
was green with verdigris or something re- 
sembling it, as were the edges of the wads. 
Under the 4 lubricated felt wads another of 
similar thickness but yellowish in color and 
apparently unlubricated, and this rested 
directly against the powder. No cara 
wads were used either next the powder or 
behind the shot, these 5 felt wads being 
all there was between powder and shot. 
They all measured 34” in diameter, and as 
they were 4” thick the 5 of them occupied 
1%” or an exact half of the length of the 
shell case, or, counting the top wad, a 
little more than half the shell case was oc- 
cupied by wadding. 

The powder was regular Infallible dense 
shotgun smokeless same as used in paper 
shells, little flat round discs, gray in color. 
About half of it poured out when the wads 
were removed, the rest had to be loosened 
with a lead pencil. 

The inside of the shell proved to be about 
the same as any brass shotgun shell, the 
primer pocket protruding into the powder 
space about °/,,.’’._ As 26 grains of Infallible 
powder is, by actual bulk measurement a 
rather small amount, naturally a_ very 
considerable part of the powder charge 
occupied the space beside the primer pocket 
and out of the way of the direct flash of 
the primer, and the actual space in the 
length of the shell occupied by the powder 
charge was rather small, not much over 4”. 
However, enough of the powder is ahead of 
the primer to catch the flash properly and 
give sure ignition. Methinks it wouldn't 
be too much trouble to fill that space in the 
back of the shell with plaster of Paris or 
other inert material so as to place all the 
powder ahead of the primer, but the factory 
people have doubtless figured the matter out 
to their own satisfaction and certainly the 
shells do the work, and that is the main thing. 


ip people who have been under the im- 
pression that brass shells have been lon 
obsolete and can only be loaded with blac 
powder, the fact that big companies will 
regularly furnish them factory-loaded with 
smokeless powder, and dense powder at 
that may be a revelation. One might do 
well to dig up some of the old brass shells of 
thirty years ago and black powder days 
and do a little experimenting; it might be 
financially profitable. 

And obviously, for the man who wants 
to carry around a few buckshot loads for 


emergency, the modern factory-loaded all 


brass shell offers particular advantages. 
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A SPLENDID DEVICE 


\V E desire to call to the attention of our 

readers a flexible rifle cleaner designed 
by The Hooker Manufacturing Company of 
Hartford, Conn. 

Almost all riflemen are familiar with the 
old pull-through cleaning cords issued in 
the Service for field use, the only trouble 
with which is that they do not clean ad- 
equately and they are very apt to break 
off in the bore temporarily putting the gun 
out of action. For that reason, I have never 
carried one in the wilderness with me for 
fear that I may be hung up many a day’s 
travel from the railroad. 

Mr. Hooker has solved the problem. 
As the illustration shows this pull-through 
is made with a flexibly operated steel cable 
with a needle welded to one end of it and 
to the other end, is welded a plug tapering 
on the base. These are so fastened to the 
pull through that they cannot be broken 
off. The equipment is completed with the 
circular flannel patches through the center 
of which the needle is punched and the patch 
drawn over the plug. This plug is of suffi- 
cient size to closely fill the barrel when 
covered by the patch. The patches are 
furnished by the manufacturer in cartons 





of 100. The point, however, is that any 
good patch can be used and it does not have 
to be of exact size as the plug which holds 
the patch is tapered. 

The action and principle are best under- 
stood by reference to the sectional illus- 
tration. 
imate center with the needle point and is 
drawn to the plug end. The needle end is 
then entered at either breech or muzzle, 
passed through the barrel and the patch 
completely covering but positively sup- 
ported by the plug is drawn through the 
bore. 

It will be seen that the hemispherical 
forward end of the plug draws the patch 
in with a perfectly even symmetrical folding 
action; that the plug allows just enough 
clearance to insure the proper compression 
of the patch and tapers toward the rear 
at precisely the same rate as the aggregate 
thickness of the patch increases due to fold- 
ing. Being internally supported with an 
exactly predetermined pressure, the patch 
is forced into the bottom and corners of 
the rifling grooves and no part of the bore 
however small can escape its searching 
action. Of course, the system is equally 
efficient as applied to various cleaning re- 
agents. Shotgun cleaners will be supplied 
as well as all the standard rifle bores. 

Personally, I hope never to be without 
one of these pull-throughs in the future. 
I have equipped the butt recesses in all my 
rifles with one and will now feel perfectly 
safe to go into the hills for an indefinite 
period without a cleaning rod, which is so 
much heavier and so frequently broken in 
packing. 

If the sportsman has occasion to shoot 
his rifle early in the morning he can im- 


mediately clean it, instead of waiting for | 


his return to camp, tired and possibly wet 
as night draws on, the time when it is most 
difficult to clean a rifle and when one’s in- 
clination to do so is at low ebb. The more 
quickly any gun is cleaned the easier is 
the operation. 

I consider Mr. Hooker’s invention a real 
asset and heartily recommend it to every 
rifleman, but more particularly to those 
who adventure far from home—and to 
whom the ounces count. 


Shooting Editor. 
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The patch is pierced at its approx- || 
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been assembled. 


ing” is ready. 





stock complete for amateur or ex- 

pert; from a day’s hike to an East- 

ern Asian Big Game Hunt, every 
requirement is here. 


: HE right equipment and duffle | ; 
‘ can be selected only through ex- 


Famous hunting and ex- 
ploring expeditions start from this 
store where every necessity has 
You will find our 





Our new sportsman’s book “Camp- 

It contains also a 

list of canoes and outboard motor 

boats that should make part of 
your next outing. 
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mounted on the Model 99 Savage 
Price of Telescope $25 Write for Literature 
CARL ZEISS, INC., 485-Z FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


PACIFIC BRANCH; 728 SOUTH HILL STREET, LOS ANGELES 





Zielklein 214 Power 
Sighting Telescope 
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Summer Cabin System 





Lighting and Cooking 
Generating Unit Only $45.00 


Write for Details 


CARBIC MANUFACTURING CO. 


Duluth, Minn. New York 
Gen. Office 141 Centre St. 
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A new, better and 
more practical Oar 
Lock — the easiest- 
working Oar Lock ever 
devised. You can 
feather your oars or 
scull, cannot lose oars 
—fits any oar—lasts a 
lifetime. Rustless even 
insea water. Noiseless, 
smooth-operating. No 
wear on the oar and less 
labor to the rower. Put 
on in 5 minutes; taken off 
without injury to oar. 
man 8: cy ev 

advantage. of all other Sar 'bocks. 

yt os ° pe, 
Goins bi it 1 couldn't replace them. 
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A. SMITH CO. 
182 E.Clybourn St., Milwaukee, Wis.,U.S.A. 




























































Saftiboat 














When you are out ex- 
ploring for that new 
fishing ground, and you 
see a bend that looks 
enticing; but each 
minute the water is 
getting swifter, and 
shallower, and more’ 
filled with sand; don’t 
give up, the reasons are 
not sufficient. 


If there is water; go, 
and discard your fears, 
for in Saftiboat you 
can run wherever you 
can see water. 


Write for catalog F, it 
is interesting. 


Brownback Motor Laboratories, Inc. 








Norristown, Pa. 





“ STORGER 
224 East 42nd Stre 


New YorRK.N.Y. 








There’s Freedom and 
Fitness in Filson 
Laced Breeches 









Just the 
thing for 
outdoor 
wear. Trim 
looking—yet 
comfortable 
and conven- 
ient. 


Made of Shedpel 
Khaki. Double 
front and seat 
for protection 
and wear. Wind- 
proof and water 
resistant. Price 
Waist 
measure only. 
Send for our free catalog ‘‘A’’. 
Cc. C. FILSON CO. 


1005-1007 First Ave. Seattle, Wash. 
“Filson Clothes for the Man Who Knows’ 
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STOCK 


| REMODELING THE KRAG 


By Capt. F. T. Chamberlain 


BOUT the first thing the" purchaser 
4 of the time-honored Krag figures on 
after he has properly Ren De several 
pounds of “cosmic” from the old cannon 
and decorated the house furniture, and 
himself with the greasy patches, and has 
seen to his satisfaction that the barrel hasn’t 
the appearance of a rusty drain pipe—is a 
“sporting stock.”” If he can afford to have 
the gun remodeled by Howe, King, Neidner, 
or some of the others it makes it mighty 
nice. The gun is recrated and shipped; and 
after some weeks or months, it returns and 
is the source of wonder, envy, and admira- 
| tion of all who see it. So much for the man 
| upon whom the Gods have smiled. 

Others with a little less of the “‘long green” 
but still enough at the end of the month after 
paying the gas man and the butcher, write 
to one of the several firms and get one of the 
“ready made” variety, finished or unfinished 
as the condition of the pocketbook may 
direct, mount a receiver or bolt sight, and 
| are tickled to death until that unaccountable 
gnawing strikes them for a sporting Spring- 
field or “‘what not.” 

Like the party who purchased the Ford 
and had to push the family about for the 
want of the wherewithal to buy gas, the 
third class purchase the Krag and offer up 
praises that such an excellent weapon could 
be purchased at such a low price—not 
blind, however, to the fact that a new stock 
would go a long way to improve the looks 
and hang of the arm. They may timidly 
write to some gunsmith, even as I did, and 
after hearing that a pretty fair job could be 
had for only $90.00 give up the idea forever 
of a “tailor made” article and get along with 
it as issued. 

Now and then an enterprising brother 
with the knack for hitting the ‘hammer with 
the nail” makes his own, and some mighty 
excellent work has been turned out. The 
average man, however, has not the ability 
to make a complete well fitting stock from 
the blank. 

Back in 1919, wondering what the pos- 
sibilities were for remodeling the regulation 
stock, I purchased several carbine stocks 
and went to it. The first thing was to fill 
up the recess for the band spring in the 
forend. The two grooves on each side of the 
forend for the hand guard springs require 
inlays. 

The pinhole was filled with a small wal- 
nut plug cut to size with a pocket-knife and 
glued in place. The recess for the band 
spring was filled in a like manner with a 
walnut plug and held in place with a clamp 
until dry. The grooves for the hand guard 
springs may or may not be filled, as desired; 


| but if filled, the appearance of the stock is 


improved. As they are shallow, 1-16 of an 
inch, the cuts were deepened with a pocket- 
knife to the depth of the undersurface of 
the barrel. Small blocks of walnut were cut 
to a tight fit, and after glueing were held 
in place for 24 hours with clamps purchased 
from the 10-cent store. 








When the inlays were dry, the shaping 
of the stock was next in order. This is a 
matter of personal choice and can be varied 
to suit the individual taste. In the stocks 
described about two inches of each forend 
was cut off. The chief reason for this was 
the change in the diameter in front of the 
band. Had the taper been carried forward 
to the tip of the forend the latter would 
have been too small for a good grip, to say 
nothing of burning the hand with a hot 
barrel. 

Practically all the shaping was done with 
a two-inch chisel and a pocket-knife with a 
little broken glass and sandpaper thrown in 
to smooth things off. If the operator has a 
block plane, spoke shave, a couple of half 
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round, coarse files, and a vise at his disposal, 
of course the work can be considerably 
expedited. 

The forend was cut in almost a straight 
taper from the magazine to the tip, which 
was rounded off and the small knob cut at 
the end along the lines seen in the Savage 
forends. If preferred, this may be omitted 
but in my opinion the blunt stubby forend de- 
prives the stock of a certain amount of grace 
(if I may be permitted to use that expression). 

If a vise is at hand, so much the better 
for holding the stock while the grip and 
comb are being shaped. This again is left 
to the choice of the individual and some will 
probably argue that anything removed from 
the grip will make it too small. I found 
plenty of wood left after doctoring the 
grip, and certainly think the lines were im- 
proved. By cutting away a little of the 
wood in front of the comb it is brought more 
into prominence. While this may be of no 
value from the shooting standpoint, it does no 
harm and improves the general appearance. 

The question of the shape and length of 
the butt next arises. The Krag carbine stock 
is 133 inches from the trigger to the middle 
of the butt plate. This may suit some 
brothers who after shaping up the butt a 
little to conform with the changes already 
made will be ready for the finishing and 
oiling. Others, while they find the stock is 
of correct length, will remove the butt 
plate and grind or file away the square 
shoulder at the heel to improve the general 
lines. After removing the spring in the 
trip, it may be reblued by heating with a 
torch or in a gas burner and plunging it 
into oil. In case the shape of the butt plate 
is changed, the butt stock is cut or filed 
away to fit the altered butt plate. 

In all probability the stock will be found 
too short. Being put up on the gorilla 
lines, I found this to be true in my case. 
As the shooting fraternity knows, the Krag 
butt plate has a projecting piece of metal 
with a screw hole at right angles at the heel. 
This was cut off flush with the plate and the 
butt stock shaved off obliterating the 
groove for its insertion. : 

About the simplest way to lengthen the 
stock is to buy one of the shotgun recoil 
pads which lace up the side, cut a couple 
of pieces of sole leather to conform with the 
inside of the ‘‘shoe,’’ and lace it up. This 
will answer but it is very little more trouble 
to do the job right. 


OF course, one of the rubber recoil pads 
can be purchased and fitted, but as 
this stock is based upon economy we 
won’t consider them. 

I have tried two methods which give an 
excellent appearance and certainly answer 
the purpose. One stock was lengthened with 
fiber and the other with sole leather. 

Let us take the first. The butt plate 
having been removed and the stock shaped 
as related above, it was placed in the vise 
and with the flat file first and later with the 
file covered with sandpaper the end was 
squared off. 

Several scraps of red and black fiber 
14-inch thick were purchased for a few 
cents from an electrical supply house, the 
number of pieces depending upon how much 
the stock is to be lengthened. These were 
roughly marked a little larger than the butt. 

If the recess in the stock is to be used for 
cleaning implements, holes must be drilled 
to size, or, easier, a rectangular piece cut 
away to coincide with the holes in the stock 
and take care of the spring in the butt plate. 
Another hole should be made in the butt 
plate and two long wooden screws inserted, 
the layers of fiber being placed against the 
butt and the whole screwed tightly to the 
stock. The butt plate and fiber can be filed 
as one piece and sandpapered, etc., with the 
rest of the stock. This makes a very neat 
looking extension when finished, but the fiber 
is tough and harder to work than leather. 
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When leather is used, several pieces of the 
required size are soaked in water for a few 
minutes and then hammered between 
two flat pieces of wood. After being allowed 
to dry for 15 or 20 minutes the pieces are 
covered with a strong glue on both sides 
and piled one on top of the other. These 
are then placed between two small pieces 
of wood and screwed up tight in a vise and 
left for ten or twelve hours. When re- 
moved the necessary holes may be cut with 
a pocket-knife or chisel. Two holes are 
bored corresponding to those in the butt | 
plate and the whole screwed to the butt 
stock as described above. The excess is 
removed with a coarse file and then sand- 
papered when finishing the stock. In both the 
case of the leather and fiber it is better not 
to sandpaper and finish the stock until the 
extension is made, because both can be 
worked to size as though one piece and a | 
much better looking job will result. 

After the stock is polished and ready for 
the oil a few drops of water are placed on the 
leather extension and polished with a smooth | 
round piece of metal. | 





A LITTLE wax may be applied to the | 
fA leather and again polished. 

There are some who while they are about 
it will want a pistol grip rather than the 
straight grip as described. A very excellent | 
pistol grip may be grafted to the present | 
stock. If a good fit is made and the grain | 
matched, it will be almost impossible to 
tell where the one begins and the other ends. | 

A block of walnut 2’’x3’’x3”’ is procured 
and the outline of the grip roughly sketched | 
and shaped, the grain running in the same | 
direction as that of the stock. The edge | 
which will parallel the grip on the stock is 
hollowed out about one-half an inch in depth | 
to the approximate curve of the grip. At | 
this stage a piece of sandpaper is placed 
about the grip of the stock and the block 
rubbed back and forth until the fit is 
almost perfect. From here on it is a case of 
sandpapering and fitting until when the 
block is placed against the grip the joint is 
perfect. This may be glued and held to 
the stock with a wood clamp for 24 hours. 
If a grip cap is to be used a long screw is 
passed through the block well into the grip 
of the stock. I have a stock which was 
remodeled in 1916 with a pistol grip at- 
tached by glue and one long screw. The 
fit is absolutely perfect, and it is almost 
ithpossible to see where the joint takes 
place. There has been no tendency toward 
warping or separation. 

If it is desired a plug may be inserted, 
size 34-inch in diameter, the holes being 
drilled in the grip and the block and glued 
in place. If no grip cap is to be used a 
long flat wood screw may be used as de- 
scribed. After the glue is hard, the butt 
stock is placed in a vise and with the half 
round file and sandpaper the grip is shaped 
as desired. 

The stock is now ready for the polishing 
and oil. After medium and fine sandpaper 
has been used and all the tool marks re- 
moved, the stock is wiped with a wet cloth 
and left for several hours until dry. It will 
be noted that the wetting has roughened 
the wood giving it a furry appearance. 
This is rubbed down with a very fine sand- 
paper and the process repeated until the 
wood remains smooth after wetting. 

If desired varnish may be used after 
giving the wood a coat of some walnut 
filler and rubbing it in. Following this, 
several thin coats of a good spar varnish 
are applied with a camel’s hair brush. 
When each coat is dry it may be rubbed 
with a little fine pumice stone and linseed 
oil. After the last coat is dry and hard, 
a small quantity of rotten stone and oil is 
used to remove some of the glue. 

While some may prefer varnish, the oil 
finish is far more durable and gives, to my 
way of thinking, a much prettier finish. 
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PORTABLE?—YES! 


CAs easy to carry as a suit case 


It takes but a few moments to set up a good camp tent—it is easier and quicker 
to set up your “KING” Portable Safety Boat. | Your “KING” when folded, 
occupies less space than the average tent— it is as easy to carry as a suit case. 
Why deny yourself the pleasures of lakes and streams— carry your “KING” 
with you. 
“KINGS” are built from the best quality materials obtainable, ly rigid and sub- 
stantial, yet graceful, seaworthy, and fast in the water. They fold compactly forcarrying. 
Made in various styles and sizes to meet every need. 
See them at your nearest dealer or write us for catalogue beautifully illustrated in colors. 





The ‘waterways of the world are yours--when you own a “KING” 
KING BOAT COMPANY, Dept. G, Oakland, California 


—KING”: BOATS— 











Maurice Decker, Gun Editor 
for Fur-Fish-Game says, “The 
new Ithaca suits me so well I 


have bought a 20 gauge for my 
cover shooting and a 12 pause for 


my waterfowl shooting. Ithaca lock 
speed improved my shooting.” 


ITHACA GUN CO. 
rap and Game Guns $37.50 BOX 11 ITHACA,N.Y. 


ito $750.00. Catalogue Free. 


FIRST AID and MEDICAL KITS 


50c—$2.50—$5.00—$7.50 and up for Camp, Home, Auto, Factory. 
Pocket Kit 4x23{x1 inches in waterproof case. 50c complete. 
Contents: Iodine (bottle has glass rod), Aromatic Ammonia, Ointment, Gauze Pad, Adhtsive 
strips, and Tape-Gauze Compress. A little wonder for the price. Larger Kits in Metal cases. 
Complete Outfits. Postpaid on receipt of price. Try Tape-Gauze Compress; The handy Dress- 
ing. Sample and Catalog free. 


PATTERSON’S FIRST AID EMPORIUM, Queens Blvd. & Barnwell Ave., Elmhurst, N. Y. 

















King’s Rifeite < IE nnn 


Shooting 
Glasses 


Already used 
and endorsed by 
Captain E. C. Crossman, Major Townsend Whelen, Capt. 
McDougall, Capt. Leigh, Lieut. Lee, Dr. McDonald, 
Navy; Col. Hart McHarg, Jno. Hessian, Lieut.-Col. 
Paul Wolf and over 30 Coeimissioned Officers of the 
Regular Army and National Guard, who saw and used 
the glasses at Camp Perry. We can actually guarantee 
> ane Fy eave your a ay 
whether wit ifle, Revolver or Shotgun. No frame : a > 
genuine unless stam “King.” Write at once for venting RL ST. Your dealer 
new circular. Orders filled in rotation. sells it. Write for FREE 


° ° Guidc for Gun Owners. 
The F. W. King Optical Co. | sau 10c in stamps RANK A: HOPPE, Inc. 
Dept. F, Cleveland, Ohio ——— " 










IXTEEN years ahead of dis- 
coveries made by chemists 
employed by Uncle Sam. 
Nearly twenty years ahead of 
their commercial application. 
Today as always the dependable 
preparation for cleaning the 
bores of all firearms and pre- 
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IMPROVE YOURSELF! 


Read Little Blue Books, 5° and knowing that after applying one coat 


Several years ago I started to oil a stock 21 JEWEL-Extra Thin 


STUDEBAKER 


Pocket-Sized, 15,000 Words of oil I wouldn’t be able to work on it 
per Volume—Self-Teaching, again for several days, I wrapped the stock 
Entertaining, Cultural— Your with a piece of cotton bandage and saturated 





Choice 5c per Book. EACH it with boiled linseed oil. Two days later ¢} Thi 
—ORDER BY NUMBER— when I next looked at it the surface. was ‘Insured 
1283 Information Quizzes 1103 Other Puzzles covered with a gummy substance. Much to Watch 
67 Better Conversations 1293 $00 Riddles my surprise after removing this with dry 
31 Best 6 3 7s musin, iddles _ : . . 
1381 Camping Manual 1018 Funny Limericks | Tags and elbow grease, a highly polished 
750 Hints for Hikers 1200 Nonsense Stories | surface was left. In fact the one applica- 
7 Joys of Walking 1170 Funny Ghost Stories P : Gaiety h how Id 
853 Songbird Guide 467 Evolution Explained | tion gave a nish such as I ave se om 
1185 All About Weather 47 Ancient Animals obtained after ten or twelve coats rubbed in 


855 Letter-writing Guide 604 Life of Roosevelt 


821 ImprovingVocabulary 797 20 Years in Africa by hand. I applied three more coats, 





























681 Spelling Self Taught 897 How to Read w 
82 Faults in English 1049 How to Sing 7 - ; > : 
145 Ghost Stories ay the Piano. in oil an ing it stand in 
1) Dow Lit p $A Bay 1 and lett t stand a warm dry 
og Literature sychology Guide = ne 
ey peestte —_4i™ 651 i —— — for a on The gh as remov “ 
ealthy Sex ourse . aiter a ica 71 ; ra an 
864 Chats with Husbands 447 Auto-Suggestion eac P ppc quest wit ry P gs 
972 Popular Jokes 868 Self-Improvement much rubbing. I have used this method 
382 Lincoln Anecdotes 1223 Working Thru since with most excellent results. If the 
1 Rabelyet Guat College : 3 
Khayy 217 What is Personality? | stock is checkered I go over the checkered : 
a1%e Myesty, ‘Sea Tales 1097 Lmproving Memory | surface before the gum has formed with a 
x a Stories 20 ow to Swi - Ms . t f. Just The 
$16 Real Adventures 679 Chemistry Manual stiff toothbrush working back and forth WEE DOM 281-201 Te, bence to ones 
580 Polar Adventure 994 Physics Manual ith th famous Studebaker 21 Jewel Watch 
944 Adventure Stories 895 Astronomy Manual with the grooves. direct f from factory at a saving of 
ans en oe 109 aa, ae our che ise of 80 new a 
2 wife ea ules cases . Latest designs i 
288 London's Tales 1126 Eating for Health FTER the stock has been remodeled and white gold, Yellow an ren 
1024 The Big Snows 425 Zoology Manual the varnishing or oiling finished to satis- DOWN <isdivg heat, cold, tsochronism and 
152 Son of the Wolf 710 Botany Manual : & & glodtes, beat, gold. lsoshroniem, 
12 Poe's Tales 1032 Home Gardening faction any of the following methods for Ladies’ Bracelet tcheg, Men'S rap Watches, 
e 7 ® | Diamon. le 3 sold on_eas: 
860 24, $53 Animal a attaching the forend to the barrel may be monthi: paym enta,. Your credit iy coed Write 
1025 Casey at the Bat 722 Electricity & ive considered. I had better say this should | Ry Re — = 
Yr = mets . 
1035 No Y's ‘Strange 419 Origin of Life be done before the final sandpapering of the Watch Chain FREE! | 
Sections 1211 Science vs. Religion stock is completed. band which en- For a limited time we are offering a beautifu 
211 God in Nature 728 How Bees Live : th wos : d. A he he focend | Seu This special offer will be sent, to every. 
102 Sherlock Holmes 796 Butterflies’ Life circles the barrel and attaches the foren SS eee. 
942 Detective Stories ragonflies’ Life , ’ ? al 
149 Crimes & Criminals 833 How Ants Live by a screw may be purchased from some STUDEBAKER WATCH COMPANY 
819 Strange Murders 885 How Spiders Live dealer or gunsmith. A small dove-tailed ve pyar adeaen pp ag 
558 Great Pirates 27 Apes onkeys ™“ » x 
$37 Barnum's Circus 873 Dwellers of Ponds block of steel may be filed to shape and Dee iy Gten Address: South Rien 
299 Great Outdoors 557 1s the Moon Dead? attached to the under surface of the barrel 





783 Mandalay, etc. 408 Relativity Explained s 

795 Gunga Din, etc. aks oval Eanotmnante by a groove cut with a small triangular 

222 Vampire, etc. 1000 Wonders of Radium file a hole being drilled in the under sur- MLW Silen 
1064 Radio Manual 1069 Conquest of Fear ° 

1230 Radio Stations 1089 Sex Common Sense | face of the barrel and tapped for an eighth- 

1139 Photography Manual 109-110 Facts About Sache machine ecrew. The midifie baad of AROMATIC PIPE TOBACCO 

501 How to Tie Knots Classics (2 vols.) - ° 


1010 Magic Tricks 1202 Forbidden Love the rifle may be used, but a little filing will FISHERMEN NEED IT 


GREAT BARGAIN! A PU web: tus | Have to be done as the barrel is too large | pipe tobacco that will make 

pet book for qhiges alates Gutlesaien bra | WHER the band is moved toward the breech | you enjoy your fishing 100%. An 
ies be shipped express collect). Canadian and foreign ia few inches. unusually cool and mild smoke, 
7c per book with order. Catalogue on request. | yet rich in natural flavor, won- 


| . I have tried each of these methods and | gerfutly delightful. Se on 
HALDEMAN-JULIUS PUBLICATIONS | ;,, , hunting rifle I think one answers as coder » Mas oes you pry Pm 
Dept. S-75 Girard, Kansas 


| well as the other though the first and last | $2.25 16 oz. Air-tight Tin 
our: described are undoubtedly the best. In “= [= Airtight Tin 
testing the rifles at 200 yards prone with a Delt ~ wenn oot ms 
win Traffic Police use NOBUBN.| | S204 bag rest, I couldn’t notice enough | ony Squires. 
Apply NOBURN-stay all day in rawest difference to pass judgement. 
wind and shave with comfort at ni 
NOBURN absolutely makes a vied 























Send 10c for a Trial package of Ww ALNUT. 
urn proof an sunburn ‘oof. a 
S Gc. Sra’ oe eee wi | QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS John MIDDLETON oe a 


$1 for ~~? Guaranteed--or 
money bac Sam Strong, 508 | GUN FIT 
Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 


Central ae, Cleveland, O, 
Send for fr 
“The path erty sted | — Inclosed specifications for gun which I think I 
shall have made up but before doing so would 
appreciate suggestions. 

I am not at all troubled about drop and pitch but 
am worried about length of stock and cast off 

I am five feet ten and one-half inches, weight 
155 pounds and spare in build with body and arms 
slightly shorter than the average. I shoot, not 
from the shoulder, but from the right fore-arm and 
am what they call a “‘snap"’ shot—shoot about as 
well in the brush as in the open—and unless my gun 
is well balanced and fits perfectly my score is not 
by any means what it should be. 

Will you be good enough to advise (1) what you 
think of a 13%4 inch stock (measurement including 
recoil pad) and (2) whether you would have skeleton 
butt plate or recoil pad and (3) what you think of 
slight cast off, say one-eighth inch at heel and 
three-sixteenths at toe. u 


G. M. 

Ans.—I have looked over with interest, the 
specifications for your new Parker. Of course it is 
largely a matter of choice, together with a certain 
consideration for physical proportions. 

You and I are much of a size. I weigh 160 
pounds and am five feet eleven anid one-half inches. 
It occurs to me that you can esaily use a stock 
14%4 inches in length. I use 14% inches and I like 
long stocks. I like the 30 inch barrels that you 




































The Only Accurate Air Pistol Made 
Beginners learn how to shoot. 
Crack shots keep in practice with it. 
Built for hard use. Guaranteed to group shots 
within 1 inch, at 10 yards. Powerful enough to 
kill small game In use by motorists and 
sportsmen Fully Guaranteed. 
Mark I, calibre .22 or .177 $15.00 
Mark II, Deluxe model, calibre.22 or-177 19.00 
PELLETS, calibre .177, per thousand.. 1.50 
PELLETS, calibre .22, per thousand.. 2.25 


Beware of cheap imitations 


Full line of W. & C. Scott Magnum 
shot guns, Ma pee rifles, also Big 


selected. I like the 2% inch drop at heel, but | properiy. Wiatuates up’ nd he of the snuasie and rhaintaine cor 

smile 284 i ie i ct gun tion Sones rt. t i t 
think 2% inch is ample for you. Two inch pitch is | oa eee Does not perm i'of shooters tell 
about right. Two and one-eighth as you specify isa | us NO KICK COMING whensAntt Flineh recoil pad is used. That's s 
hair splitting matter end doesn't mean anything, Reighborbood destor or diveek 4 $3.25. ¢ Special ae oo we 
and | like straight grip stocks, and light trigger slog Free. JOSTAM MFG. COMPANY, 5252 Broadway, rnicaao. 
pulls, around four pounds, but another man might Largest manufacturers of recoil pads in the wor 


want a three pound pull and be perfectly safe with 


it, and somebody else might need one that is six 
pounds. I always insist upon smooth, concave and ores an ers 
swamped ribs, and dull finished stocks. 
I think you are right on the boring specifications 
ps vegas AA CT =| pone ao 29 hm Men wanting Forest Ranger, Railway Mail Clerk, 
hollowed butt plate because they make recoil more Special Agent and other government positions, 
severe. $1500 to $4500 a year. Write for free particulars 
I imagine that you mean this gun for upland | and list of positions, 


shooting, ost certainly I would not have a 
coven ona ‘capil quand con~tbak is duck gun MOKANE, Dept. 213, Denver, Colo. 








Game double ri 





Our eaten, . _ Catalog 25 cts. in Stamps 
. S. Agents 
F. yi ty Inc. 
224 East 42nd Street New York, N.Y. 
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EAI A NS EE TTT 
Carry Your Chair 
in Your Pocket 


’ At last, a chair that gives you 
rs no more bother than a tin of 
£ smoking tobacco—folds to a mere 
2 in. er weighs but 24 

Ly ounces. It’s the 





















4 Ideal 


Collapsible 
Pocket Chair 


PATENTED 


Strong and_ sturdily 
built—no wooden 


Actual Length 
10 inches 


ble canvas seat, well 
riveted. Opens to 
normal height. Folds 
into canvas carrying 
case. An extra seat 
in_your automobile. 

e€ sure to see this 
chair before going 
camping this season. 
Sent direct for $1.75. 


More DEALERS 
Wanted 


HENRY GLASS 
228 Audubon Ave. 
NEW YORK 








Agfa is conducting a prize contest to encourage the 
taking of more and better pictures. For amateurs 
only. Enter your best pictures—as many as you 
wish—any film considered. Get list of prizes and 
details where you buy film or write to 


AGFA PRODUCTS, Inc., 114 East 13th St., New York 


The All Weather Film 
No film will take pictures under all conditions. 
Agfa film takes pictures under a surprising number 
of conditions hitherto thought to impossible. 
Take a cloudy or rainy day picture with Agfa—then 
you will know why this wonderful film is preferred 


he world around. 
i” : 4 
DON’T PLAY WITH 


YOUR FAMILY’S HEALTH 


Be protected on your next vacation 
against camp diseases by carrying a 
complete medical kit. Designed by a 
physician, for use against camp dis 
eases, including: Colds, Grippe, Head- 
ache, Dysentery, Toothache, Poison 
Ivy, Fly and Mosquito Bites, etc. 
Will completely treat any ordinary 
camp disease. Medical Manual ex- 
plaining use of the drugs, and how to 
combat each disease, included in Kit. 
Refills may be obtained as needed. 
Labels unaffected by water. Price in 
U. S., $7.50, postpaid. Distributed by 
VACATION MEDICAL KIT COMPANY. 

















Bayfield, Wis. 


LE MALL 


Makes old guns like new 
Easily Applied with a Brush 
No Heating Is Necessary 
Restore the finish on five guns in 

ten minutes for $1. 


New Method Gun Bluing Co. 
Dept. FS-7, BRADFORD, PA. 








NEW METHOD 


QUN BLUER 


SANS tp gems at MO 
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my artist. learned b 
boys. Tremendousiy tn aecina’ 


armed feanton 
and den with beautiful art. Make Big yofite 
Time Selling Gpoctmons and Mounting 


Free Booka": absolutel. y Preebeautifal book 
yas. all about how to ryt 


dermy. Send Today. ll be delighted. Bon 


aiden "Sao 











weight. We don’t need eight and one-half or nine 
pounds for ducks, nor do we need seven and one-half 
pounds for quail. If I were you, I would reduce the 
weight of that gun to six and three quarter mini- 
mum, toseven pound maximum, particularly for 
Texas shooting. 

Now I am going to come to the part of the letter 
that you may not like as much. You say you are 
snap shot. You say you don't shoot off your 
shoulder but that you shoot off your fore-arm. The 
best advice 1 can give you is to learn to shoot off 
your shoulder and start in darn quick. Don't kid 
yourself that you are snap shot. If you can shoot 
that way you are unusual and you will shoot a darn 
sight better when you learn to shoot properly, and 
there is no use for me to talk seriously about whether 
your stock should be 1334 or 14% in length, whether 
it should have two inch or two and one-eighth inch 
pitch, whether it should have one-eighth inch cast 
off, or no cast off, to a man who says he does not 
shoot off his shoulder, because it doesn’t mean 
anything. 

If you are going to try to shoot with your gun 
below the elbow, it doesn’t make any difference 
what the dimensions of your stock are, and I might 
add, you will never become a real good shot. 

SHOOTING EDITOR. 


GUN FIT (CONTINUED) 
Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

Your ietter of December 24, 1926, about specifica- 
tions for new gun has been of great assistance to me 
and for which | thank you very much. 

There was error in my letter. 1! do not shoot from 
the shoulder, neither do I shoot from the “‘fore- 
arm" below the elbow. I shoot from the right arm 
just below the shoulder and just above the biceps 
at the place where there is nothing but skin over the 
arm bone to cushion recoil. I associate recoil with 
light weight and this is the reason why | had in 
mind seven and one-half pounds as weight of gun. 
The place on the arm from which I shoot is the 
reason also why I had in mind a cast off and recoil 
pad—neither of which I would like to have. I am 
hfty-six and too old to learn new tricks and am, 
with your help, trying to get the gun maker by 
fitting a gun to my shooting habits to improve my 
score instead of going to the trouble of improving 
it myself by learning to shoot all over again. I 
don't have the time to hunt much—get out half a 
dozen evenings per season—and am a rotten shot 
and tickled pink when I get half the birds I shoot at, 
although I did one time make sixteen straights. 
would like to do something like this again and be- 
lieve I can if I get a gun to fit, as the saying is “to 


| agnat’s heel.” 


{ certainly appreciate your letter and believe 
I can now get a gun made up that is good to shoot 
in season and good to look at out of season. 

Guy MITCHELL. 
‘ agi get your point now and it is a common 
ault 

A lot of people get into the habit of placing the 
butt of their gun on the upper arm, just in front 
of the shoulder joint. The recoil of any gun is 
noticeable under such conditions but it also has 
other serious disadvantages; it makes you cross 
fire sometimes, by sighting down the center of 
your rib; it is usually caused through using a stock 
which is entirely too long for the user. 

In ordering your new gun, specify that your butt 
plate is to be champed about one-eighth inch—in 
other words, measuring from the center of the front 
trigger to the center of the butt plate, the stock fora 
right handed man should be one-eighth inch shorter 
on the left side than it is on the right. This will 
cause the stock to slip into the proper position on 
your shoulder as you hold up the gun to shoot. 

it isn't a question of learning new tricks, it is a 
question of having a gun properly fitted to you. 
That is the way all improvements in guns should 
made. SHOOTING Ep1IToR. 


EUROPEAN MAKERS 
Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

Will you please give me the names and addresses of 
the makers of shot guns in England, Scotland and 
Belgium, especially the country makers located 
outside of London, a dozen or so, the more the better? 
With the right connections direct can do some 
business, which I cannot do with eastern importers, 
whose prices are padded too much, 

Am interested especially in light weight shot 
guns, old style of double barrel and the newer 
model F over and under with automatic ejectors, 
single triggers and ventilated ribs. 

Cas. STEVER. 

Ans.—Your request of even date is rather a 
large order. !t would take me all day to give you 
the names and addresses of all the English, Scotch 
and Belgium gun manufacturers that | know of. 

The worst of it is, the best of those that I could 
recommend have American agents and would not 
be interested in your proposal. I refer to W. W. 
Creener, of Birmingham, England; Westley- 
Richards of Birmingham, A. Francott, of Leige, 
Belgium, and innumerable other well know firms. 
They are all represented by Von Lengerke & 
Detmold, of New York City, and would refer your 
correspondence to them. 

{ think it would be best for you to write a letter 
to the Gunmakers’ Association of Birmingham, 
asking them to give you a list of men who would be 
interested in corresponding with you. 

I would personally give you the names of the 
Midland Gun Company, of Bath St., Birmingham; 
G. E. Lewis & Son, Lovejoy St., Birmingham: 
Wm. Ford, Birmingham; Osborne & Co., Birming- 
ham; Thomas Wile Gun Works, Birmingham. 

In fact, outside of the few top notchers in London, 
practically all of the best gun makers in England are 





HOW IN THE WORLD 
CAN A MAN WITH 

TOUGH WHISKERS €5 
A TENDER SKIN GET 
A GOOD COMFORTABLE 





Your shaving 
problem is solved 
when you strop 

a NEW blade 


If you have been expecting even 
a brand new blade right out of 
the package to give you a really 
satisfactory shave you've been ex- 
pecting toomuch. A brand new 
old style razor won't do it, so why 
should a safety blade? Both need 
stropping before they are ever used. 


But listen to Mr. Long: 


“After trying at least five different razors 
and as many different kinds of blades, I 
found that not a one of them gave me a 
smooth shave. But after using this wonder- 
ful machine of yours, the Twinplex Strop- 
per, I find that I get the best shave I have 
ever had from a safety 
razor blade! So I wish to 
state that your T winplex 
Stropper has solved all 
of my shaving problems. 
I consider your stropper 
priceless.” (Signed) 
Herbert M. Long, Philadelchia, Pa. 


Anyone can put a keen edge on a 
safety blade with a Twinplex. The strop- 
ping is simple, automatic, and the results 
are certain. Would you like to see for your- 
self what a Twinplex will do? 


Stropped NEW Blade Free 

Name your razor and we'll send you, free, 
a NEW blade stropped on a Twinplex. 
We would like to show you what real 
shaving is. 
All dealers are authorized to sell you a 
Twinplex on 30 days trial. If after four 
weeks of marvelous shaving you are willing 
to forego the comfort and economy you 
have enjoyed, give up your Twinplex and 
get back your money. If you can’t find the 
model you want, write us. 


TWINPLEX SALES CO. 
1766 Locust Street, Saint Louis 
New York Montreal London Chicago 


winple 
Stroppers 
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Camp Care-Free 


Use Professional Equipment 


NJOY real comfort—supreme satisfaction in 
your outfit. Get an efficient Abercrombie’s 
kit at low cost. We supply a, motion 
picture crews. My new Manual-Catalog is free 
to you as a camper. Completely illustrates and 
describes all famous Abercrombie’s best im- 
proved Tents and other Camp Equipment, 
enuine Hudson’s Bay Blankets, Sleeping Bags, 
ir Beds and Pillows, Packsacks, Stoves, Fur- 
niture, Mess Kits, etc. New low prices—excep- 
tional facilities, service and advice. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Write immediately. 


ABERCROMBIES 


TRADE 








MARK 


DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO. 
Represented in Larger Cities By Best Dealers 


Dept. FSG 311 Broadway, New York 











Perfectite 


You may come back hungry, but not | 
wet, if you use PERFECTITE. it’s 
great stuff to shed water. 


PERFECTITE  waterproofs _ tents, 
shoes, sleeping bags, hunting clothing, 
fishing togs—arything, everything. 

Will not stiffen nor injure fabrics. 
Doesn't get sticky, tacky or greasy. 
Easily applied. 

Packed semi-solid form. One pound 
waterproofs 100 square feet of canvas. 

Colors: Khaki, olive drab, brown, 
black, white (transparent). Use the 
coupon. Give all your duffle a treat of 
PERFECTITE. 


DEALERS—Write for full 
information and discounts. 


5 Price Fire & Water Proofing Co., 


Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 








ad PRICE FIRE & Waren PROOFING CO. 


oughkeepsie, N. Y. -S. Jy- 
Sead § O—F8e- con of .....- PERFECTITE 
2 Ib.—$1 | 
(state color) | 
Gp scasdocceced ench ° | 








| and Mull 3 power glass. 


in Birmingham. And I might say that most of the 
guns distributed in Scotland, in London and other 
cities, though they are supposedly made by so called 
gun makers, are actually maue in Birmingham. 
There are a lot of well known “gun makers” who 
actually don’t turn out a single gun in their own 
shops today. 
SHooTiInG Epitor. 


22 RIFLE AND SCOPE 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

have recently purchased a .22 Winchester 
rifle Model 52 which is proving a very satisfactory 
gun, but the sights do not suit me at all for hunting 
“chucks” or ground hogs as we callthem. Inthe 
first place they do not admit enough light and 
when the object to be hit is dark often times a shot 
is lost entirely. What is the best sights I can get 
for this rifle for shooting chucks up to one hundred 
yards? | meaniron sights. Now what would you 
advise for the scope? What power, make and 
where can | procure it, and would it fit the mount- 
ings that are on the gun? Also the price? 

I have a seventy-five foot range in the basement 
for practice. Could [I use the sights you recom- 
mend for that purpose as well? The questions are 
very important to me and would like your answer, 
please, through Questions and Answers or direct. 

F, L. BAILEY. 


Ans.—I can quite well appreciate that you won't 
find the target sights on the Model 52 most satis- 
factory for wood chuck shooting. 

if | were you, I would remove the rear sight from 
its base on the barrel and have a 48 micrometer 
Lyman sight placed on the bridge of the receiver. 

This will give you a great deal more light and be 
better for quick shots and if anything, will help your 
accuracy. 

In regards to the scope, I would suggest a Belding 
he 2% power such as I 
use for big game .shooting is a little small for 
chucks though it is far too heavy to suit me ona big 


game rifle. | consider it in a class by itself where | 


speed of adjustment with accuracy is of importance 
and thisis particularly necessary on the .22 rifle 
scope. 


The sights that I recommend, both the iron | 


and glass variety, could be used most satisfactorily 
in your 75 ft. range. 
SHOOTING EDITOR. 


SPRINGFIELD REAR SIGHT 


SHootinGc Epitor: 

I have an army Springfield rifle Model 1903, made 
at the U. S. Rock Island Arsenal. I would like to 
know something about the sights and sighting of 
this rifle. What is this rifle sighted at with the 
leaf folded down? What do the figures on the leaf 
represent—feet or yards? I know about the 
windage but do not know about the elevation. 
Can I get a better sight to put on this gun? If so, 
what make? Am enclosing addressed and stamped 
envelope for answer. Thanking you in advance. 

VAN W. WETTER. 


Ans.—The Model 1903 Springfield rifle as issued 
with the folding sight turned down so that the flat 
battle sight must be used, is adjusted to hit point 
blank at a range of 547 yards. 

The numbers on the slide of the folding sight 
represent approximately the distance in yards from 
100 yards up. With this slide you can use either 
the peep or the open sight at the various ranges, 
but of course there will be a slight variation in the 
adjustment necessary to suit the eyes of different 
men; but the numbers are approximately correct 
at the various distances stipulated. 

You can get a very much better sight to put on 
the rifle, that is the Lyman No. 48 micrometer 
which is attached to the bridge of the receiver, and 
this will necessitate removing the battle sight from 
its base. The micrometer 48 is not only better for 
target shooting but a very great improvement for 
game shooting. 

SHOOTING EDITOR. 


45 COLT 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

1 have recently purchased a .45 cal. single action 
Colt. Could you tell me why the cartridges fit so 
loose? Is this harmful to the accuracy of the gun? 
If so, can this be remedied inany way? Anything 
you can tell me about this gun will be greatly 
appreciated. 

JouHN HuBER. 


Ans.—The .45 Colt cartridge does fit the cham- 
ber rather loosely. This is not merely a defect in 


| your particular gun. 


Furthermore, such cartridges do not permit 
extreme accuracy but we have got to remember the 


| single action is a service weapon, and is intended for 


practical use. Neither the single action Colt nor 
the .45 cartridge are considered in the highest class 


| for accuracy. They are a dependable fighting com- 


bination but the target shooter would infinitely 
prefer a new Service Colt or Officers’ Model for 
either the .38 Special or .44 Special ammunition. 

Personally, I wouldn't worry about it. The gun 
as it is has a great deal more accuracy than the 


average good shot is capable of getting out of it. 


SHOOTING EpITor. 


(END OF ARMS AND AMMUNITION) 
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For Snake Bite 


ANTI-VENOM 
Is a Doctor in Your Pocket! 


This treatment is an absolute antidote for 
the venom of ALL poisonous snakes, if used 
promptly and according to directions. 
Easily carried in the pocket, ready for 
instant use. 





needle, injec- 
tion tablets, 
solution vial, 
heart stimu- 
lant tablets, 
ligature for 
making tour- 
niquet and 
complete di- 
rections; all 
packed in a 
strongnickel- 
plated case 
about the 
size of an 
ordinary cig- 
arette box. 
Sent prepaid 
to any point 
on receipt of 


THE MONARCH DRUG CO. 
San Diego, California 
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The man who knows Oil uses 


UI Because 


It is made by the refiners of the 
world’s best watch and chronom- 
eter oil with the same exacting 
care. Only the best is good 
enough for fine guns, reels and 
casting lines. As essential to their 
well-being as the oil in a watch. 


If unable to obtain Nyoil, send te us 
direct 35c for handy cans. 


WM. F. NYE, Inc. 


Oil refiners for over half a century 


New Bedford, Mass. — ae 
. * 

) Zip-Zip Shooter 
CAMPERS and TOURISTS; 

Here is the very thing for you: 

campers tell us that this is the great- 

est weapon to be had where fire 

arms are prohibited; Zip-Zip Shooter 

is noiseless, powerfuland effectiveand 

is used by a great number of tourists 

and campers. Thousands of boysare 

made happy with 

this wonderful Zip- 

Zip Shooter; if you 

like hunting and 

outdoor sports you 

> 4 oe not afford to do without it. If 

no! ive em order from lo 
35c Swe for $1.00. Send stamps, coin or money order. — 
ic Rubber Co. Dept. B. 8B. s. c. 


Cal. 30-40 






































KIRKS-KRAG 
CARBINE TYPE RIFLE 
The choice of those who know. 5 shot, 22 inch $ 
barrel. A few used, but serviceable, for $9.75. 15 
Shipping weight 13 Ibs. Shipping extra. 

Krag Rifles .....-+-+ $12.50 Krag Sporting Rifles. . $14.00 
Sprefid 45 Shot Guns.. 4.75 Sprefid 50 
Terms Cash. NoC.O.D.2 Catalogue Free 
W. STOKES KIRK, 1627-D., WN. 10th St., PHILA., PA, 


M. J. HOFMANN 


TAXIDERMIST and FURRIER 
Mounting with real expression 
Heads, animals, birds and fish 
mounted, skins tanned and made 
into rugs and ladies’ furs. Game 
heads, fur rugs, etc.. for sale, List. 
All supplies for taxidermists. Open 
mouth heads for rugs, scalps for 


mounting. 
989 Gates Avenue Brooklyn, N. ¥. 


THE HAWKINS RECOIL PAD 


AHIAWHING 























Moves the straight back, ask your dealer and 
write for circulars. 
THE CUSHION PAD CORPORATION 
81 Sioux Falls, S. D. 




















a| OQSESESBErocyEeLerssrS 























CATALOG 
FREE/ 


The Best that skill and experience can 
produce—at real money-saving prices. 
Prompt shipment fromfactories to you. 





my ete line, including Step-Plane, B. 
The most complete line, including ne, Ba’ 
Buzz and Zip ot also most seaworthy models. 














Improved models. Safe and ae Strong and 
durable. Easy to row and handle with oars. 


$48.00 
and up 

Three models and four lengths to choose from. In- 
cluding non-sinkable sponson canoes. 
Motor Boats 
$263.00 
ard up 

With or wit engine. 16 to 26 ft. long. 
CATALOG FREE— SAVE MONEY— ORDER BY MAIL 


Please state the kind of boatyou are interested in (22) 
—> TWO LARGE FACTORIES << 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. co. 





206Ann St. Write to hp hey 
H CORTLAND 
wiscsneim _(ihePicce) ew voun 





Send for 


FREE BOOK 


Before leaving 
send for this 


80 PAGE BOOK 
IT’S 
FREE! 


Edited by 
G. W. Sutton | 
America’s leading | 
camp authority | 











Just off the press—the A.B.C, of motor camp- | 
ing. Contains 80 pages beautifully illustrated | 
| and carefully indexed with everything thej 


| camper should know. How to pack—cook— | 
first aid—make and break camp, and other 
essential and useful campers information. 
Whether you be a seasoned camper or out on 
your first tour be sure to have this handy book | 
with you. | 
Sells regularly for 25e, but it is yours ab- | 
| solutely free merely for the asking. Edition | 
| limited—get your copy today. } 


MODELL’S | 


| Fulton and Church Sts, New York City | 

















AST YEAR this magazine 
carried 61% more tackle ad- 
vertising than any other. 





ae ‘ PENN YAN BOATS 


17 Models 


for all requirements 
SUPER BABY BULZ 


OUTBOARD RACING 
SPEEDS! 
DINGHY 
ns 
bf ROW - OUTBOARD 











30 MILES PERHOUR 
with Big Twin Johnson 
or Evinrude Speeditwin 
Write for free 26-page catalog 
Illustrated in colors 
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| their observation. 








PENN YAN BOAT CO. Inc. 
11Water Street Penn Yan, N. Y. 
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HUNTING BRUSHY PRAIRIE 
(Continued from page 93) 


And just to keep from 
getting cold feet by delay, I plunged away 
from camp and walked through the coldest 
and wettest bush in all southwestern 
Oregon that morning. 

“Why don’t you take the path,’’ yelled 
Jim, for he knew I had been looking around 
over my shoulder at them. 

It was late for a deer-hunting start, 
about 7 o'clock. But there was no rain 
falling, and that helped to brighten my 
outlook wonderfully. I’d get away from 
the bunch, anyhow. I wouldn’t hear any 
more ‘‘Why don’t you go out and kill a deer? 
I know where there’s a nice one,”’ and such 
as that. 

Half an hour later I was rewarded by the 
sun coming out after it had made one or 
two unsuccessful attempts. I hunted care- 
fully past noon. I took my chance hunting 
into the wind and scanning the feeding 
grounds ahead of me with the glasses 
rather than by following a certain track. 
A little after noon I sat down, ate my lunch, 
I got up and looked around. Nothing in 
sight. But I hadn’t gone more than two 
hundred yards when I jumped a buck. He 
sprang up out of his bed in some dense 
salal brush and made off across fairly open 
ground. He had a long way to run to 
reach good cover, and I managed to get 
him down before he reached it. I over- 
whelmed him with fire. I don’t know how 
many shots I did shoot, but the boys at 
camp said I was “plumb wasteful with 
my ammunition.” 

It was not much over a mile into camp, 
and a little later I carried a deer into the 
presence of those grinning buck Indians. 
Throwing it down with an air of “I told 
you so,’”’ I turned on my heel and walked 
away without saying a word. I had a 
deep sense of feeling that I had done some- 
thing impressive. 

Well, we stayed on in camp to the end of 
a fortnight. Fourteen Elysian days in a 
wilderness of sand dunes, bull pines and 
salal brush, always within sound of the 
roaring surf. We fished some, dug clams, 
wandered on the beach and picked up 
agates, and lived—really lived. 





SEEKING THE FANNIN SHEEP 
(Continued from page 44) 


once in a while by the mental apparatus 
with its involuntary suggestion that we 
might skid over the overhanging ledge. 

The descent was actually so steep and 
slippery that we had to check ourselves by 
braking with the hands and toes. At one 
stage we slid off line, which put me right on 
the edge of a minor drop into a parallel 
gulley. I had to ask the Indian to push 
over. 

The most ticklish experience offered itself 
when we came within about twenty feet of 
the final drop. 
sliding on dropped abruptly to a similar 
slope eight or nine inches below our level. 
Sliding and back-pedaling over this, with 
the little precipice dead ahead, is the type 
of thing you would never dream of doing 
unless the game had gone to your head. 

The last few squirms had brought us 


Here the slope we were | 





close enough to the ledge to command a | 


view of the entire field. Our belly-grinding | 


had been successful, for the sheep were | 


lying below us, entirely unsuspicious. The 
six rams were in a row. 
was third from the right. He was unques- 
tionably a beauty. The white Fannin ram 
was next to him, fourth from the right. 
I decided to try for both, taking the Stone 
first. 

The distance seemed about a hundred 


and fifty yards. I had to shoot lying prone, 


The Stone ram | 


| fun with it thang 





Summers 


sports! New pleasures! 
New things to do! A quiet 
stream miles from the traffic 
jams—a little lake that highways 
miss—moonlit roads fanned by the 
breeze—a dip at the beach—a 
night in camp —a winding trail 
that roams the countryside. 


Enjoy it all with a Harley-Davidson 
Twin at the amazingly low cost of 
2¢ per mile. There’s plenty of room 
in the sidecar for a friend and your 
tackle, guns or clubs. Prices as low 
as $310 f.0.b. factory—on easy Pay- 
As-You-Ride terms. See your 
dealer—send coupon for catalog. 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR CO. 
Dept. F, Milwaukee, Wis. 








The Single is the 

H 
Westone sab 
mount — 80 miles 
per gallon! 











GET THE FIRST FLY WITH A 


BULL’S EYE Target Pistol 


It has adjustable sights; shoots No. 6 shot; will kill flies 
but not break windows. Outfit includes bird targets, bull's 
eye stamp, extra shot and rubbers. Satisfaction guaranteed, 
What 2 Owners Say 
“Received my pis- 
tol outfit last week 
and have had more 
anything I ever 
owned.”” 

“It is the finest de- 
vice for teachin; 
marksmanship 
have ever seen.” 
Shoot the elusive 
grasshopper for bait. For 
camp or home. Ask your 
dealer for demonstration; 
if he does not handle the 


BULL'S EYE order : = 
direct. $3.00 prepaid. = 


BULL'S EYE PISTOL MFG. CO., Box 484, Rawlings, Wyo. 
*] 105 




















Enjoy 
Electric 
Comforts 
neww in Camp 


600 watts 
this summer—might as well have 
city conveniences, including plenty 
of lights indoors or out, grills, 
toasters, pump, refrigerator, etc. 


HOMELITE 
Most compact and _ reliable 
plant, weight 110 Ibs. Set it any- 
where and light or power is in- 
stantly available. 

Write us NOW for full details 
Dept. FS 7 
HOMELITE CORPORATION 
PORT CHESTER, N. Y. 














NEW CATALOG OF 


ARMY GOODS BARGAINS 
Shirts, Pants, Boots, 
hoes, 


Blankets, Tents, 
Guns, Harness, Tools, Ete, 
Government's sacrifice saves 


you money. Write for copy. 
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Dunphy Lightweight 





Outboard Motor 


Fishermen appreciate the advantages of this 
steady, seaworthy outboard motor boat. Very 
speedy—designed and built especially for use with 
outboard motor. Wide, flat floor to stand on 
while casting. Rows easily while trolling. 

Length—16 feet. Weight—less than 200 pounds. 
Made of best white oak and northern cedar. Decks 
and stern corners cast aluminum—will not twist, 
warp, split or rot. Stern braces from gunwales to 
transom—impossible for planking to pull away. 

Dunphy Boats are ready for immediate delivery 
—voutboard motor boats, canoes, row boats, resort 
boats, launches. Every Dunphy Boat is built to 
the highest standards of craftsmanship—famous 
for more than forty years. Write for the illustrated 
catalog with complete information. It’s FREE! 


Dunphy Boat Mfg. Co. 


Dept. B 7 Eau Claire, Wis. 


DUNP 


"famous 
for boats 


oat 
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my head about a foot and a half lower than 
my feet. I sighted and found my eyes too 
watery from the wind; so I dried them and 
sighted again, and then touched the trigger. 
The big Stone ram seemed actually to 
flatten out. 


It had been arranged that the | 
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Indian watch the shots with the field- | 


glasses and keep me posted. It was evident 
that the Stone ram had been hit; so I was 
turning on the other sheep at the same 
time the Indian was saying “Fannin.” 
By this time all the rams were up. I 
fired at the Fannin and the guide said, “‘He 
go down.”’ In this instance the fact that 
he had been hit was not evident to the 


naked eye, as the ram simply jumped a 


little. 


“THERE was now a general stampede; the 
rams were running in all directions and 
back again. 
him low in the belly. He turned down- 
hill, and I practically missed him, just 
grazing his hip, as informed by the guide 
with the glasses. Then he stopped end on. 
I took careful aim and hit him in the left 
ham, near the back bone, and he dropped— 
about forty yards from the other ram. 

There was nothing left now but photog- 
raphy. Without leaving the firing ground 
I took four pictures of the bewildered sheep. 
They would run thirty or forty yards, 
stop, look and run back again. It was only 
when we started down to the dead rams 
that they made a spasmodic departure with 
many stops, inquisitiveness almost off- 
setting fear. When last seen, they were 
looking back at us from a far-away moun- 
tainside, across a wide, deep cafion, as though 
they wondered what it was all about. 

Dissection and measurements of the 
rams showed the following: 

The Stone ram was hit from above, three 
inches below the backbone; both lungs 
pierced. He never got up 

The Fannin was hit Seat i in the belly about 
the middle. A second time farther back 
and lower down in the trunk. The third 
shot was as good as a miss, simply grazing 
the right hip. The fourth shot struck him 
in the left ham near the back-bone. 

Some measurements of the Stone ram 
(the larger): length, nose to tip of tail 72 
inches; height, 40 inches; girth (belly), 
58% inches; front leg (hoof to top of 
humerus), 25 % inches. 


HE shooting distance, on measurement 

the following day, proved to be 110 
yards instead of 150 as estimated. The tape 
line always shows you up. The sheep were 
killed at 12:40 o'clock. We had lunch 
alongside a little stream from where I 
could look over occasionally at the two 
trophies—no finer aid in case digestion had 
needed any artificial tickling. 

After careful dissection, we loaded the 
heads, hides, livers, ribs and a ham on the 
parts of the horses that we were not to 
occupy and hit for camp, leaving the meat 
for a subsequent visit. It was only four 
o'clock when we sighted a band of fifteen 
goats. Although the day was plenty young, 
it had already been successful; so I voted 
to hold the goats over for the following 
day. 


I fired at the Fannin and hit | 








We rode into camp at six o’clock. The | 
Indians immediately cut up the ribs and | 
“warmed up” on them before supper. At | 


nine o’clock of the long twilight we heard 
horses’ hoofs. It was my brother and his 
Indian guide who had dispensed courtesy 
in the morning with the freedom of rain- 
water. 

They had a couple of sheep heads that 
were positively a joy to behold. I hope I'll 
be forgiven, but I think his guide had them 


| marked down from a trip two years before, 


when he had hunted this country. 
Everybody was happy. We had secured 
the sheep limit the first day. 





German Field Glasses 
==—_ EIGHT POWER 
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Uy 830 


SEE 10 TO 20 MILES ON A CLEAR DAY 
THE ALL ’ROUND SPORT’S GLASS 
Some are slightly worn or refinished. All are optically 
perfect. Day and night lenses—dust and moisture proof 
—last a lifetime Includes otrape and lens cover. 
Guaranteed same as new glasses. S' : om promptly on 

receipt of check or money order for $8 
Positive guarantee of full ca: 
SWIFT & ANDERSON, Inc. 
Largest Importers of Field Glasses tnt America 
91 to 95 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 23 F. Scott St., Toronto, Canada 
Sole distributors for HENSOLDT BINOCULARS 


mosquitoes 


if not — 











instant relief. Invisible on skin; ointment form 
for night use. 60c and $1.00, All druggists. 
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FOR SKIN IRRITATIONS 
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Trout Streams 


o4 


Bass Waters 


where the fishing is good, all within 150 
miles of New York City, are described in the 








Fresh Water Anglers’ 


RED BOOK 


How to get to each place, best time to fish, 
best flies, baits and lures to use, what ac- 
commodations available to visitors and other 
information in full detail. Worth its 
weight in diamonds to every angler living 
within 200 miles North and West of the city. 


Copy of this valuable book FREE with a 

6 months’ subscription, new or renewal, 

at re; — price of $1. 25 if order is re- 
cotall 6a fore edition is exhausted. 


FIELD & STREAM 
45 West 45th Street, New York 
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Reloading | 
TOOLS ff 
Af LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 


The 
New Handbook 
No. 28 


Completely revised 
and rewritten by Lt. 
Col. Whelen, Maj. 
Hatcher and Capt. 
Askins, three of the 
greatest authorities 
on shooting, reload- 
ing and _ ballistics. 
Contains 160 pages. 
Clear, thorough 
treatise on reloading 
rifle, pistol and re- 
volver cartridges, 
and shotshells. Illustrates, describes 254 
bullets, 800 combinations. Handily arranged. 
Many valuable tables. Added feature—the 
Ideal Quick Reference List. Handbook 50 
cents. Ready about June 20, 1927. 

No. 3 Ideal Reloading 
Tool with double adj. 
chamber. Reloads all 
popular rim cartridges; 
such as, .22 Sav. H. P., 
.25-20 Marlin, .25-35 
Win., .32-30 Rem., etc. 


Price $6.00. J 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
70 West Street, Middlefield, Conn., U.S.A. 


FREE! 


Any article made or 
sold by any person or 
company advertising in 
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FIELD & STREAM can be 
obtained from FieLp & 
STREAM absolutely free 
in return for subscrip- 
tions. 


Why pay good money 
for the rod, or reel, or 





tent or gun, or any- 
thing else that you or 
another member of your 
family may need orwant? 
Subscriptions are easy 
to get. Write today for 
complete information. 


‘cect, 
FIELD & STREAM 


45 West 45th St. New York 




















FOREST RANGERS 


Men, get Forest Ranger job; $125- 
$200 mo. and home furnished; perma- 
nent; hunt, fish, trap. For details, 











write 
NORTON, 265, McMann Bldg., Denver, Colo. 





| with our lures—all kinds of lures—block 
| tin squid, artificial squid, fresh squid, 


| a lobster tail, I hooked a fish and had a 


THE SPOILING OF A FRESH- 
WATER ANGLER 


(Continued from page 22) 


breaker. Another dash seaward, and all 
to do over! I couldn’t seem to get him 
past that bar. Time and again I’d get 
him in just so far, but, as if he had decided 
upon a limit, he would, when that point 


was reached, turn tail and buzz for deep 


water. 


I held him somewhat harder after a | 
I got him ina | 
little nearer each time and finally, as a | 
great roller came towering in, I soaked it | 


bit and felt him weakening. 


to him and reeled as fast as I could. This 


was his finish. He came riding in and up | 


the beach with the surge of water. 

I had always favored bass, but never 
again would the mild diversions offered by 
lake, brook or river be in any way adequate. 
From henceforth the word ‘bass’ would 
bring the memory of far-reaching sand 
dunes, haze covered salt marshes and the 
roaring, crashing breakers thundering their 
tons of water upon the slopes of the beaches. 
The moonlight, the stars, the beacon 
on the point and the lights of far off vessels 
riding the night will never be blotted out 
nor dimmed. 

So, a fresh-water angler I had been. But 
the ebb and flow of the salty tides, the grind 
and shift of the sands, the wonder of dawn, 
the mystery of eventide over the desolate 
wastes of dune and marsh haveentered my 
very being. To old ocean’s call, now 
gentle, now noisily insistent, must I ever 
listen; and listening, I must heed. 





TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
FISHING 
(Continued from page 45) 


than an hour ahead of our schedule. Leaving 
our duffle at the dock and our cars in a 
garage, after a hearty breakfast we re- 
turned to the dock, where we were greeted 
by our friends, who had arrived on the Fall 
River Line boat from New York. Greet- 
ings over, we loaded our duffle on the 
Francis, a staunch little motor-boat, the 
only regular transportation line between 
the mainland and Cuttyhunk. At10A.M. 
we weighed anchor and were off, the get- 
away accomplished and the get-there in 
the offing. 

Thus far, our plans had been carried out 
with precision. Arriving on the island, 
however, we were told that instead of 
pitching our tents and sleeping on the 
ground we were, through the kindness of a 
recent convert to the Beachnuts, tendered 
the use of the Cuttyhunk Fishing Club 
house as a bivouac. To this convert I 
owe, if not my life, surely some of the thrills 
that make life worth living. I will let it 
pass as fisherman’s luck. 





Settled in our new and ideal quarters, 
August 8th, we were all eager for the fray. | 
But alas! The slaughter of striped bass | 
did not begin immediately. The bane of | 
an angler’s delight, adverse weather condi- | 
tions, prevailed. Several days of calm, | 
torrid weather went by, and the bass were | 
not feeding inshore. We pounded the sea | 


bumpers, lobster tails and live eels, but to 
no avail. The bass were not hungry. 

To be sure, we caught other fish. One 
morning on an incoming tide, fishing with 


momentary thrill thinking I had a bass, 
but after a few minutes’ play it proved to 

a 6%-pound blackfish. There is a 
fresh-water pond on the island, and several 
of us amused ourselves catching small- 
mouth black bass on a fly. Most of these 
fish ran less than a pound in weight, but 

(Continued on page 109) 
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OWDY, Pard! all 
It’s every man’s privilege (and 
duty) to play hookey from the 


grind of work and money-making 
at least twice a year—once to go fishing and 
once to go hunting—and more times if he can 
get away with it! At least, that’s the policy 
of the janitor of this page. If you doubt this, 
just look for me on the tarpon fishing grounds 
around Venice, Florida, during June and 


July. . 
SHORE BIRD LAWS 


“PSHE much debated question relative 

to the most satisfactory law governing 
Yellow Legs and Plover is still unsolved, 
to my mind,” writes J. Sheldon Fosdick, of 
Jamaica, N. Y. ‘‘The law as it now exists 
is entirely closed on the latter 
and opens annually August 
16th on the former. 

“T believe that the plan set 
forth in your Among Our Read- 
ers Department by Gerald V. 
Hollins, of the Long Island 
Game Protective Association, 
would be an improvement. 
This is the suggestion to have 
an open season only every 
other year. But I feel that the 
birds would increase just as 
rapidly if the law remained as 
at present except that the 
opening date be again ad- 
vanced to July 16th, but that 
shooting be prohibited on Mon- 
day, Tuesday and Wednesday 
of each week during open 
season. 

“T also believe we would en- 
joy better duck shooting if this 
same rule were applied to ducks 
during the open season for 
them. I designate Monday, 
Tuesday and Wednesday out 
of deference to the guides who 
gun parties for a living, in the 
belief that their business would 
be far less interfered with than 
by prohibiting gunning on any other days 
of the week. 

“‘When I was a young lad I recall hearing 
an old gunner say that he always looked 
for the first flight of Yellow Legs when the 
blackberries began to ripen in the latter 
part of July, (the law then opened on July 
16th). After that I too began to watch 
the blackberries, and year after year was 
successful in being on hand when the first 
flight of birds came on. Since the change 
in the opening date, however, I have killed 
very few birds, as by August 16th the main 
body of birds have passed further south.” 


CRUELTY TO OYSTERS! 
CCORDING to E. B. Boulenger, 


Curator of the Aquarium at the 
London Zoo, the r little oyster which 
we eat on the half-shell, etc., is subjected 
to excruciating pain when chewed or 
swallowed alive. And the Royal Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals 
has rallied to the defense of the poor thing 
as well as the lobster and snail. 

“The higher the form of life an animal 
has the more keenly it feels,”’ says Mr. 
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By 
Harotp McCracken 


Boulenger. ‘‘Oysters and snails are a much 
higher form than lobsters. Snails must 
suffer when they are killed in salt water, 
and oysters, which escape death when 
chewed by man, undoubtedly have a painful 
time when plunged into the gastric juices.” 
He may be right, but if they keep on 
don’t-do-thising at the rate they have been, 
a man will have to be a lawyer to know 
what he can do and not be arrested! 


IN OLD KENTUCKY 


“Te sending you a photo of my bunch of 
boys and myself,” writes ‘Dad’ 
Woolley, of the Perry Fish, Game and Gun 
Club, at Hazard, Kentucky. “It will at 
least show you that game law violators are 





No place for law breakers 


apt to receive a rather hot reception in 
these parts.” 

The “boys” referred to are ‘“Dad”’ 
Woolley’s deputy wardens, and one glance 
at the picture should assure anyone that 
there is more truth than poetry in what he 
says about the game law breakers. 


FROM FAR CHINA 


sé AVING been a constant and avid 

reader of your magazine for years,” 
writes Ching Chi Nam, of Hongkong, 
China, “I thought it might be interesting 
to your readers to hear something of the 
method used to catch cuttle fish by the 
Chinese fishermen. 

“The fishing season is during breeding 
time and the favorite method is to use a 
female as lure; the female is tied on a 
string and towed slowly behind a sampan 
or flat bottom boat. The male fish are 
attracted and when opportunity offers they 
are speared by the fishermen. 

“It often happens that an exceptionally 
big fish is speared and then trouble starts. 
It is common occurrence for the sampan to 
be capsized and the occupants becoming 


























entangled in the tentacles of the devil fish,« 
Drownings are frequent and one wonders 
why the natives take the risks involved.” 

For those American fishermen who have 
reached a state of boredom with conven- 
tional fly fishing for trout, etc., they might 
arrange for the importation of a stock of 
Chinese ringneck (?) devil fish and the 
stocking of one of our lakes (salt added also) 
to provide more thrilling piscatorial sport. 


POISONOUS PLANTS 


"T HERE is danger in nibbling at the 
leaves or berries of plants which you 
may find on your trips into the woods, 
particularly if you do not happen to be 
thoroughly familiar with the identification 
of those that are edible and 
those that are poisonous. 

On April 11th, Mr. Charles 
Phillips, the well known Rang- 
er in Yellowstone National 
Park, ate part of a plant which 
had been found near Old 
Faithful Inn, and which he 
believed to be one of the edible 
wild parsnips. Mr. Bauer, the 
winter keeper, and his wife 
also ate some of the plant. As 
to the unfortunate results of 
the mistake, Mr. Bauer says: 

“No ill effects were experi- 
enced by the survivors until 2 
o’clock the following morning, 
when we were both attacked 
by nausea and other violent 
symptoms of poisoning. We 
were greatly distressed and 
weakened and were confined to 
quarters throughout the fol- 
lowing day. It never occurred 
to us at the time that our ill- 
ness was caused by eating the 
plant.’’ On the evening of the 
12th, Mr. Bauer investigated 
and found Phillips dead on the 
kitchen floor of his station. 
Indications were that he had 
been dead several hours. 

A sample of the fatal plant has been 
sent to experts for positive identification. 
In its present immature stage there is some 

uestion of doubt. However, it is be- 
lieved to be Cicuta Occidentalis, one of the 
wild parsnips, and a species which is known 
to be deadly poisonous. Considering the 
lack of aid in this case, there is a certain 
consolation in the reflection that no antidote 
is known for poisoning by this plant; so that 
it is quite doubtful that even prompt medical 
attention could have saved Phillips’ life. 

Ranger Phillips’ death is indeed re- 
gretted; and it should be a warning. 


A WISE DUCK 


“HERE is one for your Among Our 
Readers page,” writes Van Campen 
Heilner, of Spring Lake, N. J. ‘‘Pintail 
No. 519, banded by A. Wetmore, at Bear 
River Marshes, Utah, on September 24, 
1914, was shot 10 miles north of Brawley, 
California, on October 16, 1926. This 
duck escaped the guns of the hunters for 
twelve years and one month! Here is a 
record, surely.” 
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Protect Yourself 
“THE DUDLEY” 





FOR SNAKE BITE 


Scientific experiments just completed have 
proven that the suction system is the proper 
treatment in cases of poisonous snake bites. 
Used in hospitals and by U.S. Government. 
The Dudley First Aid Kit should be carried 
at all times by Farmers, Ranchmen and Sports- 
men. No Hypodermic Syringe to use. Price 
$2.50 postpaid. 


(Suction system covered by patents) 


Flack Sundries Company 


San Antonio, Texas 
Sole Distributors 
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TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
FISHING 
(Continued from page 107) 


they furnished good diversion when taken 
with a four-ounce fly rod. 

The Beachnuts are all good sportsmen— 
professionals in the art of angling for fun. 
We were having a great time, even though 
we were not taking bass. About the eighth 
day the weather changed. The wind rose, 
and we would get an occasional surf. Our 


captain, casting from shore, hooked into a | 


bass and lost part of his tackle. The same 
thing occurred the following day. 

Since every member of the Beachnuts is 
sworn to truthfulness, none of us disputed. 
Besides, our captain is a careful and _ skilful 
angler. The big ones were just coming in. 

Again the wind veered, and calm weather 
ensued. Then the time came for departure. 
By an unfortunate circumstance which 
turned out most fortunate for me, I was 
destined to remain on the island a few 
days after my comrades departed. Fisher- 
man’s luck again we will call it. It in- 
volves another story, however. 

It was during my forced sojourn that I 
took the fish which won the prize given by 
FIELD AND STREAM to the angler taking 
the biggest striped bass on the Atlantic 
Coast in 1926. It happened in this way: 
Two days after the departure of my com- 
rades, I took a small motor-boat from the 
harbor at Cuttyhunk out through Cana- 
picit Channel and along the southern coast 
of Nashewena, an adjacent island. 

Louie, a native, a good boatman and a good 
fellow, manned the boat. Standing in the 
prow equipped with a Baylis so rod, a 
Pfleuger reel, two hundred yards of 18- 
thread Cuttyhunk line, a No. 7 O’Shaugh- 
nessey hook and using a live eel for lure, 
I made repeated casts among the rocks in- 
shore, covering a distance of half a mile. 


During most of the casting the motor was | 
shut off and Louie rowed the boat, being | 


careful to avoid the rocks. 

After many futile casts, we started 
the motor and traveled to the south side of 
Cuttyhunk, where, on my second cast, I 
had a strike. It must be remembered 
that when a bass strikes a live eel in the 
water he strikes with his tail to kill or stun 
the eel, then turns and grabs his prey. The 
recovery on the part of the angler, therefore, 
must not be too quick. 

I hooked my quarry on the recovery, and 
the fight was on. The story of my part 
from then on could best be told by Louie, 
the only living spectator of the tussle. I 
was conscious of all the sensations ranging 


| from buck fever to hysteria before bringing 


my fish to gaff. One thrill followed 
another. After getting him clean of the 
rocks I took a long breath, only to lose it 
again when, with a mighty run, he took 
off some fifty yards of line before I could 
stop him. 

I recovered some line while Mr. Fish was 
getting his bearings. He lunged again and 
again. He did everything known to a 
game fish but jump in the boat. After 
about twenty minutes of this maneuvering 
we were both tired. But I felt that he was 
conquered and in a short time had him 
the side of the boat, where Louie gaffed 

im. 

Thus he passes into history. He weighed 
fifty-three pounds. Another year I shall 
go back there and take his mate. 





“He wasn’t roaring, as I expected. He 
made no noise except a clicking of his teeth, 
which showed white against his red gums. 
Now he was within fifty yards. He was 
’ staggering, but he still kept coming fast and 
fighting mad.”——From “A Woman, a Gun 
and a Grizzly,” in the August issue. — 
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AMERICAN HOUND’S ORIGIN 


CCORDING to the late General Roger 
Williams, of Lexington, Ky., the 
origin of the American foxhound issome- 

what clouded in mystery. In his Horse and 
Hound, published in 1905, the general tells 
us that it is understood that the first 
hounds were imported from England, but 
exactly when, and by whom, there was 
nothing authentic toshow. However, there 
was no doubt in the author’s mind that the 
French hound played an equal part with 
the English hound in the production of 
American hounds. The first pack of 
which there is any record was sent out by 
Lafayette. It was a large pack. As far 
back as the Revolutionary War, the chief 
sport and pastime of the South was fox- 
hunts were established, every Southern 
gentleman of means had his hounds, and 
was as proud and jealous of their reputation 
as that of his horses and his own family. 
The sport of fox hunting is as popular as 
ever, in the South, as it isinthe East. The 
single foxhound is hunted nearly every- 
where, any animal being pretty well a 
recognized and legitimate quarry for him, 
be it bear, deer, fox, ’coon, possum and even 
squirrel. 


THE STAMP OF FRENCH 
HOUNDS 


AS a. body the French hounds may be 
considered better line hunters than 
the English foxhounds which have been 
bred much finer and faster than the often 
broader skulled, longer and  wider-eared 
French hounds. About the French hound 
there is a likeness to the Bloodhound; and, 
of a truth, that appearance ~_ the 
source of his nativity. For the blood- 
hound was kin to the St. Hubert hounds. 
The heavier, longer-eared hounds were 
known to be very keen hunters. They 
possessed deep and musical voices, always 
a joy to those who hunt deer, foxes and 
other animals. However, a good deal of 
this voice or tongue was sacrificed, so that 
speedier hounds could be bred to run at 
breakneck speed across certain hunting 
countries or localities, where only the fastest 
horses and experienced riders can hope to 
see anything of the hunt. For the purposes 
of those who hunt the fox, ’coon and other 
animals, for their skins, and use the gun 
to help the hounds, the stamp of the 
deeper voiced French hounds is, perhaps, 
preferable. 





PACK OF FRENCH STAGHOUNDS 


Used for hunting the deer, 
Lafayette sent the 


as for which purposes hounds were first imported into Virginia and Maryland. 
f first pack of French Hounds to this country 
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THE BUILD OF HOUNDS 


LL of the strains and breeds of fox- 
hounds should be well made and stand 

on the best of legs and feet. An old and 
successful horsedealer once advised the 
young man to judge a horse from the ground 
up. And the same method can be used in 
judging or passing on a hound. It is how- 
ever true that the index to a dog’s breed 
will be discovered in the form of the dog’s 
head. But after a hasty glance given at 
the hound’s top piece, there can be no 
harm in satisfying yourself that his forelegs 
are straight and his feet firm. There are 
hounds with “‘cat’’ feet and hounds with 
“hare’’ feet. The former are short, strongly 
knuckled and round. The “hare’’ foot is 
longer in its shape; and rightly or wrongly, 
there are many who believe that the “‘hare”’ 
foot adorns a faster dog than does the cat 


foot. 

A GOOD footed one is the Old Virginian 
foxhound here illustrated. He is the 

property of Joseph B. Thomas, Jr., a fox- 

hunter through and through. The head of 


A VIRGINIA HOUND 








OLD VIRGINIAN FOXHOUND 


Of the Type at present hunted in pack on fox, and much 
valued by Joseph B. Thomas M. F. H. and his fellow 
foxhunters in the South. 


this hound is longer and finer than that of the 
ordinary and pure-bred French hound. 
The probability would be that the Virginian 
would have considerable pace because of 
his superior shoulders. On the other hand, 
the hind quarters of this hound are too 
upright; he is almost straight in his stifle 
joints, and too thin and light through the 
hams. As will be noticed, the pictured pack 
of French hounds, is a well matched one in 





color, but not so in size—their heights being | 
mixed. The stern of the Virginia hound | 


does not carry much of the characteristic 
brush or coarse hair on the underside. 


THE HOUND’S STERN 


of the tail. If the tail is fine and whip-like, 
this will be evidence that a greyhound 


SURE sign of a pure-for-generations | 
hound is the brush on the underside | 


or other cross has been introduced into the | 


family from whence came this clean-tailed 
hound. According to General Williams— 
and no one can deny his experience and 


fondness for foxhounds—the July strain | 


had quite a percentage of greyhound blood 
in them; “‘in fact, it is apparent to any one 
who is a close observer of blood lines in 
breeding; and many characteristics of the 
greyhound crop out in them in _ their 
field work.’’ It is further said that an 
infusion of greyhound blood was used as 
late as 1880, “increasing the speed to the 
detriment of other qualities equally de- 
sirable in a hound.” The author evidently , 
refers to nose, voice and stamina. The 
Trigg hounds owned by their originator 
and hunted in 1845, were long-eared, rat- 
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Mouth. Safe for unweaned pups in full 
dosage. 
Assorted sizes, $1.00 prepaid. 


CHLORIDE C. P. CO., BOX 15, McNeill, Miss. 


ae 4 8 a - 1020) Ge], maleic. 


Send 10c for Samples and Free Book 
Miller’s A-1 Products 


BATTLECREEK DOGFOOD CO. 32State St., Battle Creek, Mich 
Battle Creek Health Food for Dogs 


qscot 


POLICE 
DOGS 


From the finest pureblooded 
strains in Germany’s kennels 








we have develo; the Mas- 
cot Police Dog If you are 
seeking a fai com: ; 

r ‘Aahi, r » 





your bome 58 centle playmate 
Mascot! . 


Send for Free Booklet! 


Mascot Police Dogs and our many 

training courses (under the direction 

of a German expert) are fully des- 

cribed in our new and interesting 

also train Police Dogsof other strains 
80 ce s of others 

than the Mascot. Write! 


MAESER FUR FARMS, Ine. 
130 Maeser Station 
Hackensack, Minn, 























breeds trained for 








Easton 
Turnpike 








“Strong Heart” Police Dogs 
**Known the Wide World Over’’ 
Puppies and Grown Dogs 
of the finest quality 
C. O. D. on approval with 60-day guarantee in case of death. 
Strongheart Training School, Police Dogs and other 


etc., by expert experienced German Trainer. 


UN 
TRONG HEART KENNELS 


at reasonable prices. All dogs shipped 


obedience, house manners, protection, 


BEAM FARM 


New Brunswick 
New Jersey 











Ken-L-Den 


the scientific 


DOG HOUSE 


five sizes. Free, illustrated folders. (15 
breeds registered dogs. 10c for sale list.) 
KENNEL GARDENS 
Dept. F. St. Clairsville, O. 





TREMONT KENNELS 
4194 Park Ave., N. ¥Y.C. Tremont 1047 
The Largest Variety Kennel in New York 
OFFERS—Large complete selection of all 
breeds—crown and puppies—ranging from the 
most inexpensive farm dog to choice show 
and exhibition specimens! We ship to any 
part of the world and guarantee safe delivery 

in perfect health. Correspondence invited. 








POLICE DOGS 


Sired by Champion Amor 









Westminster winner and 1925-1926 sensa- 
tion. Out of bitches of the best bloodline 
obtainable. i i ou 






* Champion 

+ amt vee 
> epg 
At Stud. 

CASSIUS WINKELMAN, 


upp! 7 pic 
in demand—one sold for $1,000.00 
9 months of age. 


Wausau, Wis. 











POLICE DOGS 


Sturdy Northern stock 
sired by a brother of 
“Strongheart” with 
over thirty Champions 
in pedigree. 

VON DER KRIMmINAL VAN DEN NORDEN KENNELS 
1 AKC884026 8772782 Ashiand, Wisconsin 








RAPPO 
POLIZE 

















HIS DOG 
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To 


COLLAR 
Pay Postman, Plus 


ad | 


SENDNOMONEY 
FREE. State size neck. 






+4 ee 
. 8 .SULLIV! 
PTEN BURG. Assy 


KENNEL SUPPLY CO., Dept. F, Fitchburg, Mass. 











JUST A REAL GOOD DOG 
Bred for beauty and intelli- 
gence. Pedigreed puppies $35. 
and up. Grown dogs $50. 
and up. 

GLENGAE COLLIE 
KENNELS 
Box 186 
Boonton, N. J. 

















Bargains 
in Blue Ribbon 
White Collies 




















Use the coupon for big FREE sample can 
of KEN-L-RATION. No matter what you’ve 
been — your dog—no matter how fussy 
about food he may be—give him this generous 
sample of KEN-L-RATION at our expense. 
Watch him eat it! 

KEN-L-RATION is the ideal dog food— 
a balanced ration of meat, cereals and cod 
liver oil. A supreme dog food at low cost. 

For sale by grocers, druggists, sport 
goods stores, veterinarians, feed 
gtain stores, department stores 
and pet shops. 
CHAPPEL BROS., Inc, 
113 Peoples Ave. 


Rockford, 
Il. 
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wright Pointers. Liewellin 
nglish Setters For Sale 


English Springers. Boghurst Beau. Liver- 
and-white. Sire: Jambok of Ware; Dam: Boghburst 
Sequinetta, whelped July 1924. Beau is a big, upstand- 
ing, heavily marked dog and winner of 6 first prizes on 
the bench. Also 3 certificates of merit and 1 cup at 
Field Trials. Beau was purchased by owner, as an 
ideal outcross for light bitches; a great worker and with 
the right pluck for facing the most punishing covert. 
Price $500. 

No. 2. Metor. Sire: Ch. Lile Buccaneer (now in 
India). Dam: Boghurst Bushie. Metor is a big, fine 
upstanding liver-white-and-tan dog, whelped Nov. 1925. 

e has only been shown once and was reserve champion 
at Cruft’s great championship show, London, . 
Metor is a great worker and up to field trial form; he 
was purchased by owner as an outcross. Price $500. 

o. 3. Tivy Tiron. Sire: Tivy Sam. Dam: Tivy 
Floss, whelped 1924. Tiron is a big, fine upstanding 
liver-and-white bitch, and purchased by owner at a big 
price, to breed from. This bitch is without doubt one 
of the finest show specimens of a true — Springer 
in England. Tiron gained 4 firsts and hampionship 
at the Royal Show, Chester, 1925. She is well trained 
and a good worker. Price $500. - 

Also a brace of well trained English Springers which 
have been trained as non-slip retrievers, to keep to heel 
with pointers. They will face any covert; also good in 
water. Price $250 each. Dog and Bitch. 

Setters. (1) English Setter dog Count Broom. 
Sire: Kilder Bob. Dam: Countess Blue Cap. B er, 
the late Mr. Purcell Liewellin. Color: black -and- 
white. (2) His litter brother, Count Bang. Color: 
black-white-and-tan. Both these dogs have been heavily 
shot over for two seasons on all kinds of game. They are 
perfectly broken: staunch, free from chase, close workers; 
suitable for grouse Both have run at field trials and 
gained certificates of merit. They are big, fine, beautiful 
dogs. Prices on application. 4 

‘ointers. Nos. 1 & 2. Horsford Speck, dog, liver-and- 
white. Horsford Whisp, bitch, liver-and-white, whelped 
an. 1926. Sire, Horsford Dan: Dam, Horsford 
lashaway. This is a brace of handsome pointers. 
Spring-trained and staunch on point. Pure Arkwright 
blood. Prices $250 each. 

Pointers. Nos. 3 & 4. 
liver-and-white bitch, and Horsfora Fleetfoot, liver- 
and-white, whelped 1923. Sire: Horsford Dan. Dam: 
Horsford Wermie. This brace has been heavily shot 
over on all kinds of game; they are staunch and reliable; 
good workers and pure Arkwright blood. Several more 
well-trained pointers for sale. Prices $250 each. 

All the pointers in the Horsford Kennels are for sale, 
as the owner intends to devote the whole of his time to 
the breeding and training of the Pure Liewellin Setters 
and English Springer Spaniels. 


For further particulars apply 
WILLIAM HUMPHREY 
Wallop Hal! Shrewsbury, England 


No. 1. 


Dog Horsford Papaid, 
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The Qu’Appelle Kennels 


(Registered) 
Am now in training quarters handling an exceptional- 
ly promising string of youngsters. Labradors of 


the famous Banchory and Whitmore strains. Irish 
Water Spaniels of the best working strain procurable 


All to be sold subject to guarantee as no-slip retrievers 
that deliver tenderly to hand, land or water, per- 
fectly canoe broken. Enquiries invited. Ref- 


erence Freeman Lloyd, Esq. 
P. N. B. GALWEY-FOLEY (Proprietor) 
Fort Qu’Appelle, Sask., Canada 











Unbeatable Irish Setters 








English Springer Spaniels. Pure Ark- | 





Champion Barney-of-Boyne, winner six Championships | 


including Cruft's twice 


Mike-of-Boyne, nine Championships. Seven times best 


all breeds 100 firsts. Pups five months by each for sale 
Florrie-of-Boyne, undefeated bitch, twelve Champion- 
shtps, countless firsts Eight occasions best all breeds 
J. Carbery—*‘Boyne Kennels”’ 
DROGHEDA -t- -i- IRELAND 
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tailed, deep-toned, black-and-tan Southern 
hounds. These were crossed with Mr. 
Birdsong’s hounds in the sixties, and, twenty 
years later Col. H. C. Trigg introduced the 
Walker-Maupin blood, it is said, with 
considerable success. English hound blood 
was once tried, the stallion hound being 
Portland, from the celebrated Quorn 
Kennels. The result was considered a 
failure. Col. Trigg was a master of 
hounds for over fifty years. 


WALKER AND OTHER HOUND 
STRAINS 


‘THE most noted strain of hounds is that 
founded by John W. Walker, born in 
1802 in Madison County, Ky. He was the 
father of Edward W. S. (Steve) and Arch 
Walker. John Walker obtained his first 
hounds from his uncle, William Williams. 
Thus it will be seen the Walker hounds 
were in the Walker family for over 
a hundred years. General G. W. Maupin, 
| for whom the Maupin strain was named, 
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THE IRISH WATER SPANIEL 
By P. N. B. Galwey-Foley 


AS the advent of another shooting season 
approaches and as guns are removed 
from their cases and given “‘the once over” 
in preparation for the day that they will 
once again shower lead in response to the 
touch of the trigger finger, the sportsman 
who has not already acquired a good all 
around hunting dog will naturally be 
turning his thoughts to this most necessary 
and at the same time most pleasant part of 
his hunting equipment. From the many 
breeds of hunting dogs to choose from there 
is one outstanding in the writer’s mind, and 
the dog best adapted to fulfil the dual 
purpose that the shooting in the North 
West calls for—namely a dog equally at 
home in the uplands or marsh. Such is the 
Irish Water Spaniel. Undoubtedly there 
are sportsmen who will have given the 
preference to some other breed. I fully 
appreciate the many sterling qualities to be 





A TEAM OF IRISH 
These four Irish Water Spaniels were regarded as perfect in their ag and retrieving work by their owner, 


Mr. Galwey-Foley who trained them at 


was a neighbor of John Walker, a close 
personal friend and brother huntsman. 
They continued to hunt the gray fox and 
deer until the early fifties, when the red fox 
made his appearance in Kentucky. Then 
they began to look around for a faster 
strain of hounds to cross upon their native 
hounds. They tried hounds from South 
Carolina, Virginia, and Maryland, without 
success. About 1856 they imported English 
foxhounds from the kennels of the Duke of 
Buccleuch. The Walkers admitted that 
the cross of these English hounds gave a 
distinct improvement, especially in size, 
conformation, and feet. The Redbone is 
one of the old-time strains of hounds. He 
was exclusively confined to the Southern 
States. The native Birdsong, Georgia, Vir- 
ginia, and Kentucky hounds were un- 
doubtedly of the Redbone strain before the 
introduction of various crosses. They were 
slow, painstaking hounds with superior 
nose, splendid voice, but without speed. 
George L. F. Birdsong, of Georgia, in the 
early '40s, used the Henry hound in crossing 
with his native pack of Redbones, the result 
being the Birdsong; the latter the founda- 
tion of the modern strain. The July strain 
originated in Georgia; the Henry and the 
Byron, in Virginia; the Buckfield, in Maine; 
the Wildgoose, in Tennessee; the Arkansas 
Travellers, in Missouri; the earlier Pennsyl- 
vania hounds, in Maryland and Virginia. 
General Williams’ hounds were descended 
from the Robinson-Maupin-Walker com- 
bined bloods. B. F. Robinson resided at 
Mount Sterling, Ky. It will be recognized 
that the strains or breeds of the different 
American hounds, have been considerably 
mixed. Nose, voice, speed, and stamina 
have been kept in view. 


WATER SPANIELS 


ort Qu’Appelle, Saskatchewan, Canada. 

found in practically every known breed of 
gun dog, having possessed or shot over 
members of the canine tribe from the humble 
little wire-haired terrier to his more aristo- 
cratic relative, the setter. 

Most breeds of gun dogs may be looked 
upon as being more or less specialists, and 
naturally excel at that particular branch 
of the sport which for many generations 
they have been most carefully bred and 
trained to perform. Thus we find the 
Chesapeake Bay dog in his element when 
retrieving ducks late: in the Fall from 
the icy waters of the lake, whilst he 
would cut but a sorry figure ranging the 
uplands in a territory where the setter and 
pointer reign*supreme. 


HAT owner of a valued specimen of 

either the latter mentioned breeds 
would be so inconsiderate as to allow or ex- 
pect such an animal to plunge into water in 
November when the thermometer is hovering - 
around zero? The fact of the matter is that 
neither the long, silky hair of the setter, 
nor the short, fine coat of the pointer was 
ever intended to withstand extreme hard- 
ship, and while either of these two breeds 
will always remain favorites in the heart of 
the sportsman who has been fortunate 
enough in his possession of a well-trained 
brace, yet it is generally recognized that 
pointers and setters are specialists and are 
not to be considered as all around gun dogs. 
Perhaps in no other part of the world is 
an all around gun dog more essential than 
in the Canadian North West and in the 
Northern States of the Union. In these 
parts of the Globe where duck shooting pre- 
dominates and where there is but a short 
open season in which we are permitted to 
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ndulge in the upland game shooting that 
the country affords—namely sharp-tail 
and ruffed grouse—the necessity of possess- 
ing an all around gun dog is most apparent. 
Anybody who has hunted “Chickens” on 
the prairies of Saskatchewan will readily 
realize the fact that a good fast, wide-rang- 
ing setter or pointer is immensely handi- 
capped in such country intersected and 
bounded as it is by thick bluffs in the 
seclusion of which the birds are wont to 
pass most of the day merely resorting to 
the stubble to feed in the early mornings 
and late afternoons. Perhaps there are 
some sportsmen like myself who have 
found that in such a country a spaniel 
sufficiently high on the leg to penetrate the 
thick cover and which has been trained to 
range close to gun and to retrieve all dead 
and crippled tenderly to hand, is the dog 
best suited for this class of shooting. The 
Irish Water Spaniel may be trained to 
accomplish all these latter essentials in a 
remarkably short period, for perhaps there is 
no other sporting breed gifted with so much 
intelligence and so easily broken to the gun. 


AS specimen of the Irish Water 
Spaniel once seen is rarely forgotten: 
possessed as he is of a truly comical but 
nevertheless wonderfully intelligent facial 
expression. The top of his head is crowned 
with a pompadour. He is somewhat high 
on leg, long in back, and owns a whip or 
rat tail. Such are the chief distinguishing 
traits of the breed—a breed that in my 
opinion cannot be surpassed for courage, 
hardihood and adaptability. 


THE SPEED OF IRISH SETTERS 


CCORDING to that well-known and 
esteemed authority G. T. Teasdale- 
Buckle, it is a fiction that Irish setters are 
faster than other dogs: “It is much more 
usual to see them out-paced. It may be 
that they generally have so merry a stern 
action that they look to be bustling, when 
in fact their actual getting over the ground, 
is not so fast. Their low noses cause them 
to take very narrow parallels when they are 
careful, so that if they are judged by the 
ground they actually cover or beat, they 
are usually of less capacity than their only 
moderate speed suggests. But years ago 
there were Irish dogs that could go a good 
pace and stay well... There is now 
nothing like Palmerston and Kabe.”’ This 
was written in 1907. Now let uscome down 








A FAMOUS IRISH SETTER 


Smada Byrd, considered by some to be the best field trial 

bitch of her breed in America. Here she is backing her 

son Smada Byrd's King, an exceedingly stylish worker. 
Owner: Horace Lytle, Dayton, Ohio. 


to 1926 and the American Irish setter 
bitch, Smada Byrd, the property of Horace 
Lytle, Dayton, Ohio. Byrd has been run- 
ning at the Washington Court House 
Field Trials. One of the judges, the late 
C. B. Whitford, a leading handler of his 
time—he piloted Gladstone—wrote that 
the Dayton bitch was the fastest and most 
consistent ranger on the grounds. She 
was easily the best dog in the stake, in 








which many good dogs competed. Speed, of 
course, can be overdone, or as A. F. Hoch- 
walt so aptly puts it: ‘“Get speed and range 
and show quality, if you can, but see that | 
the connecting wire between nose and brain | 
be not severed.”” Smada Byrd is the dam 
of the very stylish Smada Byrd’s King, also | 
owned by Mr. Lytle. | 

} 





SETTER: MASTER ROCK RODFIELD 


At the recent Orange County Field Trials, Lake Poca- 

tello, N. Y. Rock won the first prize in the Members’ 

All-Age Stake. He is owned ond eae handled by Mrs. 
W. Lee White, Stamford, Conn. 


THE SETTER 





ED, brown, or orange, white or black; 
P’raps. black and tan, or mottled on 
the back; 

Little it matterswhat his hue or shade, 

If finely cast, and well proportioned made. 

Such strange varieties spring up of late, | 

Perchance 't were vain, his salient points to | 
state; | 

Ear Sens low, with neatly feathered 

air; 

Light flowing tail, and legs well fringed with 
care. 

Bright serious eye, black nose, nor sharp, 
nor round, 

Unlike Italian or King Charlie hound; 

Something in shape, in pattern and in 
mould, 

Like a Newfoundland, about six months old. 

Tho’ none but sportsmen dare his merits 
scan, 

’Tis he the choicest pastime gives to man; 

He finds plover, woodcock, snipe and rail; 

He points the grouse, the pheasant, part- 
ridge, quail; | 

Like a trained rifleman, he threads his way, | 

But sudden halts to mark his destined prey; 

With foot, well poised, and every nerve | 
astrain, 

He holds his breath and stills his every 





vein; 

With powerful nerve, his struggling will 
denies, 

Firm as a rock th’ enchanted victim eyes; 

The fluttering game alone his bonds release, 

Or echo of the fatal fowling piece. 


IMPORTED SPRINGERS 


R. CHEVRIER has been again in the 

Scottish market for springer spaniels, 
and purchased a fine lot of twelve trained 
dogs and bitches. They were due to 
arrive in Canada in June. These springers 
have been in the hands of noted trainers, 
and will be seen at the Canadian and 
American field trials for spaniels this fall. 
Nearly all are eligible for the puppy and 
novice stakes. Among them is the F. T. 
winning bitch Ginger, a black-and-white 
daughter of the Duke of Hamilton’s stud 
dog, St. Mary’s Spot. There is also a 


large and handsome young son of the F. T. 
Champion Dalshangan Dandy Boy. The 
puppy is said to be of exceptional merit. 




















me! we 
=. HORSFORD HARVESTER 
_ We have recently imported from England the Eng- 
lish Springer Spaniel dog. Horsford Harvester, sired 
by the English field and bench champion Horsford 
Hetman, and whose dam, Tissington Fragrant, is a 
springer of outstanding breeding as to type and 
quality. Horsford Harvester is a dog of immense bone 
and substance, and has in his pedigree some of the 
choicest springer spaniel blood obtainable. We are 
placing this dog at stud to approved bitches only, as 
we believe this breeding should greatly help the 
springer spaniel breed in this country. 

We also have other imported dogs at stud which 
are of field trial and bench winning stock. Usual 
terms, with return express charges prepaid on all 
visiting matrons. 

We now have some very handsome puppies of 
various ages which we are offering at reasonable 
prices. Each puppy we sell is sold with the under- 
standing that should it not live to be a year old we 
will give another one in its place free of charge. Also, 
to anyone wishing some foundation stock, we offer 
some matrons already bred at very attractive prices. 

Kennels located at Kingston, New Jersey, fifty 
miles from New York. Personal inspection invited. 

Mail all correspondence to 


CLARION KENNELS 


25 BROADWAY NEW YORK CITY 


We guarantee every dog we sell to be 100% as repre- 
sented, or money refunded 








SPRINGER SPANIEL—DOWNTON 
Three of hi eae Pieced st trials last Pall 
Weite for Stud Card a2 foringer Li 
‘rite Si jist 
Brood Matrons, Trained Kdults, Pups for Sale 
DEAN SWIFT EDGERTON, WISCONSIN 


and Cockers 


We have some 
of the best pup- 

ies of these 

reeds from our 
imported stock, 
now ready for 
delivery, that 
we have had to 
offer. Our dogs 
are all hunters 
and are produc- 
ing real Sporting 





Spaniels. 
Ss ca ae Mate your good 
rene <0 - Springer ma- 


tron to one of our Four Field Trial winning champion 
sires. Mate your cocker matron to one of our imported 
English sporting type field trial trained and winning 
cockers. 

We are offering for sale Ch. Birchwood Ranger, a real 


hunter and_ typical Nag Write for_ prices. 
WINNEBAGO KENNELS, Reg., Box . 283, 
Oshkosh, Wisconsin. Dr. & Mrs. A. C. Gifford, 


Owners. 


“Quality, Not Quantity, Our Motto” 








- + 
Springer Spaniels - - $35 
Whelped March 13, 1927 
Sire and Dam imported. 
Bitch and litter at Lloyd Bros., Greenlawn, Is- 
lay, Alberta. 
Arrangements for training can be made. See ar- 
ticle Page 144, Field and Stream May issue. 


E. P. HALL 
11249 127th Street, Edmonton, Alberta, Canada 











Beautiful Springer Spaniel Puppies 

Sired by the New York and Chicago Show 
Winner, Int. Ch. Lille Messangar Boy. Dam, 
Tempting of Avandale (By Dual Ch, Flint of 
Avandale). Note the double cross of Flint of 
Avandale, the best sire of the breed. Also 
fine Cocker puppies. D H. MARTINIE, 
Benton Harbor, Mich. 
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CH. L SPRINGBOK “OF WARE 
“The Ideal of the Breed” 
REMOVAL SALE! 
A Limited Number of 
Choice Springer Puppies 


Are now ready to shi While we have sold off a large number 
of our dogs, many of our best and Champion Bre Matrons 





were mated. Early Spring puppies - of them and sired by 
the dogs that produced the bulk of the Winners at New York 
and Chicago, are now available and ‘eaten will be filled as re- 
ceived Never have we offered better values and these beau- 
tiful and farm-reared youngsters (both sexes in all colors), priced 
at $65.00, $7 — and $90.00 delivered (a few at $50.00), are 
really good buy Buy one or a brace today! You may get 
next year's New York Winner 


BROOD BITCHES !! BROOD BITCHES ! ! 


rh speriment with unkn eeders, when you can hae 
bred bitches om us at as low — ‘= $100. 00 delivered? This Kennel 


has won more prises and produced more Champiofis than any 
Soringer Kenad extant. And in this Removal Sale we offer 
you splendid young matrons, br to the World's Greatest 


Springer Spaniel sires, at little more than the price of the Stud 

! Buy one and receive eight or nine! Select the puppies 
you want and sell the rest. Thus the dam will pay for herself 
out of this first litter. We allow deferred payments where re- 
quired, and guarantee our bitches in whelp or give a free return 
service. What more can we offer? 25 Bred Bitches now ready 
to ship. Wire for one or two today! 


TRAINED DOGS AND BITCHES 


We are now making reservations for trained Springer dogs and 
bitches. Have several excellent youngsters av nilable at $200.00 | 
upwards, and also a draft 12 splendidly broken Imported 
Springers. fit for Field-Trials, and who have been trained by | 
Scotland's best men. Grand workers and {ast retrievers of all 
game. Purchase a trained bitch now, raise a litter from her, 
and shoot over her this Fall! 
Our Stud Dogs have sired hundreds of winners! Fees $75.00 to 
$150.00. Send for sales lists. All our a is registered. Price 
$50.00 upwards. No dui 
where necessary 


AVANDALE KENNELS Reg. 
- E. may ~eaga a 
in y ortage a. qinmioc, ~ 


uty on our dog: Deferred payments 








FINEST SPRINGER PUPPIES 


Boghurst Puppies, 
the finest in the 
world. These will be 
ready to start work 
this fall. Every puppy 
is sired by a cham- 
pion. Every brood 
matron in my kennel 
has won a first prize 
on the bench. They 
are all hunters. aan 
‘0 
ee a a Runa OATS 
al art ‘ee one un 

Cia k The UNDEFEATED, CHAMP PION BOGHURST PAL 
at ened: fee a3. ou oo cheaper springers, 
you cannot tter springers. 

BOGHURST KENNELS (Registered) Son. Higgs, Prop. 

1050 West Sixth St., Los Angeles, Calif. 

















SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPPIES 


FOR SALE—a litter of very choice puppies by Ch. 
Springbok ot Ware, Laverstoke Bess. She by Int. 
Ch. Laverstoke Powder-Horn. Imp. Horsford Fan 
(Fan of Lady Portal’s breeding). Bess is a sistertoa 
big winner. These are bonehead puppies and full of 
the best blood obtainable. Their pedigree is full of 
winners. Sure to make wonderful workers. At from 
$40 up they are priced very cheap for pups of their 
breedin Also one exceptionally fine male pup by 
Dual Ch. Flint of Avandale x Imp. Nanna. If you 
want a winner here it is. This pup has a most won- 

derful head, and is sturdily built. If given the chance 
will equal his famous sire. W helped May 9th. Price 

on request 


THE BROOKFIELD KENNELS, (reg.) 
S. B. Coyle, Prop. Ogema, Minnesota, 











DOG TRAINER 
I train your dog On Birds, In The Brush. 
Setters, Pointers, Spaniels, Retrievers, care- 
fully schooled for their work. Have trained for 
James O. Curwood, Rex Beach, U. S. Senator 
Hale, and Dr. J. J. McGlade, Bronx, N. Y. 
25 years’ experience. Registered guide. 

. N. ATHERTON 

Long Island, Portland, Me. 


— For Sale — 
Springer Spaniel Pups 


Dam a granddaughter of Int. Ch. Horsford Har- 
bour. Sired by a son of Champion Springbok of 
Ware. Color liver-and-white. Inoculated against 
distemper. Females $25.00, Males $50.00. Address: 


Dr. E. A. Thompson 


International Falls, Minnesota | 
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IMPORTANT SPRINGER SALES 


OME important springer spaniel im- 
portations have been made by Mr. 
Toy, proprietor of the Clarion Kennels, at 
Kingston, N. J., the most successful of 


| their kind at the Field Trials in the East, 


last season. Most of the Clarion dogs and 
bitches have come from the Horsford 
Kennels, near Shrewsbury, England. Among 
the new arrivals is Horsford Humility, a 
liver-and-white granddaughter of Ch. H. 
Hetman, and four times bred direct from 
Ch. Tissington Fact. Humility has size 
and substance, bone and quality; great 
length of neck and head; a good muzzle, 
and true spaniel expression according to 
the opinion of an expert. A match for this 
bitch, in the form of a dog, is being trained 
on the other side by William Humphrey. 
Mr. Toy has also purchased Horsford Har- 
vester,alitter brothertothe unbeaten H. High- 
lander, the property of Mr. Walton Fergu- 
son. Harvester has been broken up to the 
highest field trial standard. Other im- 
portant movements have been made in 
springers, several first class dogs and 
bitches having been sold by the well- 
stocked Avandale Kennels, at Winnipeg. 
Four of these spaniels were sold to F. C. 
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of the water, take him along, and, given a 
fine day, the puppy will enter himself to the 
water, and retrieve some soft object such 
as a stuffed woolen sock. As the old cock 
crows, the young ones learn. And it is the 
example of the older dog that will give con- 
fidence to the younger one. The retrievers, 
spaniels, and rough terriers will take to the 
water of their own accord. Choose a hot 
day. If you have a boat, so much the 
better. Cross a narrow part of the creek 
that feeds the lake, and it won’t be long 
before the puppy or puppies will follow 
the old dog; and then, to all intents and 
purposes, they are made; and as day 
succeeds day they will increase in their 
desire to swim in the water. In the late 
Fall and Winter, the young dogs will dis- 
dain the discomfort occasioned by the lower 
temperatures, if there is a duck to be re- 
trieved. But take advantage of the warm 
months to teach your young dog that he 
need have no fear of the water. 


THE BITCH WITH WHELPS 


ps and July are capital months for 
puppies. Those whelped in the Spring 
will thrive amazingly, if they are given 
plenty of fresh air, food, and liberty. It is 





ALL SPANIELS ARE NATURAL WATERDOGS 


Now is the time of year to teach your young spaniels to retrieve from the water. Choose a lake or stream with 
@ gradually shelving shore. “Three of the Drew Farm springers at home, Oscawana, N. Y. 


Soule of Syracuse and Bernhard’s Bay, N. Y. 
This quartette forms the nucleus of a small 


| and select kennel to be established by Mr. 


Soule for hunting, field trial, and exhibition 
purposes. 
TIME TO TEACH RETRIEVERS 


HE weather will be getting’ warm and 

the water agreeable to any of the six- 
months-and-over puppies of those breeds 
generally considered good water dogs. 
Among these may be classed Chesapeake 
Bay dogs, all the varieties of retrievers, 
Irish water spaniels, Airedales, several of 
the other rough coated terriers and all 
spaniels. Pointers, setters, greyhounds, 
and foxhounds are among the sporting dogs 
not looked upon as particularly fond of 
taking to the water, although the setters 
might be attracted to the element. It will 
be better and easier to take your young 
dog to a lake, river or brook side than to 
the sea shore or sands. Choose a slowly 
shelving place at the lake side, where the 
bottom is free from holes. For a puppy 
is like a child—nervous. Therefore the 
puppy must be encouraged to wade and 
enjoy himself in the shallow water. If 
a dog is thrown into deep water, the chances 
are he will be water-shy all the days of his 
life. If you have an old dog that is fond 


a great mistake to handle and_ bother 
young puppies. There will be plenty of 
time to pick the best after the litter has 
arrived at three or four months old; and 
then the best of judges might make mistakes. 
The great thing is to keep the bitch in good 
health and flesh; and this can be accom- 
plished by giving her sound food made 
up of boiled flesh, the broth or soup be- 
ing used to scald any of the manufactured 
foods. If the mess is all boiled together, be 
careful not to burn the cereal food. The 
Spring and set onions will be now plentiful 
in your garden, and these most excellent 
vegetables may be used freely as a flavoring 
and as a stomach and kidney corrective. 
A dog likes the food his master likes. If 
milk is plentiful, let the bitch and puppies 
have a liberal supply. Also some raw 
flesh and green bones. The youngsters 
will feed and enjoy oatmeal and milk 
when they are five weeks old ‘or less. If 
the bitch is strong and carries plenty of 
flesh, there will be no occasion to put 
lime water in the drinking milk. Above 
all let the bitch and puppies have the benefit 
of the fresh air. The sun will work wonders 
on the weaklings. If there is any tail- 
docking or dew claw removing to be done, 
it should be accomplished as soon as the 
eyes of puppies are open. Delay is not 
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only cruel but dangerous. Give the bitch 
her constant liberty; if in an enclosed 
kennel yard, let there be a ‘‘wicket’’ at 
the open door of the kennel house, so that 
the now fairly strong puppies cannot follow 
the bitch into the yard. Avoid if possible, 
allowing the puppies to ‘‘drag’’ at a stand- 
ing-up bitch. Here is a sign that it will 
be time to wean the puppies. They can 
shift for themselves on four meals a day. 


ON AND OFF THE SCREEN 


Ai CHRISTIE, of “Comedy” fame, is an 
out and out dog fancier. His terrier 
kennels are well stocked with first class 
dogs of the fox-terrier and Scottish kinds. 
The Brothers Christie are among the fore- 
most in the backing of the Hollywood and Los 
Angeles, California, bench shows, ac- 
counted among the best staged in the 
country. A good deal of these attractive 


surroundings or properties are furnished by 
the motion picture people, who lend the 
scenery or hasten their staffs to outfit an 
exhibition, so that it shall be something 





AL. CHRISTIE AND PRIZE TERRIERS 

This is Al. Christie of Hollywood, Cal, who maintaing 

a large staff of dog ‘‘actors” for his «*Comedies.”’ Mr. 

Christie also takes great pride in his large kennel of 
prize Scottish Terriers and Fox Terriers. 


more than a row of benches, a ring, a 
bucket of sawdust, and an award board. 
The Christies’ dogs—the favorites of the 
greater public on the silver screen, do not 
boast of paper pedigrees. They are of the 
gamin or gutter-snipe order, but almost im- 
bued with the human faculty that portrays 
low comedy. Leaving alone the excellencies 
of the Christie bench show terriers, among 
them champions, it is to note that their 
performing dogs enter into their work with 
great enthusiasm; indeed, there is little 
evidence to gather from their actions that 
they are over-trained, or in any way fear 
harsh treatment. This is not always the 
case with screen dogs. More than often 
the dogs of the German Shepherd breed are 
apparently over conscious that the director 
or trainer is not only too near, but very 
overbearing in his commands. This fright 
on the dog’s part makes him unnatural; 
indeed, he fails to hold the mirror up to 
Nature—which is the mummer’s creed. 
Apparently these comedy dogs have been 
trained in a different school. 


THE NEW LORD EFFINGHAM 


HE death of Lord Effingham, at Tus- 

more Park, his home in England, means 
that the new Lord Effingham is Gordon 
Howard, well known in fox terrier and 
cocker spaniel circles, who came to Amerita 
some years ago, and now runs a successful 
antique furniture business in New York. 
The new Lord Effingham will be a land- 
owner in Yorkshire, Oxfordshire and North- 
amptonshire. He is married to a charming 
American lady who is keenly interested in 
fox terriers and keeps quite a kennel. 


AMONG THE GUN DOGS 


By John B. Thompson 
(Ozark Ripley) 
MORE ABOUT AMATEUR FIELD 
TRIALS 
HEN we begin to offer useful advice 
to others, we have both to draw from 


retrospection and visualize conditions as 
they ought to be at this moment. Retro- 





spect is the heritage of experience and visual- | 


izing is cudgelling the brain to produce 
mentally before us the very things tangibly 
in which we are most interested. And at 
this moment ,we feel sure someone will 
pardon us for attempting from out of the 


past to find things to guide others through | 
the tangles of the amateur field trial game | 
solely for the purpose of making it an out- | 


door sport with dogs dominated entirely 


by every motive and act which regulates | 


true sportsmanship. As we get deep in 
the field trial game from the amateur side, 
we have to observe every limitation of our 
trial territory and, also, try to be swayed by 
the ideas of the majority of the members 
of the club. In simple words, one man 
can not be the whole thing in a field 
trial club and the conduct of same must rest 
with the majority and not as individuals 
will. 

Rules, outstandingly conceived rules, 
may be extremely elastic particularly when 
we think of them for judging. The pro- 
fessional trials had amazing transitions and 
variations from established ideals of early 
and present days which ultimately affected 
pointers and setters, sometimes for their 
improvement and sometimes to their detri- 
ment. The amateur must think about this, 
too, because his dogs have been bred accord- 
ing to ideals of past and present and their 
performance is influenced by it. I am in- 
clined to ponder on this a good deal, because 
so many early amateur trials were started 
not so much with the idea of getting away 
from the professional as to make the stand- 
ard conform strictly with the best accepted 
definition of the highest type of shooting 


og. 

Perhaps what follows will best explain 
the reason that some of the amateur field 
trials today require in performance an exact 
replica of what is witnessed at the dyed-in- 
the-wool, big circuit pro trials. They did 
their best. The proponents of amateur 
field trials, to judge their dogs by actual 
performance, and yet they soon began to 
judge by what really was a great bird dog 
instead of by the laid-down rules. This 
was a simple transition and yet it came 
through so rapidly that those who were 
against it at first soon yielded to its in- 
fluence without a _ hesitating murmur. 
The forces that compelled it were merely 
these: Came the time when dogs were equal 
in bird work and finding ability. Forthwith, 
the dog which did his work the most quickly 
and most stylishly was the outstanding one 
without a voice of dissent. Furthermore, 
range came from a desire to see a greater 
display of bird brain combined with love 
for the spectacular, and ultimately the 
field trial dog of the present simply gradu- 
ally was created by the desire of sportsmen 
to see the greatest natural bird dog, with 
few trimmings in the way of man’s in- 
culcating regulating him. 

This paragraph was given due considera- 
tion by the writer and after that picked to 
pieces in his own way, then returned to its 
original state because to him it expressed 
pretty well the marked manner in which 
ideals of performing recognition became 
vogued. The part which, too, we can see 
between the lines actuated judgment, and 
does still in both amateur and pro trials, 
is that the quality of the point counted 
more than the actual number of points. 
Also, speed and range had to have style 








Patented Aug. 25, 1925. No. 1,550,829 


A New and Finer Bird 


Dog’s Palace 


Strikingly beautiful in its dress of Du Pont 
Duco with style and charm that has won the 
American Sportsman. 

It is built throughout of the highest quality 


automobile y materials, with top like the 
closed cars. Has storm curtain and is complete 
in every detail. 

The adjustable clamps hold it rigidly on the 
running board of any car in a position so that it 
does not touch the body. 

Price $12.50 for the one-dog size and $15.00 
for the two-dog size. Suitable for large 
pointers or setters as well as other breeds 
dogs and is adjustable to fit all cars. Im- 
mediate shipment. Manufactured by 


THE DWIGHT McBRIDE YELLOW 
PINES SALES CO. 
GOLDEN CITY, MISSOURI 











WORMS KILL DOGS! 


Wor- Mise removes intestinal worms, poisons and 
foreign matter quickly, safely and efficiently. 
Soon dog eats, sleeps and develops quickly. 
Safe and harmless to bred bitches, does not cause 
cramps. Wor-Mise in $1.00 bottles. Postpaid. 
Guaranteed or money refunded. 

IOD-ISE MFG. CO. 


332 HOPE AVE., CLIFTON, N. J. 























IVER JOHNSON 


DOG MAT 


Endorsed by Humane Societies, Leading Dog 
anciers and Veterinarians. 


THE FIRST sanitary and practical 
dog bed ever produced. 

Special patented material, with soft, 
brushy surface. Light brown center 
with dark brown border, bound with 
braid. 

Oval shape, concave top surface 
with raised cushioned edge providing 
the head and neck rest enjoyed by 
all dogs. 

An odorless deodorizer has been prepared 
for application to the mat, through eyelet 
holes. This practically eliminates the flea 
nuisance. 






y 
Patented Jan. 12, 1926 
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(ROS SECTION Whe 


Small Size—For dogs average 
Boston Terrier size or cats. .$5.00 

Medium Size—For dogs aver- 
age Airedale size .... 7.00 
9.00 


rge Size—For dogs average 
Shepherd size... . .. 

Sizes for larger dogs made to order. 
Deodorizer (16 oz. can) $1 extra. 
Descriptive Circular on Request. 
Mail Orders Promptly Filled. 


Delivery charges prepaid east of the 
Mississippi 


IVER JOHNSON 


SPORTING GOODS COMPANY 
155-163 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
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on 


PERFECTION) 


5 lbs... .$ .60 
10 Ibs... . 1.00 





Shipped prepaid 
to any point in 
U.S. or from your 
local Sporting 
Goods or Feec 
Store. 


PERFECTION FOODS COMPANY 


Battle Creek Dept. 15 Michigan 


LOW PRICES] 
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English Springer Spaniels 
Boarded, Trained and conditioned for 
field work. 


PINECROFT KENNELS 
BARBER, N. C. J. G. CHANDLER, Prop. 











WANTED 


Your Pointers or Setters to work. I also have 
some very nice English and Llewellin setters 
and rabbit hounds for sale on trial. Pamphlets 
free. I also have at stud the great bird dog 
English Setter ‘Prince Orange Mokane.” Regis- 
tration No. (105510) a beautiful dog with style 
and bird sense. Fee $35. Stud card on request. 
O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Maryland. 





combined with them; otherwise, they were 
not regarded with appreciable ‘value. All 
| this cropped out in amateur trials, practi- 
cally in the original from shooting dog 
'trials. But the most amazing item associ- 
ated with amateur field trials is that the 
| kindred functioning them, who were severely 
|obdurate in conducting them according to 
| shooting dog ideas, if the country was open 
very soon began to demand as much speed 
and range as was required in the big circuit. 


HIS is something that will be bound to 
happen, however differently planned, in 

all amateur trials, provided the country is 
open, quails are fairly plentiful and the 
custom of riding takes hold. The change 
in all amateur programs will gradually 
merge into this—willing or unwilling—be- 
cause sportsmen are merely human. The 
more they experience the trial sport, the 
more will they demand typical trial dogs, for 
the natural outstanding merits of dogs will 
surely stand out more prominently than the 
mere perfected results of the art of training. 
Some may think I am piling up this 
resume to excuse the fancy for the big goers 
alone and some as a warning against the 
| pitfalls to which one must look forward 
in the field trial game. On the contrary, 
it is all to be expected. It can no more be 


| dodged, with conditions favoring, than a 
| real man can avoid loving a bird dog. And 
|a still more important factor thrusts itself 











At Stud—Springer Spaniels 


Fleet of Fendale, splendid blue roan and black son of | 


Dual Champion Flint§of Avandale out of Dora of Avan- 
dale, she being a daughter of Champion Springbok of 
Ware and Champion Matford Patty. Also Kingmaker 
of Avandale, a handsome working son of the great Prince 
of Avendale and his dam is a daughter of Dual Champion 
Flint of Avandale’s litter sister Madge of Crombie, Fee 
for either stud $25.00 and express charges will be paid 
one way to points east of Buffalo, N. Y. and north of the 
Mason and Dixon line. Orders also booked for puppies 
at reasonable prices Write for stud cards. 
HUBERT J. CLIFFORD, Gloversville, N. Y. 


Springers For Sale 


Male Black and White by Int. Champion Horsford 
Harbor, dam by Dual Ch. Flint of Avandale. Female 
Black, White and Tan by Brand of Avandale, dam by 
Rex of Avandale, both good specimens. Male 
shown on bench once, right off the farm, got first in 
every class entered, also best of breed. Both at 
value of one. 


WAYNE FARM 








Ariel, Pa. 





e . . 
English Springer Spaniels 
Superior Stock. Prize Winners and Young 
Dogs Fit To Win in any company at best 
shows. Championship pedigrees, perfect con- 
dition. Liver and white in color. Also a few 

first class puppies. State requirements. 
DREW FARM KENNELS 
Oscawana, N. Y. Phone Croton 15R 











GAME BIRDS 


This coupon has to do with 
the game bird picture subscrip- 
tion offer on the inside cover. 
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FIELD AND STREAM 


45 W. 45th St., New York 
Here's $3.25. Enter (extend) my subscrip- 
tion and send me the 18 game bird pictures. 
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cry out for precedence, and the dogs that 
have class will commence to widen out and 
altogether show much more fire than deemed 
possible when they were formerly worked 
every day, and made entirely responsive to 
every word of the master. 

Visualizing and explaining every slant 
of the amateur or pro field tria! game is no 
easy matter. One side is warring con- 
tinually with the other and unmistakably 
the cause of this is both sport sentiment 
toward producing the best dog and the 
irrefutable trend of the amateur to imitate 
the pro or big circuit game. The amateur 
seems in a more certain position to regulate 
his sport than the pro, at least for a time, 
until the ascendancy of real class begins to 
thrill him. The east, with its small fields, 
quails only here and there, or planted birds, 
or when the trials are held on grouse, hold 
things pretty well down to strictly shooting 
dog rules. It always pays to be frank, 
particularly when you are interested in the 
amateur sport and want to discover what 
performances stamp one bird dog above 
another. Let actual shooting dog rules 
prevail in dense covert country where 
grouse or quail are the objects of the quest 
of the long or short haired fraternity. Such 
arrangement is facile to regulate, chiefly 
because the dogs, as a rule, are hunted 
according to man’s bird sense and never 
their own development of the gift; because, 
instead of being given liberties with their 





LIKE FATHER LIKE SON 


A handsome and good looking brace of Pointers on quail in Florida. They are Jack and his son Bob, both 
owned by H. W. Voss, Fort Myers, Fla. 


forward, and while it exists, speed and range 
will partly dominate this. [f there is any 
doubt in the matter for a minute, examine 
the blood lines of the prospective entrants 
in any field trial; observe meticulously their 
pedigree. In nearly every instance, we 
see they are the descendants of champions 
who won their fame in the circuit where a 
dog that hopes to attain such prominence 
must possess nose, speed, range, and bird 
finding ability. According to the laws of 
nature, such breeding reproduces itself in 
performance. Despite everything which 
might be used to trend to the contrary, 
the instant that these qualities seep out 
into exhibiting themselves, they virtually 
change the ideas of the most conservative 
amateur a la shooting dog trial man and 
unwittingly he begins to absorb class. 
If amateur field trials must be held accord- 
ing strictly to shooting dog standards, 
the country must be such as to conform ab- 
solutely to them and nothing else. Also, 
the owners of entrants will certainly have to 
change their methods of conditioning and 
not try to key their dogs up to big circuit 
ways. Otherwise, blood will inevitably 


range, range and speed are cut down to 
the minimum. Again, shooting dog stand- 
ards must be accepted in covert for the op- 
portunities for the spectacular are so 
limited, thereby putting into matter of 
judgment above all else the number of finds, 
staunchness, retrieving, and tractability. 
More than anything else urging me to 
mention the above are several letters to 
hand asking for rules for judging trials they 
contemplate holding in the north and east 
on such game as grouse, woodcock, and, 
perhaps, quail, together with offerings of 
a few ringnecks. The country where the 
trials are proposed to be held is quite full of 
coverts and timber; all the fields are small, 
seldom averaging over forty acres in area. 
Such places can lend themselves easily to 
scoring by points and st rictly shooting dog 
rules. Naturally, range in its true sense, 
cannot be taken into consideration here 
owing to the topogr raphical limitations, for 
with any sort of going a dog would be in 
coverts or woods and entirely out of the 
sight of judges or gillery. Another batch 
of letters from prospect.ve field trial holders 
asks the question why in the big trial circuit 
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rules for judging have practically been dis- 
carded and why the matter of training in a 
sense is regarded as negligible. A _ brief 
summary of a part of field trial history ruth- 
less elucidates all this. 


ITH the advance of field trials—amaz- 

ingly rapid—for a while there came a 
following which demanded style and speed 
above everything. We admit it threatened to 
spoil all strains of bird dogs, if carried out 
to the extremities some of its proponents 
fostered. The handlers saw this, but they 





saw something even a little more confusing, | 


as well as enigmatic. They could not fore- 
tell what would appeal mostly to-the judges 
before whom their proteges would run. 
One set might be bugs for speed and range, 
others demand bird work and staunchness 
above everything. The pro handlers were 
certainly in a quandary. And lots of them 
are in the same state today. 
they trusted in the enticing element, luck. 
They conditioned their dogs for speed and 
range. If this appealed most to the judges, 
they hit dead center, and again they trusted 
to luck if they appeared before judges 
demanding bird work and _ staunchness, 
believing it possible at the psychological 
moment that the animal might get right 
down, accidentally, to this sort of work. 
One way or the other, at some time, the 
animal would register a win. 

Getting to the subject of specific rules for 
judging, the sure cure most times in the big 
circuit has proven a failure. It was ex- 
tremely flexible. Also, it cramped the 
chance to make the quality of a dog’s 
performance on birds considered as excelling 
the number of indifferent, accidental or 
questionable finds. If you adhered posi- 
tively to score card regulations, other bits 
simmered in, and, as they are sure to enter 


into all big amateur events, we will reserve | 


‘a special article in the next issue describing 
them. 


BLINKERS FOR A SPANIEL 


"THERE are some dogs given to whining 
while at the down charge or in a blind. 
They can see what is going on—perhaps it 
is another dog working on a runner, ora 
wounded duck, and in their longing to 
join in the hunt, they give vent to their 
pent up feelings. Other dogs will whine 
on the approach of wild fowl. 
curred at the Field Trials on Fisher's 
Island, N. Y., last fall. Recently Edwin C. 


Therefore, | 


| 
| 
| 


A case oc- | 


Barker wrote to an exchange, that he had | 


a spaniel dog which when he first acquired 
him, had an incorrigible habit of whining 
when sitting at heel. This was so annoying 
to his owner that he had decided to get rid 
of the dog, when someone conceived the 
idea that if the dog were blindfolded he 
would lose the bad habit. They therefore 
devised a hood to effect this object. The 
device consists of a piece of leather to 
cover the eyes, with a loop attached to go 
over the nose; there is an elongated portion 
stretching to the back of the neck, and to 
the end of this is attached a strap which 
buckles around the neck. The hood is 
easily put on and taken off, The result 
has been entirely successful, the dog now 
sitting perfectly quiet at heel. Here will be 
a plan to stop a wild dog from jumping 
overboard or leaving the blind, without 
orders, on a bird being dropped. 


IRISH SETTERS IN IRELAND 
At the great Irish Kennel Club Show 
held in Dublin on St. Patrick’s Day, 
Mike-of-Boyne and Florrie-of-Boyne, the 
property of J. A. 
reland, won both Green Stars. Florrie 
for the eighth time won all the cups. five 
in number for the best exhibit in the show 
all breeds. She is an undefeated bitch and 


has beaten every specimen of the breed she 
met in England and in Ireland. 





Carbery, of Drogheda, | 


YOUR DOG 


FLE-GO BRAND 
AROMATIC RED 
CEDAR SAWDUST 


Banish fleas! Our cedar 
sawdust does it! Sawed 
from green wood! Far 
superior to kiln-dried cedar. 
Coat glistens with clean- 
liness. Kennel free from 
fleas. No doggy odor. Just 
clean health. Price: f.0.b. 
St. Louis, 25 Ib. $1.00; 50 
Ib. $1.50; 100 Ib. $2.50; 1,000 
Ib. $22.50. 


200 for 











TETRACHLORETHYLENE 
FOR HOOK AND ROUND WORMS 


(Use 1 c.c. for each 10 lb. of body weight.) 
Puppy Size (0. 2c.c.) 25 for 50c, 60 for 
$1.00, 200 for $2.50. Medium Size (1 c.c.) 
16 for 50c, 40 for $1.00, 260 for $5.00. 
Large Size (2 c.c.) 12 for 50c, 30 for $1.00, 


Remove the 
tablets 75c; 50.tablets $3.00; 100 tablets 
$5.00. Postpaid on all 
Write for free booklet, ‘“Treatment of the 
Hook-worm Disease in Dogs.” 


ST. LOUIS SEED CO., Dept. 6, 411 Washington Ave. St. Louis, Mo. 
ES REESE A OR A ERNEST A TNIERRISE SS 






MAY NEED 


IN DOGS AND FOXES 


$5.00. 
TAPEWORM TABLETS 
worm in 30 minutes. 
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above prices. 











KING (see cut for his pose on point!). 
stylist of his breed on point. 
six Field Trial wins to her credit. 
gladly to any one interested, on request. 


or stud service. 





Irish Puppies For Sale 


—sired by my great Stud Dog, SMADA BYRD’S 
] KING 
is a son of my Irish Setter Field Trial winner, 
Smada Byrd, and he is considered the master 
Smada Byrd has 
] KING'S stud 
fee is $50 (strictly cash) and I will mail his catalog 
Please 
state whether you want information on puppies 


HORACE LYTLE, Harries Bldg., DAYTON, OHIO 

































ThoroBread 
Dog Biscuits 


Build strong muscles and big bones. 
Contain choice cereals, including 
whole wheat flour, good lean beef, 
buttermilk, cod liver oil and garlic. 
Perfectly seasoned with salt. 


Send 35c for 2 Ib. trial carton. Post- 

age 1Sc extra outside 50 mile zone. 

Address: The ThoroBread Co.,Dept. 

X, Cincinnati, Ohio. In kib- 

bled or meal form %c more 
Per Ib. 


Palmerston Red Irish Setters at Stud 


Champion Palmerston Connemara Grand 
A broken field dog. Winner of 175 first prizes and 78 
Championship points. Fee $50. 
International Champion Tyrone Larry 
Not only sire of bench, but field dogs as well. Fee $50. 
Champion Lord Palmerston 
A high class field dog. Fee $50. 
FOR SALE—WONDERFUL PUPPIES! 
DR. J. D. DeRONDE, 48 East 89th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Kennels: Spring Valley, New Yor 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


Three! { Months old 








Four! J puppies. Ranch raised, 
Five! all from WORKING STOCK. 
Six! SAFE DELIVERY GUARANTEED 


Some splendid young dogs seven months to one 
year. All priced right; my book on TRAINING 
free with every puppy. Write for literature. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Chico, Calif. 





DISTEMPER 
COMPOUND 


Has Your Dog Distemper? 





He deserves the best remedy known. For 32. years| 
Spohn’s has been the standard treatment for Distemper. 


bottle at drug stores or direct. 
booklet on Distemper and its treatment. 


|Spohn Medical Company, Dept. FS, Goshen, Ind. 























Makes Silky Coats 
Peerless Dog Food is 
builder. A balanced ration, su; 
food element dogs need 
more obedient, easier controlled. 
in the eye, a gloss on the coat. 
feed. r i j 
(5 Ibs. 75e; 10 Ibs. $1.25 prepaid); (25 
Ibs. $1.75; 50 Ibs. 00; 100 ibs. 
$5.00 f.0.b. Battle Creek). Litera- 
ture free. 

Peerless Dog Food Covgeny, 
807-D Liberty St. Battle Creek, Mich. 






all food. . body 
plying every 
Makes them peppy. 
Puts a sparkle 
Economical to 
coupoal 













& Po 
o DOG FOOD CO., 
St., 


Please send me....Ibs. of Peerless 
Dos F ood for which $...... is enclosed 








a 

Training 

Chesapeakes 
and Springers 
taught to re- 
trieve from 
land and water. 

Yard break- 
ing and force 
retrieving 
taught all breeds. 


and Chesapeakes for sale. 


W. H. HAND 
Cash Box Kennels East Hampton, L. I. 





MONTY MONTAUK 


Pointers 














Chesapeake Bay 
Pu 


superior . True to type in 
, detail. Patient, 


Speier 


F 


out of « 
~~ 2 
emales $25.00, 
Tages $00.00. 1 ther we bet = 
fine can buy, return my expense aod 
Smncs back. pronto. 


CLARE JOHN THOMAS, Indianola, lowa 
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SILVER FOXES 
make ()UTDOOR 


Living Profitable 


Fresh air—sunshine—space. 
To breathe—to stretch—to live. 
What can equal the thrill of 
feeling yourself a part of the 
great outdoors. 


With Silver Foxes—outdoor 
living is not only possible but 
highly PROFITABLE. You 
can build yourself a_ king’s 
estate that you wouldn’t trade 
for a hundred city walls. Your | | 
kingdom with a colony of royal || 
furbearers can be set up where- 
ever you choose—near a city’s 
edge, in the heart of farming 
land—or off in tall forests by 
the lapping waters of a lake. 
Select your own setting and 
live as you grow your silvery 
fortune. 

Warren Rayner Silvers mea- 
sured with other good foxes are 
truer in color, softer in texture 
and more uniform in covering. 
The litters run larger and the 
pups more robust. Populate 
your outdoor kingdom with 
Warren Rayner foxes and look 
forward to a greater success 
than you ever dreamed. 


WARREN RAYNER 
SILVER FOX CO. 


122 Warren Rayner Bldg. 
Warren Pennsylvania 


Ranches at 
Warren, Pa. and Vancouver, Wash. 


Warren Rayner Silver Fox Co., 
122 Warren Rayner Bidg., 
Warren, Pa 


Please send further information about your 
lans for getting started in the fox business. 
No obligation on my part, of course 























Raising silver foxes is an interesting, 
profitable business if you start right. 
Borestones have won over 200 prizes 
and 5 grand championships at national 
fox shows—no other breeder in the 
world has won more than one. Free 
booklet. Borestome Mt. Fox Co., 621 
Pac. S. W. Bank Bidg., Pasadena, Calif. 





TARNEDGE FOXES 


ESTABLISHED 1910 


The Prize Winning Ranch 
35 Pairs of Breeders 
31 Pairs of Prize Winners 





Grand Show Champions 
Sweepstakes Winners 
Blue Ribbon Winners 


The Oldest Ranch in the U.S. 
Catalogue SABATTIS, N. Y. 
























Build UpA P 


Big Income,i' 


SILVER FOXES 


Get started towards independence and a 
good yearly cash income. Pedigreed, 
Selected Redfeather Silver Foxes are the 
biggest profit makers, but you can also 
make big money with Chinchilla Rabbits, 
Mink, Marten, Skunk and Raccoon. Tell 
us confidentially how you are situated and 
what you want to accomplish and we'll 
tell you what kind of Fur Bearers to start 
with, and send pedigrees, prices and plans. 
There's a big. opportunity for you to make 
money, so write at once. 


REDFEATHER 
509 Conrad’s Ranch Denver, Col. 


























FOXES 4x0"h 


B 
ND SILVERS; 
six bank references; Seattle 
penny —-, tied — Booklet 
CLEARY BROS Fax Farms, kexpire Bidg., Sesttla, Wa. 








RANCH RAISED MINK 


Our animals are of fine fur and quality; meaty. 
tame and active, the right kind to start with, 
only a limited number for sale. We have a few 
bargains in silver and cross fox pups. 
“Successful Mink Raising,"’ highly 
illustrated with practical information 
on building pens and_ caring for 
animals, mailed postpaid for 


DAVIS FUR FARMS, INC. 












BIG PROFITS 


in Raising Silver Black 
Dai ol 


8. Ask for our 
booklet ‘*The Silver Fox, 
What ItIs.’" It is Free, 
CASS LAKE SILVER 
BLACK FOX CoO. 
Cass Lake Minn, 


Lister’s Superior Silver Black Foxes 
Pedigreed, Registered and Scored 


A high scoring ranch. We offer 1927 pups at 
popular prices and a very few adults, outright or on 
attractive ranching contracts. Best references, 
Send for descriptive literature. Dept. A. 


LISTER SILVER BLACK FOX COMPANY 
Quincy, N. H. 


Silver Fox News 
Free Copy 


Get the truth about the Silver Fox 
business. Helpful Hints for those 

who are in the business and those 
planning to goin. Send for free 
copy or $1 for 6 issues. 


Write Dep't F 


SILVER FOX NEWS 
38 W.34th St. New York 


FUR RANCHING 


Our monthly publication—six years old— 
covers entire field of breeding silver, cross and 
blue fox, mink, muskrat, beaver, raccoon, 
fur rabbits, karakul sheep, etc. 

Send 25c sample copy. Subscription $2.00 
per year. Canada $2.25. Foreign $3.00. 

American Fox and Fur Farmer 
Box 61 St. Peter, Minn. 































St. Johnsbury, Vt. 
QUALITY 


DARK BLUE F OXES 


Ten years Breeder. Free Booklet and credit plan 
giving purchaser one year to pay after delivery. Rep- 
resentatives wanted. have sold more Blue Foxes 
for Breeding purposes than any one in the world. 
The reason: QUALITY at REASONABLE PRICES. 
ROVER CLEARY FOX FARMS 


G 
1927 Smith Building Seattle, U. S. A. 














Raise Fur 


Pick breeding stock that has 
quality—make room for a: few pens— 
and you are in line for some rea] money. 
High quality breeding stock from an 
honest fur farm. Silver Foxes—Blue 
Foxes—Deodorized Splitcap Skunks 
and Chinchilla Rabbits. Write today. 

° . § VALL FUR_ FARMS 
Galesburg, Michigan 









Box 591 








Fur Prices Soaring! 
Breed Furs Now for Real Profits! 
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Mississippi flood has destroyed millions of fur-bearing 
animals. Furs will be scarce for years. Fur breeders 
will reap a golden harvest. 

You can breed furs in odd hours. A back yard is 
space enough. We will start you right with prime 
Possum Hollow stock. MINK, CHINCHILLA, FOXES, 
RACCOONS, SKUNKS, ERMINE. 

Full instructions. Expert advisory service free! 
Send 10c for 48-page catalogue, in colors! Illustrated 
folder and price list free! 


Possum Hollow Game Farm 
R. F. D. 312 Springfield, Ohio 








Insist on REGISTERED SILVER FOXES 


Buy only silver foxes registered in the 
American National Fox Breeders Associa- 
tion. Official registration is your guar- 
antee of pure breeding—the measure of 
future quality. ; 

144 page Year Book of Silver Fox 
Industry sent on receipt of 15c to cover 
shipping. 

American National Fox Breeders Association 
424 McKnight Bidg., Minneapolis 
Official registration organization of the for industry 


























A big 
of bir 


——sS 
Dealer < 
Prices 


—— % 


ee  — 
Jf, BY 
Direct at 





Wire Netting at Wholesale 


saving on wire netting in all sizes for any type 
d or animal enclosure. Wholesale prices and 


prompt delivery from our large stocks at Clinton, 
Mass., Chicago, Seattle and Minneapolis. 


Free Catalogue on Crown Pen Materials. 


Crown Iron Works Co. "3, ue SON E 
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BEST seller ever known! 


TRAIN 
YOUR 
OWN 
DOG! 






JUST OUT-Seventh Edition 


Twentieth Century Bird-Dog Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 
(Beautifully illustrated) By Er. M. Shelley 


(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,” etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfield’s Pride 
—Jessie Rodfield’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash— 
Tony Boy’s Daisy—Prince Lyndon, etc., etc., the 
Field Trial Winning Setters and Pointers of im- 
mortal fame. 


Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 


Many thousands of Mr. Shelley's incomparable 
work have been sold to amateur and other train- 
ers. No book on dog training has ever created 
such an enormous and world-wide demand. 

Why? Because it is written by a highly practical 
man and in simple language. Your boy or girl 
can train a dog after reading these instructions. 
This author teaches you how to train with con- 
summate ease your own Gun Dog at home, in a 
room, yard or field. Save your money, time and 
chance of disappointment. Be independent of 
trainers at a distance. 

Tue EASIEsT, QUICKEST AND Most NATURAL Way 
To BREAK Your Doc. 

DESCRIPTIVE AND PICTURED CHAPTERS ON INEX- 
PENSIVE KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLI- 
ANCES; also SIMPLE DoG DocrTorING. 


1 year sub. to Fretp anp Stream. .$2.50) BOTH FOR 


Book (paper cover).........sss+. $1.50 $3. 00 
$4. 00) 





Total value. ......ccseceees 
Cloth bound book and subscription $3.50 
Sold only with a year’s subscription 
FIELD AND STREAM, 45 West 45th Street, New York 


NEW! The Bird-dog Training Collar NEW! 
“TRAINO” =A Word to the Wise 
Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shooting 
dog expert, writes: 

Since using this eollar last season I would not be 
without them for any amount as I consider them the 
most humane training collar possible to make. I vod 
better results with less work with them than any ot 
collar I ever used. (Signed) Grapr W. SMITE. 

The Best Police and Bird-Dog Training Collar ever known, 

Worn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, ete. A 
leader and check collar inone. BY Matt PostparD, $2.50, 

FRkeMan To > ameee by Ozark oe a and other Spertemen. 


euak Your essed Fish 


I will not only guarantee and satisfy you in every 
respect, but will give you expression in my work 
that will more than please you. Can give you 
leading sportsmen throughout the United States 
as references, also "E. F. Warner, publisher of 
Field and Stream. Address 


JNO. MURGATROYD 
TAXIDERMIST 
128 St. James Place Brooklyn, N. Y. 


WHY NOT spend —- 


Summer 
Fall gathering butterflies, insects ? 
I buy hundreds of kinds for col- 
lections. Some worth $1 to $7 each. 
Simple outdoor work with my instructions, pic- 
tures, price-list. Send 10c (not stamps) for my 
illustrated Prospectus before sending butterflies. 
Mr. Sinclair, Dealer in Insects, Dept. 23, Box 1424, San Diego. Calif. 

































MONTCALM GAME FARM 


Wild Mallard Ducks..Bronze Turkeys... 
Ring Neck Pheasants 


Our game birds are well grown and excel in vigor and brilliancy 
of feather color. We ship unrelated birds for breeding purposes 
to insure health and vigor. 


This is the time for gun clubs to order birds for fall shooting 
or to turn down for stocking on estates and preserves. We 
also breed ornamental pheasants of the Lady Amherst and 
Golden varieties. Order now for early autumn delivery, Safe 
delivery guarant 

For prices address Charles ’ Beg “ Mer., Mont- 
cm ~™ Farm, R. F. D. . 4, Box A, Phoenix - 
ville, a 





















Breeders of fine game. 


















































AQUATIC FOODS—ATTRACT WILD DUCKS & FISH 


You can’t drive ducks away from good feeding grounds. Thousands will come to 
your local waters after providing — 4 their favorite foods. Many of the same 
plants provide food and cover for gam 

Plant Wild Rice, Wild ‘Celery and Pondweed Seeds 
These natural food plants are hardy and guaranteed to grow. Plant now. Prices reduced 
with extra discount on early orders. Write for expert planting advice and literature. 


Wisconsin Aquatic Nurseries, Box 331 Oshkosh, Wis. 



















The Mackensen Game Park|| TIP TOP LODGE 
Peafow! GAME FARM 





Bob White 

Pheasants Cranes Bob White Quail, Gamble 
Partridges Swan Quail, California Valley 
Quail Ornamental Quail, Blue Quail (Scaled 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks Partridge), Pheasants (all 
Deer Foxes varieties), Peafowls, (blue), 
Rabbits Raccoons Canada Geese, Chinese Geese 
Everything in wild animals, game, fancy (brown) » M allard D uck, 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- Wood Duck, Formosa Teal 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. Duck, S. C. Rhode Island 


Red Chick ns, Buff O a 
Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. ton Chick ov “ uit Orping 


We are sold out at present time 
but we are booking orders for 


Pheasant Eggs, April, May and 

TWO June delivery. 
Will have a limited number of 
f young birds of all the above va- 
rieties for sale in the fall. Price 


Breed squabsand make money. Sold by millions at higher prices on appli ion. 

than chickens. Write at ae eggnog soca may ae Pp cation 

do it. One is 40 pages printed in lors, other 32 pages. Ask for 

Books 3 and 4. You will be surprised. Plymouth Rock Squab W. C.. GRIMES, Mgr. 

<a niageeveenoeee || Jackson Creek, N. C 
stablis 26 years. ow of the Squa ustry 2 ears 

Ago. Largest Business in the World in Pigeons and aon n ree 9 ° bd 

Supplies. We ship breeding stock everywhere on three mo’ 























Pheasants—Partridges— Grouse—Wild 
Turkeys—Waterfow] 


Pure-bred, sturdy Game and 
Fancy Birds and Animals, for 
pleasure or profit. Every out- 
door man should own the 48- 


The Best of all Duck Foods 


Wild Celery, Sago Pond Weed, Widgeon Grass, and Chara 
or (Musk Grass). After many years of experience I find 
these kinds are the most important of them all. 





And Cat Tail Flags for Musk Rats. We dig up the roots Hollow Book, 
and young plants, and pack them with the mud on the Beautifully i illustrated in 4 
roots in ventilated Baskets. So they reach you in perfect Send . dime or 


condition. Write aoe. Catalog Free! 
THE POSSUM HOLLOW GAME FARM 

WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE i e.r. p. 312 Springfield, Ohio 

Waterlily, Currituck Sound, N. C. 





TWINBROOK GAME FARM 
RAISE B BELGIAN HARES Trained Decoys Bn Cee for Sportsmen, 


1 ‘MONEY_We- Stock 
wow TAKE "sia r-) . Doe: Seon nace 





Pheasants and Wild Turkeys for Game Pre- 
serves. Fifty species of Pheasants, Ducks, 
ack ae Geese, Pea-fowl, Cranes and Swan for the 


resist nore Sastre Estate and Park. 


Bex 30, Holmes Park, Satisfaction and safe arrival guaranteed 
0. W. HOLTON, Owner, Box 134, Middletown, N. J. 














FIELD AND STREAM 
Provides 
A SURE MARKET 
FOR SHOOTING DOGS 








CHINCHILLA RABBITS 


$50 to $100 put into selected Chinchilla Rab- 
bits will build you a fine monthly income. 
Cash or installment terms. Send 50c for 62 








; Sago Pond 
‘s meat 1 ack Billet 
attract fish too. 


page illustrated Booklet. a Ger them 35 
CONRAD’S cars experience, Write for free 


909 Conrad’s Ranch 
Denver, Colo. 
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“The Lockwho dh iiot” 


: Exclusive with Lockwood 











cq7) 


Takes Hold . 

aged 
en You Let Go Aa 

& WA = 
You are out on the water with yourMotor—dashing  hileYouAr range Tackle 
straight for the fishing beds. You want to light your pipe or ; . 
arrange your tackle, or try your luck on the way out. What 
do you do? With a Lockwood on your boat, just let go of the 
steering handle and an invisible hand instantly takes hold. 
No swerving of the Motor—no danger of sudden reverse. 
You relax—and rest. You can’t appreciate just how much 
this one exclusive Lockwood feature means to your comfort 


and pleasure until you have tried it—and you get this priceless 
feature, without acent of extra cost, on every Lockwood Motor. 


LOCKWOOD 


BOAT MOTOR 


_ The IDEAL SIZE—with 15 new features. A Motor just 
right in weight, power and speed. Remarkably easy to start, 
and a hard Motor to overtake. Ask the fellow that has tried 
it. Covered with glory in countless races, holder of Class B Champion- 
ships for 1925 and 1926—unbeaten in 1927—yet underpriced $15 to $20. 
Besure to get a demonstration of the Lockwood Twin with the Exclusive 
Lockwood Pilot before you decide on any Motor for your boat. 


Write for Free Catalog Folder today. 


Lockwood Motor Co. 7358,22°s02,5 




























LOCKWOOD MOTOR CO. 
73 S. Jackson St., Jackson, Mich. 
Gentlemen: Send me Free Catalog Folder describing the 1927 
— Twin and its 15 New Features—and name of nearest 
le ‘ 












New World’s Record 
24.826 Miles Per Hour 


Made with the 1927 Lock wood Twin and BG Rn ccc ccccecercsccecesesccecsceses “seesesesseee 
Lockwood Skimmer at Houston, Texas, on 
April 24th. July 4th is a ‘Lockwood Holi- 
day.’’ Dealers are givingspecialdemonstra- «j= —B Address... 1.22... cccesccncececececeneaeeeeeceseccece 
tions the week preceding. Get your Lockwood 
Twin—get into the races and win! 
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18 Pictures 
Free With a Subscription 


EPRODUCTIONS in full colors of oil paint- 
ings by Lynn Bogue Hunt—there are 18 prints 

in all, constituting the finest collection of pictures 
of American game birds we have ever seen. @ This 
page in three colors does not even attempt to 
present them accurately but only to show their 
nature and subjects.@They are genuinely beau- 
tiful, true works of art.“@ They measure 13 x 14% 
inches, an ideal size for the walls of home, office or 
club.@ Each picture has on its back a description of 

the game bird it portrays written by 
Edward Howe Forbush, 
Ornithologist of the State of Massachusetts. 


The Entire Set of Eighteen Pictures 


FREE 


with a 2 Years’ Subscription for 


America’s Magazine for the Outdoorsman 


FOR ONLY $5.00 


(The regular subscription price is $2.50 per year) 
Or, 18 pictures and a 1 year subscription for $3.25, 
making the pictures cost you 75c. 


If you do not consider these the finest set of Game Pictures you’ve 
ever seen, return them and your money will be gladly refunded. 


Address: 45 West 45th Street. New York, N. Y. 
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Natural tobacco taste, Te 
right to the dot! Thats why for 
four years hand-running 


Chesterfield has been. Americas 


fastest growing cigarette 


LIGGETT & MYERS TOBACCO CO 














